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PREFACE 

T  I  iHE  introduction  to  this  volume  is  not  intended  for 
-^  young  students,  but  for  older  students  and  teachers ; 
the  latter  will,  I  hope,  find  material  which  may  be  of 
service  to  them  in  the  task  of  understanding  and 
explaining  Spenser. 

The  historical  interpretation  of  the  allegory  in 
Book  I  is,  I  believe,  the  most  important  contribution 
I  have  been  able  to  make  to  Spenserian  scholarship  and 
will,  I  trust,  prove  of  general  interest.  I  have  spared 
no  pains  to  make  it  accurate. 

L.  W. 

Aberystwyth. 
October  1914. 


CONTENTS 


PAGE 


Introduction  : 

I. 

Table  of  Dates      »         .        .        . 

vii 

II. 

Historical  Allegory  of  Book  I      . 

viii 

Table  of  Dates  .         . 

xUii 

III. 

Sources  of  Book  I        .         .         . 

.      xliii 

(a)     Mediaeval  .        .         .         . 

xliii 

(6)     Classical      .         . 

lix 

(c)     Renaissance 

Ixvi 

THJbj  Faerie  Queene.    Book  I 

1 

Notes  . 

217 

INTRODUCTION 

I.     TABLE   OF   DATES 

1552?  Birth  of  Edmund  Spenser. 

1558  Accession  of  Elizabeth. 

1569  Spenser  enters  Pembroke  College,  Cambridge. 

1572  Massacre  of  St  Bartholomew. 

1578  Elizabeth  helps  the  Netherlands. 

1579  Spenser  pubhshes  The  Shepheards  Calender. 

1680  Spenser  goes  to  Ireland. 

1681  Publication  of  Tasso's  Gerusalemme  Liberata, 

1584  Assassination  of  William  the  Silent. 

1585  Drake  sails  round  the  world. 
Leicester  goes  to  the  Netherlands. 

1587  Death  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney. 
Execution  of  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots. 

1588  Defeat  of  the  Armada. 

1589  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  in  Ireland. 
Accession  of  Henry  IV  of  France. 

1590  Spenser  publishes  The  Faerie  Queene  (Books  i — m). 

1591  Spenser   publishes    Complaints    ("  Ruins   of   Time," 

"  Tears  of  the  Muses,"  "  Mother  Hubbard's  Tale," 
**  Muiopotmos,"  etc.). 

1595  Spenser  publishes  Colin  Clouts  Come  Home  Again, 

Astrophelf  Amoretti  and  Epithalamion. 

1596  Second  edition  of  The  Faerie  Queene,  including  Books 

IV — VI,  Foivre  Hymnes,  Prothalamion, 

1598  Rebellion  in  Munster. 
Spenser's  flight  from  Ireland. 

1599  Spenser  dies  in  Westminster. 

1633     A   View  of  the  Present  State  of  Ireland, 


Vm  INTRODUCTION 


II.     HISTORICAL   ALLEGORY  OF   BOOK  I 

The  ethical  meaning  of  the  allegory  in  the  first  book 
of  The  Faerie  Queene  is  not  difficult  to  trace ;  though 
different  editors  have  put  varying  constructions  on  certain 
minor  details,  the  main  outline  is  clear. 

The  Redcrosse  Knight  represents  man  in  his  search  for 
Holiness  ;  his  great  task  is  the  slaying  of  the  dragon  of  sin 
which  keeps  mankind  (i.e.  the  parents  of  Una)  in  subjection. 

The  Redcrosse  Knight  is  the  patron  saint  of  England 
and  stands  for  the  country's  religious  faith.  He  is  guided  by 
Una  who  typifies  the  Truth  or,  in  the  practical  aspect,  Protes- 
tantism or  the  Reformed  Faith. 

He  struggles  against  Error  and,  with  the  aid  of  Truth, 
conquers. 

He  is  separated  from  Una  by  the  wiles  of  Archimage 
who  is,  as  the  author  plainly  states,  in  the  moral  sense 
Hypocrisy  but  who  seems  to  represent  also  one  form  of 
Catholicism  (i.e.  the  papal  or  ecclesiastical  form). 

He  falls  in  with  Duessa — false  faith — or  Roman  Catholi- 
cism and  is  by  her  led  to  the  House  of  Pride  from  which  he 
with  difficulty  escapes. 

Una  or  Truth  is  found  and  defended  by  the  Lion, 
who  seems  to  stand  for  the  power  of  Reason  ;  these  two 
together  terrify  Corceca — Blind  Devotion — and  Abessa — 
Superstition.  Truth  is  threatened  with  destruction  by 
Lawlessness  (Sans  Loy)  but  is  rescued  by  the  Satyrs  who 
stand  obviously  for  plain  uncultivated  mankind,  for  the 
poorer  classes  receiving  the  Truth  when  the  wealthier  cast 
it  out. 

In  the  meantime  the  Redcrosse  Knight  falls  a  victim  to 
Orgoglio  who,  as  his  name  implies,  is  another  type  of  Pride, 
sometimes  interpreted  as  spiritual  and  ecclesiastical  pride 
contrasted  with  the  more  worldly  pride  of  Lucifera. 
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He  is  delivered  by  Truth  and  by  Arthur  who  represents 
Heavenly  Grace : 

"  *  Ay  me,'  how  many  perils  doe  enfold 

The  righteous  man,  to  make  him  daily  fall? 
Were  not,  that  heavenly  grace  doth  him  uphold, 
And  stedfast  truth  acquite  him  out  of  aU^." 

The  wicked  Duessa  is  stripped  and  exposed.  In  the 
next  canto  the  Redcrosse  Knight  very  nearly  falls  a  victim 
to  Giant  Despair,  i.e.  he  is  weakened  by  the  consciousness 
of  his  sin  and  has  lost  his  courage  and  moral  confidence. 
Una  takes  him  to  the  House  of  Holiness  where,  by  repentance 
and  penance,  he  is  purified  ;  he  is  fortified  by  the  three 
cardinal  virtues — Faith,  Hope  and  Charity  ;  he  leads  for 
some  time  a  Hfe  of  contemplation  and  then,  strengthened 
and  refreshed,  is  ready  to  set  out  once  more  upon  his  quest. 
He  succeeds  in  his  great  task,  slays  the  dragon  of  Sin  and  is 
rewarded  by  his  marriage  to  Truth,  typifying  without  doubt 
the  final  acceptance  of  Protestantism  by  the  English  nation. 

It  remains  to  be  asked  if  there  is  any  other  allegory 
besides  the  ethical  one.  That  there  is  a  historical  allegory 
in  much  of  Spenser's  work  is  indubitable.  He  began,  even 
in  the  Shepheurds  Calender,  by  including  actual  events  in  the 
form  of  allegory  ;  it  has  recently  been  shown  in  a  most 
convincing  manner  that  Mother  Hubbard's  Tale  is  an 
allegory  dealing  with  Burghley  and  the  Due  d'Alen^on 
and  Elizabeth's  projected  French  marriage  2.  Again  there 
is  much  historical  allegory  in  The  Faerie  Queene  itself  ;  the 
whole  of  Book  v  is  such  an  allegory  and  much  of  the  meaning 
lies  on  the  surface,  being  sufficiently  suggested  by  the  names  : 
Beige,  Irene,  Bourbon,  etc. 

Nor  is  there  any  doubt  that,  even  when  the  names 
give  no  direct  clue,  many  of  them  stand  for  actual  person- 
ages. Spenser  himself  tells  us  that  both  Gloriana  and 
Belphoebe  are  types  of  Elizabeth  ;  so,  obviously,  is  Mercilla 

^  vin  1.  *  £.  A  Greenlaw,  Mod.  Lang.  Ass.  Am.  xzy. 
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and,  in  all  probability,  Britomart.  The  Duessa  of  the  fifth 
book  is  certainly  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots  ^;  so,  most  probably, 
is  Radegund  ;  Grantorto  is  undoubtedly  Philip  II ;  Artegall 
is  certainly  Arthur,  Lord  Grey  of  Wilton  and,  undoubtedly 
also,  Leicester^;  Braggadocchio  is  generally  accepted  as 
being  the  Due  d'AlenQon.  Timias  is  Raleigh  and  Sir 
Calidore  probably  the  Earl  of  Essex.     Arthur  is  Leicester. 

With  all  these  identifications  practically  certain  it  seems 
probable  that  there  should  be  real  personages  typified  also 
in  the  first  book,  the  more  so  as  we  know  that  Spenser 
intended  it  to  emblem  forth  the  struggle  between  Catholicism 
and  Protestantism  which  would  naturally  embody  itself  in 
real  personages  and  real  events. 

I  believe  that  the  historical  meaning  has  been  concealed 
by  a  too  early  identification  of  Duessa  with  Mary,  Queen  of 
Scots,  and  that  the  real  clue  to  the  allegory  of  the  first  book 
is  to  be  found  in  the  identification  of  Duessa  with  Mary 
Tudor  and  her  cause  with  Mary's  cause. 

There  is  nothing  improbable  in  Duessa's  standing  for  two 
persons.  Artegall,  we  know,  stands  for  both  Lord  Grey  and 
Leicester  since  he  undertakes  alike  Lord  Grey's  adventures 
in  Ireland  and  Leicester's  in  the  Netherlands,  and  similarly 
Spenser  may  easily  intend  Duessa  to  typify  the  two  queens  : 
both  bore  the  same  name — Mary — both  embodied  the 
Catholic  faith,  both  were  dangerous  rivals  to  Elizabeth, 
the  one  very  nearly  putting  her  to  death  and  the  ojther 
plotting  against  her  life.  But  there  is  one  incident  which 
seems  to  show  conclusively  that  the  earlier  Duessa  is  not 
the  same  as  the  later.  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  does  not 
really  enter  the  arena  as  the  rival  of  Elizabeth  until,  at 
Elizabeth's  accession,  she  laid  claim  to  the  English  crown,  but 
this  is  almost  certainly  the  incident  referred  to  in  Canto  xii 
where  the  Redcrosse  Knight  is  about  to  be  wedded  to  Una, 
and  Duessa  sends  a  messenger  to  claim  his  pledge  and  declare 
that  he  is  betrothed  to  her;  but  all  the  events  of  the  first  book 

*  V  ix,  '  V  V. 
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have  already  elapsed  before  this  comes  to  pass  ^.  Moreover 
it  would  be  impossible  to  explain  why  Mary  Queen  of  Scots 
should  be  playing  an  active  political  part  at  the  time  of 
the  suppression  of  the  monasteries,  or  what  is  meant  by 
her  close  alliance  with  Orgoglio  who  seems  unmistakably 
to  represent  Philip  II  and  the  power  of  Spain  ;  Mary  Queen 
of  Scots  in  all  her  early  life,  before  she  laid  claim  to  the 
throne  of  England,  was  identified  with  France  which  was 
the  great  rival  of  Spain.  Moreover  it  is  noticeable  how 
often  Spenser  dwells  on  the  physical  unpleasantness  of 
the  earlier  Duessa.  He  continually  tells  us  how  magnifi- 
cently she  was  attired,  how  richly  she  was  adorned  with 
gems,  but  again  and  again  he  lays  stress  on  the  physical 
loathsomeness.  Now  he  does  not  stress  this  in  the  later 
portion  of  the  poem ;  the  Duessa  who  is  tried  before 
Mercilla,  really  is  a  lady  of  "  rare  beau  tie  "  though  she 
mars  it  by  wickedness. 

This  physical  repulsiveness  of  the  earlier  Duessa  does 
not  suit  with  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  but  it  does  suit  with 
poor  Mary  Tudor  who  was  exceedingly  fond  of  jewels  and 
splendid  attire  but  who  was  very  plain  and  suffered  during 
the  greater  part  of  her  married  Ufe  from  a  disfiguring  and 
even  disgusting  disease.  The  scene  of  Duessa's  unmasking 
by  Arthur  is  the  most  loathsome  in  The  Faerie  Queene  ^  but 
it  is  not  one  whit  worse  than  the  insults  which,  at  the  time 
of  her  disappointment  in  maternity,  were  hurled  at  the 
unhappy  Mary  by  her  own  subjects^. 

Duessa's  own  account  of  herself  is  that  she  was  : 

"  Borne  the  sole  daughter  of  an  Emperour, 
He  that  the  wide  West  under  his  rule  has. 
And  high  hath  set  his  throne,  where  Tiberis  doth  pas. 
He  in  the  first  flowre  of  my  freshest  age, 
Betrothed  me  unto  the  onely  haire 

»  XII  2G— 34.  «  vm  45—50. 

•  Froude,  Chap,  xxxiii. 
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Of  a  most  mighty  king,  most  rich  and  sage. 
...  But  ere  my  hoped  day  of  spousail  shone, 
My  dearest  Lord  fell  from  high  honours  staire. 
Into  the  hands  of  his  accursed  fone — *." 

The  first  three  lines  obviously  mean  that  Duessa  was  a 
daughter  of  the  Pope  (i.e.  a  loyal  member  of  the  Catholic 
Church),  but  the  latter  portion  is  much  more  appropriate  to 
Mary  Tudor  than  to  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots. 

Mary  Tudor  had  been  betrothed  in  infancy  itself  to 
the  Dauphin ; 

"In  the  first  flowre  of  my  freshest  age"; 

bridal  ceremonies  had  actually  taken  place  at  Greenwich 
in  1518  and  Mary  received  a  betrothal  ring  from  the  Dauphin's 
proxy  2 ;  the  betrothal  was,  however,  afterwards  dissolved. 

Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  on  the  other  hand  was  not  only 
betrothed  to  the  Dauphin,  she  was  married  to  him  ;  when  he 
succeeded  to  the  throne  of  France,  she  was,  for  the  brief 
space  of  his  reign,  his  queen-consort. 

Why  should  Duessa,  who  is  a  boastful  person,  claim  only 
to  have  been  betrothed  to  a  king's  heir  when  she  could 
really  claim  the  far  greater  dignity  of  having  ascended  a 
throne  ? 

It  is  noticeable  too  how  often  the  Duessa  of  the  first 
book  refers  to  herself  as  a  virgin  and  untouched  by  all 
her  numerous  suitors  ;  this  was  really  true  of  Mary  Tudor  ; 
her  betrothal  had  been  continually  suggested  by  her  father 
and  her  ministers  but  repeatedly  came  to  nothing  ;  she 
often  laid  stress  on  her  maidenhood  which  qualified  her 
like  a  second  Virgin  Mary  to  bear  the  great  Catholic  leader 
who  should  re-convert  Europe^;  hence  no  doubt  the  con- 
tinual emphasis  Spenser  lays  on  this  claim  which  could  not 
have  been  made  by  Mary  Stuart  and  must  have  especially 
displeased  Protestants. 

1  n  22—3.  8  j)ic^  2fat.  Biog.  "  Mary." 

'  Froude,  Chaps,  xxxn — m. 
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If  Duessa  be  really  Mary  Tudor,  the  chief  crisis  of  the 
first  book — the  imprisonment  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  in 
the  dungeons  of  Orgoglio — becomes  unmistakable ;  it  refers, 
of  course,  to  the  Spanish  marriage. 

The  Redcrosse  Knight  has  laid  aside  his  sacred  armour  ; 
he  has  drunk  of  a  fountain  which  makes  him  weak  and 
slack  and  thus,  unarmed  and  robbed  of  his  true  courage, 
he  falls  an  easy  victim  to  the  giant.  The  allegory  is 
manifest.  The  Redcrosse  Knight  represents  the  religious 
genius  of  England  ;  during  the  disgraceful  period  of  the 
Protectorate  the  Protestant  cause  had  almost  wholly  lost 
honour ;  its  moral  fibre  had,  indeed,  weakened  and 
slackened ;  on  the  accession  of  Mary  the  country  became 
nominally  Catholic  (i.e.  the  sacred  armour  was  laid  aside) 
and  Mary  half  tricked  the  country  into  the  Spanish 
marriage  (i.e.  Duessa  betrayed  the  Knight  to  Orgoglio). 

The  accoimt  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  before  his  dreadful 
foe  exactly  resembles  the  demoralised  condition  of  England 
at  the  end  of  Edward  VI's  reign : 

"  Disarmd,  disgrast,  and  inwardly  dismayde. 
And  eke  so  faint  in  every  joynt  and  vayne. 
That  scarsely  could  he  weeld  his  bootlesse  single  blade'." 

Orgoglio  is  an  excellent  type  for  Philip  II.  His  huge 
stature  suggests  the  great  power  of  Spain,  then  the  mightiest 
empire  in  the  world  ;  he  is  represented  quite  fairly  as  being 
three  times  as  great  as  ordinary  human  size : 

"  That  with  his  talnesse  seemd  to  threat  the  skye, 
. . .  His  living  like  saw  never  living  eye, 
Ne  durst  behold  :    his  stature  did  exceed 
The  hight  of  three  the  tallest  sonnes  of  mortall  seed'.'* 

He  is  proud  of  his  high  descent  and  his  great  power,  and 
approa<;hes  in  all  confidence  the  desolate  England  : 

^  vn  11.  «  VII  8. 


XIV  INTRODUCTION 

"through  arrogant  delight 
Of  th'high  descent,  whereof  he  was  yborae, 
And  through  presumption  of  his  matchlesse  might. 
All  other  powres  and  knighthood  he  did  scorne. 
Such  now  he  marcheth  to  this  man  forlorne^** 

His  name  "Orgoglio"  typifies  the  Spanish  pride,  always 
regarded  as  that  nation's  most  essential  quality.  England 
does  not  even  attempt  an  effective  resistance ;  it  is  "haplesse 
and  eke  hopelesse.'*  Froude  tells  us  that  Philip  was  so 
unspeakably  hated  and  dreaded  that  the  English  regarded 
him  rather  as  a  monster  than  as  a  human  being,  and  the 
common  people  were  positively  surprised  to  find  that  he 
had  a  human  form.  The  marriage  was  hated  by  all  classes 
in  the  coiintry,  even  the  Catholics,  and  all  men  lamented 
that  the  queen  was  giving  the  country  "bound  hand  and 
foot"  into  the  power  of  Spain. 

An  anonymous  pamphlet  appeared  written  by  some 
English  nobleman:  "The  writer  pictured  England,  bound 
hand  and  foot,  at  the  mercy  of  the  insolent  Philip,  whose 
first  step  on  entering  the  country,  would  be  to  seize  the 
Tower  and  the  fleet,  the  next  to  introduce  a  Spanish  army 
and  suppress  Parliament.  The  free  glorious  England  of 
the  Tudors  would  then  be  converted  into  a  prostrate  appan- 
age of  the  dominions  of  Don  Carlos.  The  pamphlet  was 
but  the  expression  of  the  universal  feeling 2." 

This  is  exactly  what  happens  in  Spenser's  poem,  for  the 
Redcrosse  Knight  is  utterly  overcome  and  is  flung  into  the 
dungeons  of  Orgoglio. 

Duessa,  we  may  also  note,  behaves  exactly  like  Mary 
Tudor  ;  she  does  not  need  any  wooing  from  the  giant,  it 
is  she  who  is  the  most  eager  ;  she  claims  his  love  and  he 
accepts  her. 

She  does  not  wish  the  giant  to  destroy  the  Redcrosse 
Knight  (i.e.  England)  but  she  gives  him  into  Orgoglio's  power 

»  vn  10.  "  Froude,  Chap.  ixx. 
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for  ever,  and  Mary  Tudor,  as  we  know,  not  only  desired  to 
marry  Philip,  but  also  to  make  him  her  heir  and  successor. 

•*  O  great  Orgoglio,  greatest  under  skye, 
0  hold  thy  mortall  hand  for  Ladies  sake, 
Hold  for  my  sake,  and  do  him  not  to  dye. 
But  vanquisht  thine  eternall  bondslave  make. 
And  me  thy  worthy  meed  unto  thy  Leman  take. 

He  hearkned,  and  did  stay  from  further  harmea, 
To  gayne  so  goodly  guerdon,  as  she  spake: 
So  willingly  she  came  into  his  armes. 
Who  her  as  willingly  to  grace  did  take. 
And  was  possessed  of  his  new  found  make. 
Then  up  he  tooke  the  slombred  sencelesse  corse, 
.  And  in  a  Dongeon  deepe  him  threw  without  remorse*.*' 

Could  any  words  describe  the  political  situation  better 
as  it  certainly  must  have  appeared  to  the  men  of  the  time  ? 
By  the  "  monstrous  beast  ybred  in  filthy  fen  *'  on  which 
Orgoglio  seats  Duessa,  Spenser  probably  means  the  religious 
persecution  which  at  once  began,  "  all  embrewd  in  bloud, 
his  eyes  did  shine  as  glas,"  and  which  the  popular  opinion 
ascribed,  naturally  enough,  to  the  influence  of  Philip. 

When  Una  hears  the  terrible  news  of  her  knight's  evil 
plight  she  falls  swooning  upon  the  ground,  laments  bitterly 
and  cannot  be  comforted.  It  resembles  one  of  the  most 
tragic  scenes  in  English  history.  When  Elizabeth  was 
ordered  to  the  Tower  before  Philip's  arrival  even  her  great 
heart  failed  her  ;  her  country's  plight  and  her  own  help- 
lessness were  too  much  and  she  sank  down  in  the  rain 
on  a  wet  stone  and  refused  for  some  time  to  move.  So 
Una  laments  : 

"  Tempestuous  fortune  hath  spent  all  her  spight, 
And  thrilling  sorrow  throwne  his  utmost  dart^." 

It  is  the  only  time  when  Spenser  represents  her  heart  as 
failing  her. 

»  vn  14— la.  «  vn  25. 
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On  Una's  behalf  Prince  Arthur  fights  against  the  giant 
Orgoglio  and,  after  a  terrific  combat,  slays  him^. 

Spenser  really  was  quite  reasonably  well  warranted  in 
representing  his  hero — Leicester — as  fighting  with  Orgoglio. 

The  Dudley  family  did  conspire  against  Mary  and  the 
Catholic  rule,  and  Robert  Dudley — not  then  Earl  of 
Leicester — was  attainted  and  condemned  to  death ;  he  was 
not  executed  but  he  was  imprisoned  in  the  Tower  until  the 
accession  of  Elizabeth.  The  terrific  blow  which  beats  Arthur 
to  the  earth  and  nearly  slays  him  is  probably  a  reference 
to  his  attainder  and  sentence^  It  is  noticeable  that  Spenser 
represents  the  crucial  part  in  the  conflict  as  being  played 
by  Arthur's  shield,  i.e.  Truth,  for  both  the  giant  and  his 
monster  are  overwhelmed  by  it ;  they  are  blinded  by  its 
dazzling  brilliance  and  cannot  fight  further^. 

In  other  words  it  was  the  re -conversion  of  England  to 
Protestantism  which  really  broke  the  power  of  Spain. 
Philip  had,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  hoped  to  retain  the  country 
in  his  control,  even  after  the  death  of  Mary,  but  the  change 
of  religion  thwarted  liim. 

The  whole  description  of  Orgoglio's  castle  is  an  account 
of  England  under  the  Marian  persecution. 

Duessa's  many-headed  beast  when  it  rushes  out  upon 
Arthur  is 

••  Bloudie  mouthed  from  late  cruell  feast*." 

The  account  of  the  castle  itself  combines  the  splendour 
of  the  Court  with  the  savage  cruelty  shown  to  the  Protes- 
tants— men,  women  and  even  children  burnt  to  death  or 
flung  into  prison  : 

"  There  all  within  full  rich  arayd  he  found, 
With  royall  arras  and  resplendent  gold. 
...But  all  the  floore  (too  filthy  to  be  told) 
With  bloud  of  guiltlesse  babes,  and  innocents  trew, 
...Defiled  was,  that  dreadful!  was  to  vew, 
And  sacred  ashes  over  it  was  strowed  new. 

1  See  Harrison's  tract,  England  armed  by  Elizabeth  after  being 
unarmed  by  Mary  (Arber  Reprints). 

*  viii  18.  »  vm  19— 2L  *  vin  6. 
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And  there  beside  of  marble  stone  was  built 

An  Altare 

On  which  true  Christians  bloud  was  often  spilt, 

And  holy  Martyrs  often  doen  to  dye. 

With  cruell  malice  and  strong  tyranny : 

Whose  blessed  sprites  from  underneath  the  stone 

To  God  for  vengeance  cryde  continually^." 
The  sufferings  of  those  in  the  prisons,  we  are  told,  were 
perhaps  even  more  dreadful  than  the  sufferings  of  the 
martyrs :  "In  the  sad  winter  months  the  poor  men  and 
women,  who,  untried  and  uncondemned,  were  crowded  into 
the  bishop's  prisons,  experienced  such  misery  as  the  very 
dogs  could  scarcely  suffer  and  survive.  They  were  beaten, 
they  were  starved,  they  were  flung  into  dark  fetid  dens, 
where  rotting  straw  was  their  bed,  their  feet  were  fettered 
in  the  stocks,  and  their  clothes  were  their  only  covering, 
wliile  the  wretches  who  died  in  their  misery  were  flung  out 
into  the  fields  where  none  might  bury  them'.'* 

"  Hooper  had  been  confined  in  the  Fleet  prison  for 
eighteen  months — where  with  a  wicked  man  and  a  wicked 
woman  for  las  companions,  with  a  bed  of  straw  and  a  rotten 
counterpane,  the  prison-sink  on  one  side  of  his  cell  and 
Fleet  Ditch  on  the  other,  he  waited  till  it  would  please 
Parliament  to  permit  the  dignitaries  of  the  Church  to 
miu:der  him.'* 

We  may  compare  this  with  Spenser's  account.  Arthur 
goes  to  rescue  the  Redcrosse  Knight : 

"  his  foot  could  find  no  flora. 
But  all  a  deepe  descent,  as  darke  as  hell, 
That  breathed  ever  forth  a  filthie  banefull  smell. 
But  neither  darknesse  fowle,  nor  filthy  bands, 
Nor  noyous  smell  his  purpose  could  withhold, 
...He  found  the  meanes  that  Prisoner  up  to  rear©* 
Whose  feeble  thighes,  unhable  to  uphold  ' 

His  pined  corse,  him  scarce  to  light  could  beare. 
A  rucfull  spectacle  of  death  and  ghastly  drere. 

»  vm  35—0.  2  6'roude,  Chap.  xxim. 

W.  8.  I.  b 
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His  sad  dull  eyes  deepe  sunck  in  hollow  pits, 

, . .  His  bare  thin  cheekes  for  want  of  better  bits. 

And  empty  sides  deceived  of  their  dew . . . 

His  rawbone  armes... 

Were  cleano  consum'd,  and  all  his  vitall  powres 

Decayd,  and  all  his  flesh  shronk  up  like  withered  flowres*." 
The  strange  watchman — Ignaro — represents,  of  course, 
the  ignorance  which  presides  over  superstition  and  persecu- 
tion. 

If  he  has  a  definite  reference  to  any  living  person, 
which  may  not  be  the  case,  it  is  probably  to  Bonner  who 
was  always  regarded  as  the  presiding  genius  of  the  perse- 
cution and  who  was  singularly  rough  and  uncouth  in  his 
manners :  once  when  he  had  been  sent  on  an  embassy  to 
Francis  I  of  France  he  was  so  insolent  that  Francis,  the 
most  courteous  of  monarohs,  told  him  that,  if  it  were  not 
for  his  master,  he  would  have  had  a  hundred  strokes  of  the 
halberd  ^ 

"  Bonner  showed "  says  Froude  **  an  entire  insensi- 
bility to  the  finer  perceptions." 

We  may  compare  tliis  with  the  extreme  rudeness  shown 
by  Ignaro  to  the  courteous  Prince  Arthur. 

Just  as  Duessa  is  one  type  of  Mary  Tudor,  so  it  seems 
probable  that  Lucifera  is  another.  Mary  was  always 
characterized  by  her  intense  Spanish  pride  and  by  her  love 
of  jewellery,  ceremony  and  display ;  after  the  Puritan 
severity  of  the  court  of  Edward  VI  she  returned  once  more 
to  the  gorgeous  brilliance  favoured  by  Henry  VIII,  and  her 
court,  so  far  as  dress  and  display  were  concerned,  was  one 
of  the  most  splendid  in  the  world. 

Take,  for  instance,  this  description  of  her  as  she  was 
when  she  received  Philip  :  "  She  received  him  in  the  great 
hall  of  the  Bishop's  palace,  surrounded  by  the  whole  of 
her  Court  and  attended  by  fifty  ladies  attired  in  purple 
velvet.— Mary  must  have  looked  as  magnificent  as  fine 
clothes  could  make  her,  for  her  purple  velvet  robe  and 

1  vm  39-^1.  ■  Die,  Nat,  Biog.  "  Bonner." 
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cloth  of  gold  petticoat  were  all  aglow  with  precious  stones, 
and  the  coif,  neck,  breast  and  wrists,  were  stiff  with  pearls 
and  diamonds  1." 

With  the  contrast  between  this  splendour  and  the 
hatred  of  her  people  Spenser  might  well  depict  Mary  as 
Liicifera  with  her  gorgeous  palace  upon  its  hill  of  sand. 
She  is  represented  as  : 

"  A  mayden  Queene,  that  shone  as  Titans  ray, 
In  glistring  gold,  and  peerelesse  pretious  stone : 
...Lo  underneath  her  scornefull  feete,  was  layne 
A  dreadfull  Dragon  with  an  hideous  trayne^." 
Here   again   the   dragon   probably   represent^  religious 
persecution,   the   formidable   monster   which   lay   in   wait 
beneath  Mary's  glory. 
Spenser  proceeds : 

**  Of  griesly  Pluto  she  the  daughter  was. 
And  sad  Proserpina  the  Queene  of  hell; 
Yet  did  she  thinke  her  pearelesse  worth  to  pas 
That  parentage,  with  pride  so  did  she  swell, 
And  thundring  Jove,  that  high  in  heaven  doth  dwell. 
And  wield  the  world,  she  claymed  for  her  syre^." 

This  is  probably  an  allusion  to  the  controversies  which 
raged  around  Mary's  birth  and  legitimacy.  After  the 
king's  marriage  with  Anne  Boleyn  Mary  was  declared 
illegitimate  and  deprived  of  her  rank  as  princess,  but  she 
refused  to  acquiesce  and  always  claimed,  even  from  her 
father  himself,  her  full  legitimate  dignities. 

"And  proud  Lucifera  men  did  her  call, 
That  made  her  solfe  Queene,  and  crownd  to  be. 
Yet  rightfull  kingdome  she  had  none  at  all, 
Ne  heritage  of  native  soveraintie, 
But  did  usurpe  with  wrong  and  tyrannie 
...No  ruld  her  Realmes  with  lawes,  but  poUicie, 
And  strong  advizement  of  six  wizards  old*." 

I  Martin  Hume,  Two  English  Qiieens  and  Philip.  «  iv  10. 

>  IV  11.  •  IV  12. 
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Spenser  would  naturally,  since  the  legitimacy  of  Eliza- 
beth had  unfortunately  been  made  to  depend  upon  the 
illegitimacy  of  Mary,  regard  Mary  as  having  no  real  right 
to  the  throne ;  this  is  confirmed  by  the  circumstance 
that  in  the  second  book,  where  Spenser  treats  of  the 
Tudor  dynasty,  he  makes  no  allusion  whatever  to  Mary's 
reign.  We  know,  moreover,  that  Mary  showed  a  strong 
disposition  to  reign  without  the  sanction  of  the  law  but  by 
Spanish  methods  "pollicie,"  and  that  the  only  advisers  she 
admitted  were  the  members  of  her  Council :  Gardiner  and 
the  rest. 

All  the  Deadly  Sins  follow  in  Lucifera's  train^  but  we 
observe  that  Spenser  begins  with  Idleness  clad  as  a  monk^ 
and,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  one  of  Mary's  first  acts  was  to 
restore  the  monasteries. 

If  the  Duessa  of  the  first  book  is  to  be  interpreted 
as  Mary  Tudor  it  is  not  difficult  to  find  the  identity  of 
Archimage. 

In  his  ethical  aspect  he  is  plainly  an  embodiment  of 
Hypocrisy^;  as  regards  his  human  identity  we  have,  to 
guide  us,  that  he  is  evidently  an  ecclesiastic  of  the  Church 
of  Rome,  that  he  works  "  hand  in  glove  "  with  Duessa 
throughout  the  book  and  is  always  on  her  side.  He  is 
extraordinarily  cunning,  subtle  and  ruthless ;  he  is  the 
bitterest  and  most  ingenious  of  all  the  enemies  of  Una  ; 
furthermore  he  must  be  an  Englishman  because  he  disguises 
himself  for  a  time  in  the  arms  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  (i.e. 
he  poses  for  a  while  as  belonging  to  the  Reformed  Church). 
This  deception  brings  upon  him  overthrow  from  Sans  Loy 
(Lawlessness)  and  he  almost  perishes,  but  revives  and  is 
once  more  the  bitter  and  skilful  enemy  of  Una.       i 

There  is  only  one  man  who  really  fulfils  these  conditions 
and  that  is  Stephen  Gardiner,  the  Bishop  of  Winchester. 
Froude  describes  his  character  as  follows :  "  Thfe  Bishop 
of  Winchester  had  hated  heresy  and  hated  all  who  protected 

*  lY  17.  *  See  1,  introductory  verse. 
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heresy  with  a  deep  hatred.  He  passed  the  Six  Articles 
Bill ; — he  lent  himself  to  the  schemes  of  Surrey  and  the 
Catholics  upon  the  regency — he  obtained,  by  unremitting 
assiduity,  the  re-enactment  of  the  persecuting  laws,  which 
he  himself  launched  into  operation  with  imperious  cruelty. 
— He  was  vindictive,  ruthless,  treacherous  but  his  courage 
was  indomitable. — He  would  have  murdered  Elizabeth  with 
the  forms  of  law  or  without — he  was  a  man  of  clear  eye 
and  hard  heart  who  had  a  purpose  in  life  which  he  pursued 
with  unflagging  energy^." 

This  corresponds  almost  precisely  with  the  character  of 
Spenser's  Archimage  and  the  details  of  the  poem  lend 
themselves  no  less  admirably  to  the  identification.  Gardiner 
was  always  on  the  side  of  Catharine  of  Aragon  and  of  Mary, 
and  Mary  trusted  him  more  than  any  other  man.  He  did 
for  a  time  accept  Henry's  Reformation  and  remained  on 
the  bench  of  bishops  ;  he  was  thus  enabled  to  pass  the 
Six  Articles  Bill  and  re-enact  the  persecution  laws  (i.e.  he 
assumes  the  armour  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  for  the  purpose 
of  working  against  him)  ;  owing  to  his  Catholic  intrigues 
he  was  imprisoned  in  the  reign  of  Edward  VI. 

The  means  Archimage  employs  to  separate  Una  from 
the  Redcrosse  Knight  are  probably  an  allusion  to  the  story 
of  the  unhappy  Anne  Boleyn. 

It  must  be  remembered  that  in  Spenser's  day  the  mother 
of  Elizabeth  was  regarded  as  having  been  practically  a 
Protestant  martyr.  It  was  through  her,  though  indirectly, 
that  Protestantism  had  first  obtained  its  hold  upon  Henry 
and  upon  the  nation,  and  it  was  generally  considered 
that  she  had  fallen  a  victim  to  the  machinations  of  her 
Catholic  enemies  who  invented  false  evidence  against  her 
and  so  brought  about  her  destruction.  Recent  historians 
incline  to  the  belief  that  this  view  is  substantially  accurate^. 

Among  the  most  notorious  and  embittered   of  Anne 

^  Froude,  Chap,  xxxni. 

•  See  Die.  Nat.  Biog.,  also  Froude,  Anne  Boleyn, 
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Boleyn's  enemies  was  Stephen  Gardiner  and  it  was  only 
natural  that  Spenser  should  represent  him  as  having  by  his 
devices  brought  about  her  destruction.  Anne  Boleyn  was 
accused  of  having  been  shameless  and  forward  with  Henry 
himself,  of  having  lived  in  immoral  relations  with  him 
before  their  marriage^  and,  when  the  charge  of  adultery  was 
brought  against  her,  it  was  said  that  she  had  been  "taken  '* 
with  Mark  Smeton  exactly  as  Una  is  said  to  have  been  taken. 
The  correspondences  can  scarcely  be  quoted  in  detail 
but  they  are  very  close.  Archimage  creates  a  false  image  of 
Una  who  first  acts  shamelessly  towards  the  Redcrosse 
Knight  himself  and  then  is  "  taken  "  in  the  actual  embrace 
of  another  who  is,  like  Mark  Smeton,  a  "  young  squire," 
and  the  Redcrosse  Knight  is  summoned  : 

**  Come  see,  where  your  false  Lady  doth  her  honour  staine'." 

It  would  be  difficult  to  find  a  better  allegory  for  the 
historic  slander.  Spenser  refers  to  her  fate  with  compassion 
and  tenderness : 

**  Nought  is  there  under  heav'ns  wide  hollownesse. 
That  moves  more  deare  compassion  of  mind. 
Then  beautie  brought  t' unworthy  wretchednesse 
Through  envies  snares  or  fortunes  freakes  unkind." 

And  protests  against  the  injustice  of  it : 

"  my  fraile  eyes  these  lines  with  teares  do  steepe, 
To  thinke  how  she  through  guilefull  handeUng, 
Though  true  as  touch,  though  daughter  of  a  king. 
Though  faire  as  ever  living  wight  was  faire. 
Though  nor  in  word  nor  deede  ill  meriting, 
Is  from  her  knight  divorced  in  despaired." 
We  may  remark  in  this  connection  that  Anne  Boleyn 
was,  through  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  of  royal  descent  on  her 
mother's  side. 

The  curious  incident  of  Abessa  which  follows  close  upon 
this  looks  hke  a  symboUc  treatment  of  the  story  of  the 

1  Die.  Nat.  Biog.  *  n  4.  »  m  1—2. 
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Nun  of  Kent.  The  so-called  Nun  was  a  servant-girl, 
by  name  Elizabeth  Barton;  she  was  of  country  birth, 
quite  untaught  and  ignorant  and  was  afflicted  with 
some  illness  which  gave  her  psychopathic  powers  ;  it  was 
commonly  reported  that  she  told  in  the  most  marvellous 
manner  of  things  done  and  said  in  places  quite  distant  from 
herself.  She  was  also,  in  a  superstitious  way,  exceedingly 
religious.  It  occurred  to  certain  unscrupulous  members  of 
the  clergy  that  she  might  be  made  the  centre  of  a  Catholic 
reaction.  Under  their  tuition  the  "  voices  within  her 
spoke  also  many  things  for  the  confirmation  of  pilgrimages 
and  trentals,  hearing  of  masses  and  confession  and  many 
other  such  things^." 

She  issued  boldly  in  the  name  of  God  a  solemn  prohibition 
against  the  king,  threatening  that  if  he  divorced  his  wife 
he  should  not  reign  a  month  but  should  die  a  villain's  death. 
If  her  own  word  is  to  be  accepted  the  king  had  tried  to 
conciliate  her  by  offering  to  make  her  an  abbess. 

She  embarked  next  on  a  desperate  career  of  treason 
and  became  the  centre  of  a  wide -spread  conspiracy.  Few 
things  in  sixteenth  century  superstition  are  more  remark- 
able than  the  way  in  which  really  distinguished  people, 
including  More  and  Fisher,  listened  to  and  reverenced 
the  absurdities  of  the  Nun  of  Kent.  Between  1528  and 
1532  the  nun  was  recognised  throughout  England  as  the 
chief  champion  of  Queen  Catharine  and  of  the  Catholio 
Church  in  England  2. 

The  conspiracy  of  which  she  was,  in  a  manner,  the  centre 
revealed  so  thoroughly  the  disaffection  and  disloyalty  of 
the  clergy  that  it  did  much  to  urge  Henry  on  to  the  dissolu- 
tion of  the  monasteries. 

These  things  seem  plainly  represented  in  the  story  of 
Abessa ;  the  name  itsolf  may  be  derived  from  her  own 
statement  that  Henry  offered  to  make  her  an  abbess. 

*  Froude,  Chap.  iv. 

•  Die,  NaL  Biog,  "  Elizabeth  Barton.** 


XXIV  INTRODUCTION 

She  is  represented  as  a  country  girl  of  extreme  ignorance 
and  stupidity  : 

•'  A  damzell  spyde,  slow  footing  her  before, 
That  on  her  shoulders  sad  a  pot  of  water  bore. 

To  whom  approching  she  to  her  gan  call, 
To  weet,  if  dwelliag  place  were  nigh  at  hand ; 
But  the  rude  wench  her  answer'd  nought  at  all, 
She  could  not  heare,  nor  speake,  nor  understand^." 

She  is  also  abjectly  superstitious,  represented  as  the  very 
daughter  of  Superstition — Corceca  or  blind  devotion,  given 
over,  like  the  Nun  of  Kent,  to  all  the  empty  mummeries 
of  a  decaying  faith, 

"  Nine  hundred  Pater  nosters  every  day, 
And  thrise  nine  hundred  Aves  she  was  wont  to  say^, " 

Abessa,  however,  notwithstanding  all  her  stupidity, 
knows  enough  to  be  in  league  with  the  bold  church-robber — 
Kirkrapine — who  is  slain  by  Una's  indignant  lion. 

Her«,  it  is  generally  agreed,  Spenser  is  referring  to 
the  dissolution  of  the  monasteries,  and  the  lion  is  Henry 
himself  ^. 

We  may  remember  in  this  connection  that  the  abbots 
and  other  important  chiirch  dignitaries  were  repeatedly 
accused  of  robbing  their  own  churches  and  the  shrines  of 
the  saints  by  appropriating  the  gold  and  jewels  Froude 
quotes  many  examples,  among  others  the  charges  against 
the  Abbot  of  St  Alban's :  "  You  have  stolen  and  made 
away  with  the  chalices  and  other  jewels  of  the  church. 
You  have  sacrilegiously  extracted  the  precious  stones  from 
the  very  shrine  of  St  Alban  etc." 

Kirkrapine  or  the  church-robber  without  doubt  represents 
the  monks  and  abbots  themselves.  The  Lion,  as  we  have 
said,  has  been  generally  identified  with  Henry  VIII. 
.M.T  Padelford*  suggests  Cromwell  who  certainly  took  a  most 

1  ra  10—11.  2  m  13,  3  Suggested  by  Upton. 

4  Allegory  of  the  First  Book  of  The  Faerie  Queene, 


INTRODUCTION  XXV 

prominent  part  in  the  suppression  of  the  monasteries  and 
was  generally  known  as  the  "  malleus  monachorum,"  but 
the  former  explanation  is  the  more  plausible  since  the  Lion 
was  so  generally  accepted  as  the  symbol  of  royalty,  especially 
of  royalty  when  wrathful  and  executing  justice. 

Thus  when  Elizabeth  (Mercilla)  is  represented  as  judging 
Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  she  has  a  lion  beneath  her  throne, 
a  lion  in  this  case  **  chained  "  because  Spenser  is  at  that 
particular  moment  asserting  the  absence  of  malevolence  in 
his  queen. 

"  underneath  her  feete,  ther  as  she  sato 
An  huge  great  Lyon  lay,  that  mote  appall 
An  hardie  courage,  like  captived  thrall 
With  a  strong  yron  chaine  and  coUer  bound, 
That  once  he  would  not  move,  nor  quich^  at  alP." 

When  we  turn  to  the  adventures  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight 
we  come  across  the  extraordinary  incident  of  Fraelissa  and 
Fradubio  turned  to  trees. 

It  probably  refers  to  the  story  of  Cranmer  and  his  wife. 
The  name  "  Fradubio  "  in  itself  suggests  Cranmer  since  it 
plainly  refers  to  one  who  was  not  a  strong  character  and  who 
hesitated  between  the  two  faiths,  Catholicism  and  Pro- 
testantism. As  we  know,  Cranmer,  notwithstanding  his 
many  great  qualities,  was  less  resolute  than  other  men  ;  he 
did  hesitate  and,  under  the  fear  of  death,  recant. 

Cranmer  made  an  uncanonical  marriage  in  Germany 
which  caused  a  great  deal  of  scandal ;  the  king,  almost 
immediately  afterwards,  insisted  on  creating  him  Archbishop 
of  Canterbury,  and  Cranmer  was  obliged  to  keep  his  wife  in 
strict  seclusion  and,  after  the  passing  of  the  Six  Articles  Bill 
which  enforced  celibacy  upon  the  clergy,  to  put  her  away 
altogether. 

"It  was  said  by  contemporaries  that  he  carried  her  about 
in  a  chest  perforated  with  air-holes  to  let  her  breathe  ; 
and  that  on  one  occasion  she  and  the  chest  being  removed 

*  Stir.  « V  ix  33. 
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by  an  unconscious  porter  and  deposited  wrong  side  up, 
she  was  compelled  to  disclose  her  situation  by  a  scream*.'* 

It  is  easy  to  see  how  admirably  this  situation  is  depicted 
in  Spenser's  allegory.  Fradubio  tells  how  in  his  youth  he 
loved  a  gentle  lady  : 

"  whom  ye  see, 
Now  not  a  Lady,  but  a  seeming  tree*." 

Duessa,  in  envy  of  this  lady,  and  in  order  to  separate 
her  from  Fradubio,  first  dims  her  beauty  and  then  changes 
her  into  a  tree  :   "  enclosed  in  wooden  wals  full  faste'." 

Fradubio  himself  remains  for  some  time  in  Duessa's 
favour  but  one  day  he  sees  her  revealed  in  all  her  foulness, 
bathing  herself  in  **  origane  and  thyme  "  ;  he  realises  that 
her  beauty  is  borrowed,  that  she  is,  in  reality,  a  wicked 
witch  and,  because  he  knows  her  in  her  true  aspect,  she 
punishes  him  by  changing  him  also  into  a  tree*. 

Here  again  the  historical  interpretation  is  not  difficult. 
It  was  Cranmer  who,  in  his  position  as  Archbishop,  annulled 
Catharine's  marriage,  thus  making  Mary  illegitimate  and 
cutting  her  off  from  her  due  place  in  the  succession ;  this 
might  well  be  represented  as  seeing  Duessa  in  her  true  form  ; 
Mary  bore  him  a  bitter  grudge  ever  after  and,  as  soon  as 
she  found  herself  able,  she  flung  him  into  prison  and  got 
him  condemned  to  death.  Fradubio  warns  others  to  take 
example  by  his  wretched  fate  and  have  nothing  to  do  with 
Duessa*  and,  as  we  know,  Cranmer's  last  breath  was  spent 
in  abjuring  Catholicism  and  regretting  that  he  had  ever 
yielded.  The  Redcrosse  Knight  is  overwhelmed  with  horror 
by  this  tragic  adventure  of  Fradubio  :  "  Full  of  sad  feare 
and  ghastly  dreriment',"  he  thrusts  the  bleeding  bough  into 
the  ground :  "  that  from  the  bloud  he  might  be  innocent '." 

1  Die.  Nat.  Biog.,  "  Cranmer  " 
»  n  35.  3  n  42. 

*  This  ending  of  the  story  has  been  altered  from  Ariosto's  version. 
See  notes. 
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Even  Duessa  moans  with  fear  lest  this  terrible  adventure 
should  alienate  the  Knight. 

We  may  compare  this  with  what  a  distinguished 
historian^  has  said  concerning  the  death  of  Cranmer :  **  It 
was  with  the  unerring  instinct  of  a  popular  movement  that, 
among  a  crowd  of  far  more  heroic  sufferers,  the  Protestants 
fixed,  in  spite  of  his  recantations,  on  the  martyrdom  of 
Cranmer  as  the  death-blow  of  Catholicism  in  England..  For 
one  man  who  felt  within  him  the  joy  of  Rowland  Taylor 
at  the  prospect  of  the  stake,  there  were  thousands  who 
felt  the  shuddering  horror  of  Cranmer — the  sad  pathos  of 
the  Primate's  humiliation  and  repentance  struck  chords  of 
sympathy  and  pity  in  the  hearts  of  all.  It  is  from  that 
moment  we  may  trace  the  bitter  remembrance  of  the  blood 
shed  in  the  cause  of  Rome." 

It  remains  to  be  asked  if  we  can  identify  Duessa' s  three 
champions  .  the  Paynims  Sansfoy,  Sansloy  and  Sansjoy, 
and  Night  the  "  grandmother  of  all." 

The  Redcrosse  Knight  meets  Sansfoy  in  the  company  of 
Duessa.  Sansfoy  makes  no  attack  upon  the  Redcrosse 
Knight  but  the  latter,  perceiving  from  his  shield  that  he  is 
a  pagan,  at  once  prepares  to  assail  him.  Duessa  warns  her 
champion  and  he 

"  prickt  with  pride 
And  hope  to  winne  his  Ladies  heart  that  day. 
Forth  spurred  fast'." 

They  fight  and  Sansfoy  is  slain,  his  head  being  cleft. 

"  He  tumbling  downe  alive, 
With  bloudy  mouth  his  mother  earth  did  kis. 
Greeting  his  grave'." 

This  deed,  more  than  any  other  he  performs,  awakens 
enmity  against  the  Redcrosse  Knight ;  his  opponents  count 
it  as  a  most  great  and  capital  crime ;  Sansjoy  and  Sansloy — 

1  J.  li  Groea,  •  n  14. 
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Duessa  herself — are  all  especially  eager  to  avenge  the  dead 
Sansfoy. 

Sansloy,  when  he  thinks  he  has  conquered  the  Redcrosse 
Knight,  explains  his  vengeance  : 

"  Lo  there  the  worthie  meed 
Of  him,  that  slew  Sansfoy  with  bloudie  knife^." 

Duessa  exhorts  Sans  joy  to  punish  the  Redcrosse 
Knight  and  instances  the  slaying  of  Sansfoy  as  his  worst 
crime^.  They  lay  stress  on  the  fact  that  Sansfoy's  body  has 
received  no  burial,  that  therefore  his  soul  cannot  pass  over 
"  Lethe  lake  "  but  wanders  lamenting  on  the  shore.  Duessa 
tells  Night : 

"  now  the  pray  of  fowles  in  field  he  lyes, 
Nor  way  Id  of  friends,  nor  layd  on  groning  beare'.** 

There  is  certainly  one  man  with  whose  story  all  this 
quite  well  accords  and  that  is  Sir  Thomas  More.  It  would 
be  natural  that  Spenser  should  describe  him  as  "  Sansfoy  " 
since  he  had  made  himself  exceedingly  conspicuous  as  a 
Catholic  champion  ;  it  was  Sir  Thomas  More  who  really 
began  the  persecution  for  heresy  ;  Wolsey  had  compelled 
heretics  to  recant,  but  he  was  exceedingly  ingenious  in 
finding  ways  by  which  recantation  might  be  possible,  where- 
as Sir  Thomas  More  imprisoned  and  put  to  death.  More 
had  identified  himself  with  the  cause  of  Catharine  and  Mary 
and  they  both  most  bitterly  regretted  his  fate.  He  took 
no  overt  step  against  the  king  but,  because  of  his  known 
opinions,  he  was  attacked  and  put  to  death  by  the  device 
of  an  oath  specially  arranged  to  entrap  him.  This  would 
explain  in  the  allegory  the  Redcrosse  Knight  attacking 
without  provocation  (unusual  in  him)  and  simply  because 
of  the  device  upon  Sansfoy's  shield*.  The  description  of 
Sansfoy's  death  suggests  execution  by  beheading.  It  should 
also  be  remembered  that,  of  all  Henry's  executions,  this 

1  m  36.  »  IV  48. 
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was  the  one  that  caused  the  widest  dismay  ;  More's  character 
stood  so  high  and  his  reputation  was  so  great  that  his  death 
sent  a  thrill  of  horror  through  the  whole  of  Europe  ;  Henry 
was  often  reproached  with  it  as  with  the  greatest  of  his  crimes; 
he  was  repeatedly  threatened  with  vengeance  on  this  account 
and  it  was  considered  as  a  special  aggravation  of  the  circum- 
stances that  More's  body  was  not  allowed  burial  but  that 
his  head  as  the  head  of  a  traitor  was  exposed  upon  the 
Tower. 

With  regard  to  the  next  champion — Sansjoy — we  find 
that  he  also  is  closely  associated  with  Duessa. 

He  is  the  assailant  and  attacks  the  Redcrosse  Knight 
ferociously  and  bitterly  because  he  wishes  to  avenge  the 
dead  Sansfoy.  He  fights  also  as  he  says  for  Duessa.  The 
Redcrosse  Knight,  however,  wounds  him  severely  and  would 
have  slain  him  but  that,  at  the  critical  moment,  Duessa 
snatches  him  away  and  conceals  him.  The  Redcrosse 
Knight  looks  eagerly  around  in  all  directions  but  cannot 
find  him.  Sansjoy,  however,  is  sorely  wounded  and  Duessa 
transports  him  on  a  long  journey  (to  Hades)  and  with  infinite 
difficulty  and  trouble  gets  him  healed  of  his  wound.  Much 
stress  is  laid  on  the  fact  that  he — Sansjoy — belongs  to  a  very 
great  and  ancient  family,  is  of  the  noblest  existing  lineage 
and  of  a  house  older  than  that  of  Jove  (i.e.  Henry  VIII). 

Duessa  does  ultimately  succeed  in  getting  him  healed 
of  his  wound. 

Here  again  the  circumstances  of  the  allegory  seem  to 
point  clearly  to  one  man  :  Reginald  Pole.  He  was  one  of 
the  chief  Uving  representatives  of  the  Plantagenet  blood 
and  was  formidable  and  powerful  because  of  his  family 
connections.  The  name  ' '  Sans j  oy ' '  corresponds  to  his  ascetic 
and  gloomy  temperament ;  he  fasted  often,  was  a  rigid 
celibate  and  so  stern,  uncompromising  and  fanatical  that 
even  Gardiner  feared  his  influence  and  dreaded  his  recall. 
He  assailed  Henry  in  the  most  bitter  and  ferocious  manner 
in  his  book  On  the  Unity  of  the  Church  and  held  him  up  to 
the  execration  of  all  Europe.     He  made  himself  what  he 
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considered  the  missionary  of  a  holy  war  against  the  infidel 
king.  He  threatened  Henry  with  the  judgment  of  heaven 
for  his  many  crimes  and  especially  for  the  execution  of 
More.  "  Thomas  More,  the  wisest,  the  most  virtuous  of 
living  men,  was  slain  for  silence." 

"  How  will  you  be  cast  out  among  the  curses  of  man- 
kind. When  you  die  you  shall  have  no  lawful  burial  and 
what  will  happen  to  your  soul  I  forbear  to  say." 

We  may  compare  this  with  the  speech  of  Sansjoy  in 
Spenser  : 

"  Goe  caytive  Elfe,  him  quickly  overtake. 
And  soone  redeeme  from  his  long  wandring  woe; 
Goe  guiltie  ghost,  to  him  my  message  make, 
That  I  his  shield  have  quit  from  dying  foe*." 

Reginald  Pole  was,  of  course,  one  of  the  staunchest 
champions  and  defenders  of  Mary ;  he  had  also  been 
suggested  as  a  husband  for  her  ;  she  herself  seems  to  have 
been  willing  at  one  time  to  contemplate  the  marriage,  but 
Pole  preferred  his  ecclesiastical  career. 

Henry  was  so  greatly  enfuriated  against  Pole  that  he 
got  an  act  of  attainder  passed  and  demanded  his  extra- 
dition, though  unsuccessfully,  both  from  Charles  V  and  from 
the  king  of  France.  This  is  probably  what  Spenser  refers 
to  when  he  speaks  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  as  wounding 
Sansjoy  and  of  Sansjoy  being  carried  off  in  a  dark  cloud  by 
Duessa  so  that  the  Redcrosse  Knight  looks  around  for  him 
in  vain. 

Pole  spent  a  great  many  years  of  exile  in  difTerent  parts 
of  Europe,  but  he  was  protected  from  Henry's  wrath  by  the 
Pope  and  the  influence  of  Catharine  and  Mary  exerted  through 
Charles  V  on  his  behalf.     Compare  Spenser : 

"  Therewith  his  heavie  hand  he  high  gan  reare, 
Him  to  have  slaine;    when  loe  a  darkesome  clowd 
Upon  him  feU  :    he  no  where  doth  appeare. 
But  vanisht  is.     The  Elfe  him  cals  alowd 

>  vll. 
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But  answer  none  receives.... 

Not  all  so  satisfide,  with  greedie  eye 

He  sought  all  round  about,  his  thirstie  blade 

To  bathe  in  bloud  of  faithlesse  enemy ; 

Who  all  that  while  lay  hid  in  secret  shade^." 

Duessa's  efforts  to  find  a  cure  for  the  wound  of  Sansjoy 
may  well  refer  to  Mary's  attempts  to  get  Pole's  attainder 
reversed.  This  she  found  an  exceedingly  difficult  matter. 
Pole  often  reproached  her  that,  though  he  had  sacrificed 
everything  for  her,  she  could  not  even  obtain  him  permission 
to  return  home.  When  he  did  return,  however,  he  came 
with  full  powers  as  Papal  Legate  and  was  Mary's  mainstay 
until  his  death  and  hers. 

The  ^sculapius  who,  through  fear  of  punishment,  has 
such  reluctance  to  heal  the  wound  of  Sansjoy  though  he 
ultimately  consents,  may  well  refer  to  Gardiner.  ^Esculapius 
says  that  he  has  been  severely  punished  for  **  restoring  " 
Hippolytus  who  was  slain  through  the  rashness  and  unjust 
wrath  of  Theseus.  Gardiner  had  already  suffered  a  term  of 
imprisonment  for  his  attempts  to  assist  Surrey  ;  he  was 
often  urged  by  Mary  to  obtain  the  recall  of  Pole  but  for  some 
time  refused,  as  he  feared  the  consequences  of  Pole's  stern 
and  uncompromising  temper  ;  he  wa^s,  however,  ultimately 
prevailed  upon. 

The  figure  of  Night  in  all  likelihood  symbolises  the 
Countess  of  Salisbury. 

Margaret  Pole  was  the  daughter  of  George  Plantagenet, 
Duke  of  Clarence,  by  his  wife  Isabel,  daughter  of  Warwick 
the  king-maker.  She  thus  represented  in  her  own  person 
both  the  great  Warwick  and  the  house  of  Plantagenet. 
Henry  regarded  Margaret  as  the  noblest  of  all  his  subjects, 
treated  her  with  great  honour  and  created  her  Countess  of 
Salisbury  in  1613. 

She  was  the  leader  of  all  the  White  Rose  or  Plantagenet 

»  V  13—15. 
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faction  in  England  and  was  able  to  group  around  her  a 
truly  formidable  party^     Froude  says  : 

"Throughout  Henry's  reign  a  White  Rose  agitation 
had  been  secretly  fomenting  without  open  success — but 
formidable  in  a  high  degree  if  opportunity  to  strike  should 
offer  itself — the  leadership  lay  with  the  sister  of  the  murdered 
Earl  of  Warwick,  the  Countess  of  Salisbury,  mother  of 
Reginald  Pole.  This  lady  had  inherited  in  no  common 
degree  the  fierce  nature  of  the  Plantagenets  ;  born  to  com- 
mand she  had  rallied  around  her  the  Courtenays  and  the 
Nevilles  and  all  the  powerful  kindred  of  Richard  the  King- 
maker, her  grandfather.  Her  Plantagenet  descent  was 
purer  than  the  king's ;  half  England  might  have  declared 
for  one  of  her  sons  2." 

The  Countess,  moreover,  was  devoted  to  the  cause  of 
Mary.  At  Mary's  baptism  she  carried  the  child  in  her  arms 
and  Henry  appointed  her  governess  to  the  Princess.  In 
1533  when  the  king  married  Anne  Boleyn,  and  Mary  was 
deprived  of  her  establishment,  the  Countess  declared  that 
she  would  still  serve  Mary  at  her  own  cost,  but  Henry  feared 
her  influence  over  his  daughter  and  separated  them. 

The  king  knew  well  that  his  policy  concerning  the  divorce 
was  disliked  by  the  whole  family  and  is  said  to  have  told 
the  French  ambassador  privately  that  he  intended  to  destroy 
all  of  them.  The  whole  family  were,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
destroyed  with  the  single  exception  of  Reginald  Pole  who 
was  saved  by  his  exile. 

This  great  lady  with  her  devotion  to  Mary,  her  magni- 
ficent descent,  her  feeling  of  family  superiority  even  to  the 
Tudors,  her  power  as  head  of  a  mighty  clan,  her  passionate 
Catholic  zeal,  her  superb  dignity  and  masculine  courage — 
this  great  lady  would  be  very  fittingly  symboUsed  by  the 
magnificent  and  sombre  figure  of  Night. 

Duessa  addresses  her  : 

*  See  Die.  Nat.  Biog.,  "  Margaret  Pole." 
2  Chap.  n. 
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"  O  thou  most  auncient  Grandmother  of  all, 
More  old  then  Jove,  whom  thou  at  first  didst  breede, 
Or  that  great  house  of  Gods  cselestiall. 
Which  wast  begot  in  Dsemogorgons  hall, 
And  sawst  the  secrets  of  the  world  unmade. 

O  what  of  Gods  then  boots  it  to  be  borne. 

If  old  Aveugles  sonnes  so  evill  heare  ? 

Or  who  shall  not  great  Nightes  children  scorne. 

When  two  of  three  her  Nephewes  are  so  fowle  forlome? 

Go  gather  up  the  reliques  of  thy  race, 
Op  else  goe  them  avenge,  and  let  be  scene. 
That  dreaded  Night  in  brightest  day  hath  place. 
And  can  the  children  of  faire  light  deface^." 

Night  laments  the  tragedies  of  her  family  and  fche 
successes  of  the  new  dynasty  which  have  overthrown  them 
but,  as  the  Countess  of  Salisbury  actually  did,  she  submits 
with  dignity  to  the  inevitable. 

"  Deare  daughter,  rightly  may  I  rew 
The  fall  of  famous  children  borne  of  mee. 
And  good  successes,  which  their  foes  ensew : 
But  who  can  turne  the  streame  of  destinee. 
Or  breake  the  chayne  of  strong  necessitee, 
Which  fast  is  tyde  to  Joves  eternall  seat  ? 
The  sonnes  of  Day  he  favoureth,  I  see, 
And  by  my  mines  thinkes  to  make  them  groat. 
Yet  shall  they  not  escape  so  freely  all ; 
For  some  shall  pay  the  price  of  others  guilt : 
And  he  the  man  that  made  Sansfoy  to  fall, 
Shall  with  his  owne  bloud  price  that  he  hath  spilth** 

We  may  compare  this  with  the  tone  of  Reginald  Polo's 
letter  concerning  Sir  Thomas  More. 

A  more  difficult  character  to  interpret  is  that  of  Sansloy. 
He  is  one  of  those  who  are  in  closest  league  with  Duessa, 
he  belongs  to  the  same  great  family  as  Sansfoy ;  he  seizes 

»  V  22-4.  3  V  25-6. 
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upon  Una,  attempts  to  ravish  and  abduct  her ;  she  is 
saved  from  him  by  the  satyrs,  but  he  attempts  again  and 
is  beaten  off  by  Sir  Satyrane ;  this  second  endeavour, 
however,  nearly  delivers  Una  into  the  power  of  Archimage  ; 
she  flees  in  terror  from  the  sight  of  the  combat  and  Archimage 
pursues  her. 

The  most  salient  fact  in  Sansloy's  history  is  thus  his 
attempt  to  abduct  Una  and  the  fact  that,  by  so  doing, 
he  nearly  betrays  her  into  the  power  of  Archimage. 

It  is  probable  that  the  reference  is  to  Edward  Courtenay. 

"  Edward  Courtenay  was  of  the  blood  royal  (i.e.  Plan- 
tagenet)  and  had  been  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower  for  nearly 
fifteen  years  when  Mary  came  to  the  throne.  He  was 
handsome  and  attractive  but  he  had  no  sooner  been  released 
from  the  Tower  than  he  gave  himself  up  to  a  life  of  the  wildest 
dissipation.  The  queen  treated  him  with  marked  favour 
but  he  soon  found  that  he  had  no  chance  of  winning  her  hand. 
Then  he  turned  to  Elizabeth^." 

Sir  Thomas  Wyatt  and  others  planned  a  rising  against 
the  Spanish  marriage :  the  Catholic  party  were  to  be 
mastered,  Courtenay  was  to  marry  Elizabeth  and  ^  she 
should  be  set  upon  the  throne. 

Froude  says  :  "  the  dread  that  Mary  might  form  some 
connection  with  a  Continental  prince  had  formed  the 
strongest  element  in  Northumberland's  cause. — All  wished 
to  see  her  married  to  some  English  nobleman — general 
opinion  had  already  fixed  upon  a  husband  for  her  in  the 
person  of  her  cousin  Edward  Courtenay,  the  imprisoned 
son  of  the  Marquis  of  Exeter. — He  was  the  grandchild  of  a 
Plantagenet  and  a  representative  of  the  White  Rose. — 
When  Courtenay  was  set  aside  by  Mary  it  became  at  once 
evident  that  he  might  think  of  Elizabeth  and  Elizabeth 
was  most  carefully  watched. — A  large  and  fast-growing 
party  were  now  beginning  to  consider  as  the  best  escape 
from  Philip,  that   Courtenay  should  fly   from  the   court, 

*  Die.  Nat.  Biog.,  "  Courtenay." 
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taking  Elizabeth  with  him — call  round  him  in  their  joint 
names  all  who  would  strike  with  him  for  English  inde- 
pendence and  proclaim  the  Queen  deposed. — There  was 
uncertainty  about  Elizabeth  herself — she  had  shown 
Courtenay  hitherto  no  sign  of  favour  ;  while  Courtenay 
on  his  side  complained  that  he  was  frightened  by  her 
haughty  ways."  Froude  says  again  "  Devonshire  and 
Cornwall  were  to  be  prepared  for  insurrection,  and  thither, 
as  to  the  stronghold  of  the  Courtenay  family,  Elizabeth  was 
to  be  borne^." 

There  could  be  no  doubt  as  to  the  existence  of  this 
dangerous  plot  and,  after  the  suppression  of  Wyatt's 
rebellion,  Gardiner  did  his  utmost  to  implicate  Elizabeth, 
but  there  was  no  evidence  against  her  ;  never  in  her  life 
had  she  been  in  greater  danger  and  Gardiner  would  certainly 
have  succeeded  in  putting  her  to  death  but  for  the  devotion 
of  the  people  who  looked  to  her  as  their  chief  hope  and 
would  not  permit  her  to  perish  without  substantial  evidence. 

We  may  now  compare  with  Spenser.  The  name  "Sans- 
loy  *'  is,  in  itself,  appropriate  to  Courtenay  because  of  his 
exceedingly  dissolute  and  licentious  life,  and  because  of 
the  accusations  of  untrustworthiness  repeatedly  brought 
against  him  even  by  his  fellow-conspirators.  He  was  of 
the  Plantagenet  line  and  hence  the  appropriateness  of  his 
great  descent.  Spenser  represents  his  relations  to  Una  as 
almost  exactly  those  of  Courtenay  to  Elizabeth  ;  he^seeks 
her  love  ;  he  tries  at  first  to  gain  his  end  by  wooing  but, 
when  wooing  does  not  prosper,  attempts  violence. 

"  Yet  first  he  cast  by  treatie,  and  by  traynes. 
Her  to  perswade,  that  stubborn©  fort  to  yilde : 
For  greater  conquest  of  hard  love  he  gaynes, 
That  workes  it  to  his  will,  then  he  that  it  constrainea. 
With  fawning  wordes  he  courted  her  a  while, 
And  looking  lovely,  and  oft  sighing  sore, 
Her  constant  hart  did  tempt  with  diverse  guile ; 
But  wordes  and  lookes,  and  sighes  she  did  abhoro'.** 

»  Chap.  XXX.  •  VI  a — 4. 
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Una  is  delivered  from  him  by  the  satyrs  ;  he  attempts 
later  on  to  seize  her  but  is  prevented  by  Sir  Satyrane  who 
engages  him  in  combat  and  tells  him  that  he  loves  her  at 
his  peril. 

Una  takes  to  flight,  which  seems  to  refer  to  Elizabeth's 
efforts  to  extricate  herself  from  all  complicity  with  either 
Courtenay's  plot  or  Wyatt's  rebellion  : 

"  the  whiles  the  royall  Mayd 
Fled  fane  away,  of  that  proud  Paynim  sore  afrayd. 

But  that  false  Pilgrim 

Being  in  deed  old  Archimage,  did  stay 
In  secret  shadow,  all  this  to  behold, 
And  much  rejoyced  in  their  bloudy  fray  : 
But  when  he  saw  the  Damsell  passe  away 
He  left  his  stond,  and   her  pursewd  apace. 
In  hope  to  bring  her  to  her  last  decay^." 

This,  being  interpreted,  in  all  probability  means  that 
Gardiner  watches  with  joy  the  quarrels  between  the  con- 
spirators (Courtenay  seems  to  have  been  continually  at 
odds  with  the  rest),  but,  when  he  perceives  Elizabeth 
avoiding  the  whole  dangerous  complication,  he,  none  the 
less,  pursues  her,  determined  to  obtain  evidence  which  may 
destroy  her,  in  which  efiort,  as  has  been  said,  he  very  nearly 
succeeded. 

It  is  noticeable  that  this  happens  immediately  before 
the  Orgoglio  canto  which  is,  historically,  as  it  should  be, 
since  the  Courtenay -Wyatt  conspiracy  was  essentially  a 
plot  against  the  Spanish  marriage.  Never  had  Elizabeth's 
remorseless  enemy — Gardiner — so  nearly  attained  a  fatal 
hold  upon  her. 

Some  time  previous  to  this,  however,  Sansloy  is  repre- 
sented as  slaying  Una's  Lion^.  If  the  Lion  stands  for 
Henry  VIII  this  slaying  cannot  be  interpreted  in  any 
literal  sense,  for  Henry  VIII  was  not  killed,  but  it  might 

»  VI  47—8.  «  ui  42. 
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very  easily  refer  to  the  serious  attack  upon  him  made  by 
the  Exeter  conspiracy,  perhaps  of  all  the  perils  of  his 
reign  the  most  dangerous.  Courtenay's  whole  family  were 
concerned  in  this ;  his  father  was  executed  because  of 
it  and  he  himself,  though  only  a  boy  at  the  time,  was  im- 
prisoned for  fifteen  years.  Spenser  represents  Sansloy  as 
being  on  particularly  good  terms  with  Archimage  and,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  Courtenay  and  Gardiner  were  very  friendly  ; 
it  seems  to  have  been  a  fact  that  only  Gardiner's  affection 
for  Courtenay  preserved  the  latter  from  death^. 

A  more  difficult  incident  is  that  in  which  Sansloy  over- 
throws Archimage  when  the  latter  is  disguised  as  the 
Redcrosse  Knight.  It  may  possibly  refer  to  the  fact  that 
the  Exeter  conspiracy  greatly  strengthened  the  position 
of  Cromwell,  Gardiner's  chief  opponent,  and  correspond- 
ingly injured  him,  but  this  is  certainly  doubtful.  Possibly 
it  only  refers  to  Gardiner's  own  lawless  behaviour  which 
procured  him  imprisonment. 

The  character  of  Sir  Satyrane  is  usually  interpreted^  as 
referring  to  Sir  John  Perrot  mainly  because  of  the  curious 
circumstances  Spenser  records  concerning  his  birth.  We 
may  quote  the  following  account  of  Sir  John  Perrot : 
"  Sir  John  Perrot,  Lord  Deputy  of  Ireland  under  Elizabeth, 
was  commonly  reputed  to  be  the  son  of  Henry  VIII  whom 
he  resembled  in  appearance  and  Mary  Berkley,  afterwards 
the  wife  of  Sir  Thomas  Perrot.  He  united  great  physical 
strength  to  a  violent  and  arbitrary  disposition ;  he  was 
much  addicted  to  brawling.  He  was  created  a  knight  by 
Edward  VI.  He  had  great  sldll  in  knightly  exercises 
which  secured  him  a  place  in  the  train  of  the  Marquis  of 
Northampton  when  the  latter  went  to  France  in  June  1551 
to  negotiate  a  marriage  between  Edward  VI  and  Elizabeth,  ^ 
the  infant  daughter  of  Henry  II. 

•*He  fully  maintained  the  reputation  for  gallantry  he 
had  8Mjquired  at  home  and  by  his  bravery  in  the  chase  so 

»  Die.  Nat.  Biog.   "  Courtenay."  •  See  Upton. 


XXXVIU  INTRODUCTION 

fascinated  the  French  king  that  he  offered  him  considerable 
inducements  to  enter  his  service'." 

Tiiis  closely  resembles  Spenser's  portrait  of  Sir  Satyrane. 
We  have  the  irregular  birth,  the  knighthood,  the  great 
galUuii .  y,  the  somewhat  rough  manners,  the  exceeding  skill 
in  the  cliase.  Sir  Satyrane  is  represented  as  having  been 
educatt^d  by  his  satyr-father,  and  Henry  VIII  actually  did 
take  Sir  John  Perrot  under  his  patronage  : 

**  For  all  he  taught  the  tender  ymp,  was  but 
To  l»anish  cowardize  and  bastard  feare ; 
His  trembling  hand  he  would  him  force  to  put 
Up  )n  the  Lyon  and  the  rugged  Beare, 
And  from  the  she  Beares  teats  her  whelps  to  teare. 

And  the  Robuckes  in  flight  to  overtake, 
That  every  beast  for  feare  of  him  did  fly  and  quake*. 
..and  then  his  courage  haught 
Desird  of  forreine  foemen  to  be  knowne. 
And  far  abroad  for  straunge  adventures  sought: 
In  which  his  might  was  never  overthrowne, 
But  through  all  Faery  lond  his  famous  worth  was  blown'.** 

The  latter  lines  might  appropriately  refer  to  Sir  John 
Perrot's  adventures  in  France  or,  later  on,  in  Ireland. 

It  remains  to  be  asked  if  we  can  identify  the  part  he 
plays  b(^fore  the  Spanish  marriage.  Sir  John  Perrot  was 
an  exceedingly  zealous  Protestant ;  he  fell  into  trouble 
with  Mary  because  he  was  accused  of  sheltering  heretics 
in  his  house  in  Wales  and  was  on  that  account  committed 
to  the  KU  et  Prison. 

He  was  a  strong  partisan  of  Elizabeth  and  seems  to 
have  been  involved  in  the  Wyatt  rising.  We  may  interpret 
Spenser's  alli>gory  as  referring  mainly  to  his  zeal  in  the 
Proto<^1^nt  cause;  the  satyrs  are  plainly  meant  for  the 
common  people  among  whom  Protestantism  took  refuge 
when  it  was  driven  out  from  high  places  ;    Sir  Satyrane  is 

^  Die.  Nat.  Biog.,  "  Perrot."  «  vi  24.  »  vi  29. 
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one  of  them  and,  like  them,  a  defender  of  the  Truth  and  a 
partisan  of  Elizabeth. 

We  may  note  also  a  few  other  details  in  the  remaining 
portion  of  the  allegory.  Archimage  is  represented  as 
making  use  of  magic  to  destroy  Una.  This  accusation — 
of  magic  practices — was  very  frequently  brought  against 
the  Catholics  by  their  opponents  and  it  seems  to  have  had 
its  foundation  in  fact ;  there  are  some  very  curious  examples 
of  such  practices  given  by  Froude^. 

We  may  remember  also  that  the  Due  d'Alen^on  was 
accused  of  using  love-philtres  to  bewitch  Elizabeth. 

Archimage  is  fond  of  disguising  himself  as  a  mendicant 
friar. 

Throughout  the  latter  part  of  Henry's  reign  the  mendi- 
cant friars  were  regarded  as  the  most  dangerous  and 
unscrupulous  of  all  enemies  of  Protestantism.  They  were 
entirely  devoted  to  the  Pope  ;  at  the  time  of  the  Nun  of 
Kent's  conspiracy  they  were  discovered  to  be  in  league 
with  her.  *'  They  were "  says  Froude  '*  ready-made 
missionaries  of  sedition.'*  They  had  the  privilege  of 
vagrancy  without  check  or  limit ;  they  could  go  where  they 
pleased  and  had  access  to  everyone. 

Una's  taking  refuge  among  the  satyrs,  her  teaching  of 
them,  has  usually  been  interpreted,  rightly  no  doubt,  as 
the  cherishing  of  Protestantism  among  the  common  people 
when  the  great  had  yielded  to  the  Catholic  reaction.  It  is 
well  known  that  Protestantism  was  strongest  among  the 
unlearned  and  that,  in  the  Marian  persecution,  they  con- 
tributed the  greatest  number  of  martyrs.  "  The  Protes- 
tants were  mainly  poor  men,  poor  cobblers,  weavers, 
carpenters,  trade  apprentices  and  humble  artisans,  men  of 
low  birth  and  low  estate." 

The  allegory  of  Giant  Despair  is  also  not  difficult  to 
interpret.  The  Redcrosse  Knight  has  just  been  delivered 
from  the  dungeons  of  Orgoglio  but  is  still  weak  from  his 
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great  suffering  ;  in  this  condition  Duessa  tempts  him  to 
slay  himself  ;  Una,  however,  snatches  the  knife  from  his 
hand  and  so  delivers  him.  This  is  a  very  graphic  rendering 
of  what  actually  happened  after  Elizabeth's  accession : 
to  many  even  of  her  best  friends  the  position  seemed  well- 
nigh  desperate.  The  Tower  was  empty  of  arms  and  the 
Treasury  of  money  ;  the  fortresses  were  in  bad  repair ; 
the  position  was  well  summed  up  in  a  contemporary 
document :  "  The  Queen  poor ;  the  realm  exhausted ;  the 
nobility  poor  and  decayed  ;  good  captains  and  soldiers 
wanting  ;  the  people  out  of  order  ;  justice  not  executed  ; 
all  things  dear ;  excesses  in  meat,  diet  and  apparel ; 
division  among  ourselves  ;  war  with  France  ;  the  French 
king  bestriding  the  realm,  having  one  foot  in  Calais  and 
one  foot  in  Scotland ;  steadfast  enemies  but  no  steadfast 
friends^.'* 

"  Never  '*  says  J.  R.  Green  **  had  the  fortunes  of  England 
sunk  to  a  lower  ebb  than  at  the  moment  when  Elizabeth 
mounted  the  throne.  The  country  was  humiliated  by 
defeat  and  brought  to  the  verge  of  rebellion  by  bloodshed 
and  misgovernment.  In  presence  of  this  host  of  dangers 
the  country  lay  helpless,  without  army  or  fleet  or  the  means 
of  manning  one,  for  the  treasury  had  been  utterly  exhausted. 
England's  one  hope  lay  in  the  character  of  her  queen." 

In  exactly  the  same  way  Spenser  represents  the  courage 
and  character  of  Una — that  and  that  alone — saving 
England  or  the  Redcrosse  Knight  from  destruction. 

The  allegory  of  the  House  of  Holiness  of  course  sym- 
bolises the  restoration  of  Protestantism.  It  is  noticeable 
that  Spenser  has  represented  in  it  all  those  virtues  which 
were  supposed  to  be  typical  of  the  old  Catholicism  but  had, 
aa  a  matter  of  fact,  been  lost.  The  duties  of  the  seven 
bedesmen  are  the  old  monastic  duties  ;  the  cardinal  virtues 
of  Faith,  Hope  and  Charity  are  still  the  great  inspirations 
of  the  soul ;    the  life-giving  power  of  Contemplation  is 

*  Address  to  the  Council, 
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acknowledged.  In  one  thing  only  does  Spenser  show 
emphatically  the  Protestant  point  of  view  ;  the  Redcrosse 
Knight  is  not  allowed  to  take  up  the  life  of  retirement  and 
seclusion  ;  he  is  commanded  back  to  the  world  to  resume 
the  burden  of  life  and  life's  difficulties  ;  the  longing  for 
seclusion  and  retirement  is  not  to  be  gratified  in  the  earthly 
life  of  man,  being  inconsistent  with  his  human  duties. 

The  conflict  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  with  the  dragon 
may  have  a  historical  meaning  besides  its  obvious  symbolism 
of  Sin.  It  has  sometimes  been  interpreted  as  signifying 
the  destruction  of  the  Armada,  but  this  is  practically  impos- 
sible. As  we  know  from  his  letters  to  Gabriel  Harvey, 
Spenser  was  engaged  upon  The  Faerie  Queene  before  1580; 
the  first  three  books  were  published  in  1590  and  it  is 
practically  certain  that  the  first  book  was  completed  before 
1588. 

Padelford  suggests^  that  the  event  alluded  to  is  the 
Rising  of  the  North  and  this  is,  at  any  rate,  much  more 
plausible. 

In  the  last  canto  when  the  Redcrosse  Knight  and  Una 
are  about  to  be  wedded  a  messenger  appears  with  a  letter, 
claiming  the  Redcrosse  Knight  a^  betrothed  to  Duessa. 
This  can  only  refer  to  Mary  Stuart,  her  claim  to  the  croyn 
and  the  renewed  attempt  to  assert  Catholic  supremacy'.  The 
Redcrosse  Knight  in  his  reply  lays  stress  upon  the  fact  that 
he  has  already  been  a  victim  to  Catholic  treachery.  It  is 
at  this  point,  we  may  assume,  that  the  identification  of 
Duessa  with  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  really  begins  ;  from  that 
moment  onward  she  did,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  incarnate  the 
Catholic  claim  over  England.  The  previous  ascendancy  of 
Catholicism  had  caused,  as  the  Redcrosse  Knight  explains, 
all  his  previous  ills ;  his  statement  that  Duessa  : 

"  Unwares  me  wrought  unto  her  wicked  will 
And  to  my  foe  betrayed,  when  least  I  feared  ill*** 

'  Alleijory  of  the  First  Booh  oj  The  Faerie  Queene, 
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refers  to  the  foreign  influence  which  had  been  predominant 
once  and  might,  if  Mary  Stuart  succeeded,  easily  become 
predominant  again.  In  the  same  way  Una  pleads  that 
Duessa  or  Catholicism  was  the  origin  of  all  the  country's 
previous  wretchedness  : 

•*  She,  onely  she,  it  is,  that  earst  did  throw 
This  gentle  knight  into  so  great  distresse. 
That  death  him  did  awaite  in  daily  wretchednesse*.** 

And  now  there  has  befallen  this  new  trouble  which 
threatens  once  more  Catholic  ascendancy  and  the  breaking 
of  the  newly-knit  bond  between  England  and  Protestantism: 

'*  new  woe  and  unprovided  scath 
By  breaking  of  the  band  betwixt  us  twain^." 

Archimage  also  must  mean  in  this  canto  a  new  incarna- 
tion of  Papal  power,  and  his  immediate  imprisonment  the 
laws  against  Papal  interference  which  were  almost  im- 
mediately passed  on  Elizabeth's  accession. 

The  reader  of  Spenser  must  be  impressed  by  the  great 
stress  he  lays  upon  Arthur  and,  in  various  portions  of  his 
poem,  upon  the  Arthurian  descent  of  the  Tudors.  My 
colleague — Professor  Stanley  Roberts — assures  me  that  this 
had  a  very  important  political  bearing.  The  claim  of 
Arthurian  descent  involved  the  claim  that  Britain  had, 
at  one  time,  been  an  empire  ;  hence  it  formed  an  invaluable 
foundation  for  the  Imperial  idea  and  was  used  to  support 
the  Tudor  claim  to  supremacy  over  the  whole  island, 
including  Wales  and  Scotland  ;  moreover  it  was  an  exceed- 
ingly useful  weapon  against  the  Papal  supremacy  since  it 
involved  the  claim  that  Britain  had  once  been  independent 
of  Rome.  Henry  VIII  in  his  "  Act  of  Supremacy  "  alleges 
the  fact  that  Britain  had  once  been  an  empire  as  a  ground 
for  separation. 

We  thus  see  the  motive  of  Elizabethan  writers  such  as 
Spenser  in  ignoring  the  Anglo-Saxon  kings  and  stressing  the 

»  xn  33.  «  xn  34. 
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Arthurian  descent ;  it  both  assists  the  Imperial  idea  and  is 
an  important  weapon  against  the  Pope.  Spenser  deals  with 
the  queen's  descent  mainly  in  Bk.  n  (Canto  x)  and  Bk.  iii 
(Canto  iii). 
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III.  SOURCES  OF  BOOK  I^ 

(a)     MEDIAEVAIi 

The  mediaeval  element  is  strong  throughout  Spenser's 
Faerie  Queene  but  is  particularly  marked  in  the  first  book 
which  owes  much  of  its  beauty  and  many  of  its  finest  ideas 
to  mediaeval  conceptions.  Spenser  has,  as  we  may  note, 
identified  his  hero — the  Redcrosse  Knight — with  St  George 
but  he  has  made  comparatively  small  use  of  St  George's 
Legend.  There  is  little  of  the  original  story  beyond  the 
main  incident — that  St  George  slays  a  dragon  which  is 
laying  waste  a  certain  country  and  that  the  king,  as  a  reward, 
gives  him  his  daughter  in  marriage,  further  that  the  arms 
of  St  George  consist  of  a  red  cross  upon  a  white  ground. 
Spenser  does  not  make  any  use  of  the  motive  of  St  George's 

*  See  also  Faerie  Queene,  Bk.  n,  Introduction  III,  for  Chaucer  and 
Malory  and  Geofirey  of  Monmouth. 
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martyrdom,  for  which  he  had,  indeed,  no  fitting  employ- 
ment in  his  allegory.  St  George  was  an  Eastern  saint, 
according  to  tradition  born  in  Cappadocia,  and  it  is  some- 
what curious  that  he  should  have  become  accepted  as  the 
patron  saint  of  England. 

The  Golden  Legend  explains  this  as  follows :  "  This 
blessed  and  holy  martyr  St  George  is  patron  of  this  realm 
of  England  and  the  cry  of  men  of  war.  In  the  worship  of 
whom  is  founded  the  noble  order  of  the  Garter^  and  also  a 
noble  college  in  the  Castle  of  Windsor  by  kings  of  England, 
in  which  college  is  the  heart  of  St  George  which  Sigismund, 
the  emperor  of  Almagne,  brought  and  gave  for  a  great 
and  a  precious  relique  the  King  Henry  the  fifth*.'* 

But  Spenser's  debt  to  the  romances  is  much  greater 
than  his  debt  to  the  saint  legends.  He  took  the  material 
of  the  romances  and  employed  it  symbolically  for  his  own 
purposes.  The  great  mediaeval  romances  had  a  charm 
and  a  fascination  all  their  own,  but  by  Spenser's  time 
they  had,  simply  as  wonder-tales,  become  obsolete  and 
impossible ;  Spenser  gave  the  only  possible  revival  to  them 
by  turning  them  into  allegory  and,  like  Bunyan  after  him, 
using  their  romantic  adventures  as  symbolism  to  body 
forth  all  that  seemed  to  him  of  most  intimate  and  vital 
importance.  No  one  was  really  interested  any  longer  in  the 
adventure  of  a  giant  imprisoning  a  knight  in  his  dungeons, 
but  if  the  giant-  typified  Philip  II  and  the  knight  in  his 
dungeons  the  unhappy  plight  of  England  under  Philip, 
then  the  adventure  achieved  a  real  vitality  and  a  genuine 
meaning  once  again. 

The  general  story  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  resembles 
very  closely  the  outline  of  a  mediaeval  romance  ;  a  king's 
daughter  comes  to  the  court  of  a  great  queen  asking  for  a 
champion  who  may  deliver  her  father  and  mother  from  the 
power  of  a  great  dragon  which  wastes  their  country  and 

1  Spenser's  Knights  of  Maidenhead, 
•  Golden  Legend,  "  Caxton." 
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lies  in  wait  to  destroy  them.  The  knight  accepts  the  quest 
and  accompanies  the  lady ;  in  the  midst  of  a  wood  he  finds 
a  great  monster  whom  he  slays ;  an  enchanter  plots  against 
him  and  separates  him  from  his  lady;  he  falls  in  with  an 
evil  witch,  is  overcome  by  a  giant  and  imprisoned  in  the 
giant's  castle ;  he  is  delivered  by  a  friendly  champion 
whom  his  lady  has  brought  to  his  aid;  finally  he  arrives 
at  the  country  of  the  dragon,  slays  him  and  is  married  to 
the  daughter  of  the  king  and  queen  but  obliged  to  leave 
her  immediately  after  on  account  of  a  vow. 

All  these  events  can  be  paralleled,  most  of  them  many 
times  over,  in  the  mediaeval  romances,  but  one  or  two 
romances  may  be  referred  to  from  which  Spenser  appears 
to  have  borrowed  in  more  detaU. 

Thus  the  beautiful  incident  of  Una  and  the  Lion  seems 
to  be  taken  from  Sabra  and  the  Seven  Champions  where  two 
lions  fawn  upon  the  heroine  and  protect  her.  Again 
Spenser  certainly  copies  Sir  Bevis  of  Southampton  ^  in  his 
description  of  the  fight  with  the  dragon.  The  closest 
parallels  are  ^ : 

•'  His  skales  brighter  were  than  glasse 
And  moche  harder  than  any  brasse.** 

Spenser  has  ; 

**  And  over  all  with  brasen  scales  was  armd.*' 

Bevis  assails  the  dragon  first  with  a  spear  but  is 
overthrown  by  the  dragon's  tail. 

**  Bevis  pryked  his  stede  then 
And  to  hym  a  spere  he  thrast, 
That  al  to  shevers  it  brast, 
Than  dyd  the  dragon  Bevis  assaile 
And  so  sore  smote  him  with  his  taile. 
That  to  the  grounde  he  him  cast 
And  two  of  his  rybbes  ho  brast." 

>  Wartoo.  •  Sir  Bevis,  2427  etc. 
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Spenser  has  : 

"  The  wiathful  beast  about  him  turned  light, 
And   liira  so  rudely  passing  by,  did  brush 
With  his  long  tayle,  that  horse  and  man  to  ground  did  rush.*' 

Sir  Bevis  gives  : 

*'  What  for  wery  and  what  for  faynt 
Sir  Bevia  was  nere))ande  attaynt. 
The  dragon  sued  on  Bevis  so  harde 
That,  as  he  shulde  have    fled  backward©. 
There  was  a  wel,  so  have  I  wynne, 
And  Bevis  stumbled  right  therein  ; 
Than  was  Bevis  aferde  and  wo. 
Lest  the  dragon  would  him  slo, 
Or  that  he  might  away  pas." 

The  narrative  goes  on  to  explain,  however,  that  the 
well  was  of  such  virtue  that  no  dragon  or  other  venomous 
creature  could  approach  witliin  seven  feet  of  it ;  it  owed 
that  power  to  the  fact  that  a  holy  virgin  had  bathed 
therein. 

Bevis  gladly  avails  himself  of  the  virtues  of  the  welL 

"  Than  was  Bevys  glad  wythout  sore. 
When  Bevys  sawe,  the  dragon  fel 
Had  no  myght  to  come  nere  that  wel.'* 

He  rests  for  some  time  : 

"  Than  of  that  water  he  dranke  his  fyl 
And  than  lepte  out  wyth  gode  wyl. 
And  with  Morglay,  his  brighte  brondo, 
He  assayled  the  dragon,  I  understonde." 

Spenser  has : 

"  It  fortuned  (as  faire  it  then  befell) 
Behind  his  backe  unweeting,  where  he  stood. 
Of  auncient  time  there  was  a  springing  well, 
,...Full  of  great  vertues^." 

»  XI  29. 
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Spenser  does  not  give  the  legend  of  the  saintly  nymph 
who  bathed  in  the  well,  for  he  wishes  to  bestow  upon 
it  still  more  wonderful  properties  and  to  make  it  emblematic 
of  the  well  of  life. 

"  Ne  can  Cephise,  nor  Hebrus  match  this  well ; 
Into  the  same  the  knight  back  overthrowen  fell^.** 

Spenser  does  not  explain  that  the  properties  of  the  well 
kept  the  dragon  away ;  perhaps  he  leaves  that  to  be 
assumed. 

Another  romance  to  which  he  owed  much  was  Sir  Huon 
of  Bordeaux.     He  himself  refers  to  it  in  Bk.  ii : 

"  And  knighthood  took  of  good  Sir  Huon's  hand^" 

It  was  probably  from  Sir  Huon  that  Spenser  obtained 
his  idea  of  a  union  between  chivalry  and  fairyland  ;  Sir 
Huon  is  a  knight  who  is  taken  under  the  patronage  of  the 
fairy  king  Oberon  and  by  him  helped  and  assisted.  So 
Spenser's  knights  are  all  imder  the  patronage  of  the  Fairy 
Queene  "  Gloriana."  Oberon  appears  in  the  form  of  a  dwarf 
and  presents  Huon  with  a  magic  horn  which,  in  moments 
of  peril,  he  has  only  to  sound  and  Oberon  will  promptly 
appear. 

Huon  has  a  great  and  valiant  conflict  with  a  griffin  and 
this  again  seems  to  have  given  Spenser  hints  for  his  fight 
with  the  dragon.  Huon,  in  the  midst  of  his  conflict,  finds  a 
clear  fountain  which  heals  him  of  his  wounds  (the  fountain 
in  Sir  Bevis  only  keeps  the  dragon  away  but  does  not  heal 
the  knight) :  "he  sawe  a  fountayne  in  a  fayre  medowe 
then  he  went  downe  and  came  thither,  then  he  saw  the 
fountayne  so  fayre  and  clere  that  he  had  great  marvayle 
thereof  he. . .  had  no  sooner  dronke  thereof  but  incontynent 
he  was  hole  of  all  his  wounds  and  as  fressh  and  lusty  as 
when  he  came  from  the  castel. . . 

**  This  fountayne  was  called  the  fountayne  of  youth.  ..by 
this  fountayne    there    grew  an    appell    tree    charged  with 

1  XI  30.  «  II  i  6. 
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levys  and  frute,  the  fayreste  that  myghte  be  founde,  when 
Huon  saw  the  tree  chargyd  with  so  fayre  frute  he  rose  on 
his  feet  and  aprochyd  the  tree  and  toke  therof  a  fayre 
apple  and  a  great  and  did  eat  therof  his  fylle." 

The  romance  goes  on  to  state  that  Huon  takes  three  of 
these  apples  with  him  and  gives  them  to  his  friends,  for 
they  have  the  power  of  restoring  men  to  youth. 

So  Spenser : 

"  There  grew  a  goodly  tree  him  faire  beside, 
Leaden  with  fruit  and  apples  rosy  redd, 
As  they  in  pure  vermilion  had  been  dide. 
Whereof  great  vertues  over-aU  were  redd , 
For  happy  life  to  all  which  thereon  fedd. 
And  life  eke  everlasting  did  befall^." 

The  same  romance  contains  an  account  of  the  castle 
of  a  giant  named  Angolafer  ;  Huon  enters  the  castle  but 
finds  no  living  soul  within,  only,  after  a  long  search,  he  comes 
across  the  bodies  of  fourteen  dead  men  and  is  greatly 
terrified.  This  has  possibly  suggested  to  Spenser  his  account 
of  the  castle  of  Orgoglio  with  its  emptiness  and  silence^ 

•*  Whiles  he  him  self  e  with  greedie  great  desire 
Into  the  Castle  entred  forcibly, 
Where  living  creature  none  he  did  espye; 
Then  gan  he  loudly  through  the  house  to  call; 
But  no  man  car'd  to  answere  to  his  crye. 
There  raignd  a  solemne  silence  over  all. 
Nor  voice  was  heard,  nor  wight  was  scene  in  bowre  or  hall.'* 

The  iron  man  in  Bk.  v — Talus — with  his  iron  flail  seems 
to  have  been  suggested  by  another  incident  in  Huon  of 
Bordeaux  where  the  tower  of  Dunother  is  described  :  **  at 
the  entre  of  the  gate  there  are  ii  men  of  brasse,  each  of 
them  holdynge  in  there  handy s  a  flay  11  of  Iren." 

Spenser  has  also  taken  something  from  Malory.  He 
seems  to  have  originally  intended  the  adventure  of  the 

>  XI  46.  ■  viu  29. 
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Redcrosse  Knight  to  resemble  that  of  Beaumains  (Sir 
Gareth).  In  the  introductory  letter  to  Sir  Walter  Raleigh 
he  describes  how  the  Faerie  Queene — Gloriana — is  keeping 
her  annual  feast  for  twelve  days  ;  upon  each  of  these  days 
twelve  several  adventures  are  undertaken  by  twelve  several 
knights.  "  The  first  was  this  :  In  the  beginning  of  the  feast 
there  presented  him  selfe  a  tall  clownishe  younge  man, 
who  falling  before  the  Queene  of  Fairies  desired  a  boone. . . 
which  was  that  he  might  have  the  atchievement  of  any 
adventure,  which  during  that  feast  should  happen:  that 
being  graimted,  hee  rested  him  on  the  floore,  unfitte 
through  his  rusticity  for  a  better  place.  Soone  after 
entred  a  faire  Ladye  in  mourning  weedes,  riding  on  a 
white  Asse,  with  a  dwarf  behind  her  leading  a  warlike  steed, 
that  bore  the  armes  of  a  Knight  and  his  speare  in  the 
dwarf es  hand." 

The  lady  falls  down  before  Gloriana,  informs  her  of  the 
dragon  which  is  laying  waste  her  father's  country  and  asks 
for  a  knight  to  come  to  her  assistance. 

"  Presently  that  clownish  person,  upstarting,  desired  that 
adventure  ;  whereat  the  Queene  much  wondering  and  the 
Lady  much  gainesaying,  yet  he  earnestly  importuned  his 
desire." 

The  lady  refuses  to  accept  him  unless  he  can  wear  the 
armour  which  she  brings  and  which  Spenser  declares  to  be 
the  armour  of  a  Christian  man  specified  by  St  Paul  (Eph.  vi.). 
Since  the  knight  proves  able  to  assume  the  armour  she 
accepts  him. 

This  is  very  like  the  story  of  Gareth  though  Spenser,  in 
the  after-adventures,  shows  practically  no  resemblance  ; 
from  time  to  time,  however,  he  reminds  us  that  the  Red- 
crosse Knight  is  upon  his  first  adventure  : 

"  Yet  armes  till  that  time  did  he  never  wield^." 

Another  passage  taken  from  Malory  is  that  where  Una 
beseeches  the  strange  knight  who  haa  come  to  her  assistance 

»  il. 
w.  s.  I.  d 
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to  tell  her  of  his  name  and  nation.     Arthur  replies  but  says 
that  his  lineage  and  his  father  are  as  yet  hidden  from  him : 

"  For  both  the  lignage  and  the  certain  Sire, 
From  which  I  sprang,  from  mee  are  hidden  right." 

He  goes  on  to  explain  how  Merlin  took  him  away  from 
his  father  and  entrusted  him  to  a  foster-father  to  bring  up. 
Spenser,  however,  makes  but  little  use  of  Malory^. 

Besides  these  mediaeval  romances  it  should  be  observed 
that  Spenser  also  employs  the  motive  of  the  Court  of  Love. 
The  Court  oj  Love  poems  form  almost  a  literature  of  their 
own  and  are  very  abundant  in  mediaeval  French.  The 
general  characteristics  are  always  the  same  :  there  is  a 
court  or  palace  presided  over  by  some  great  lady,  usually  a 
princess  or  a  queen  ;  allegorical  personages — virtues  and 
vices — attend  upon  her  and  travellers  are  received  with 
various  courtesies.  The  Court  of  Love  poems  are,  as  a  rule, 
very  gorgeous  ;  the  description  of  the  palace  lends  itself  to 
splendour  of  all  kinds  and  the  lady  and  her  attendants  are 
nearly  always  gorgeously  attired.  The  poem  which  in- 
fluenced Spenser  most  was  probably  The  Court  of  Love 
spiu*iously  attributed  to  Chaucer.  Spenser  takes  this  motive 
but  modifies  it  in  his  own  way  ;  thus  we  have  two  examples 
of  such  modifications  in  the  House  of  Pride  and  the  House  of 
Holiness.  In  the  former  pride  is  substituted  for  love, 
Lucifera  for  the  queen  of  love,  and  we  have  allegorical 
attendants  in  the  Seven  Deadly  Sins.  The  House  of 
Holiness  substitutes  religion  as  the  main  motive,  Charissa 
as  the  presiding  lady  and  her  sisters  and  the  seven  bedesmen 
as  attendants.  Spenser  gives  us  all  the  elaboration,  the 
artificial  grace,  the  formalism  of  the  old  poems  but,  as 
in  the  case  of  the  romances,  he  adds  a  depth  of  meaning 
which  is  all  his  own. 

There  are  many  examples  also  in  the  other  books  of 
the  poem  ;    there  are  two — the  House  of  Temperance  and 

*  See  Introduction  III  c. 
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the  House  of  Alma — in  Bk.  n,  and  the  Court  of  Mercilla  in 
Bk.  V. 

This  theme  is,  indeed,  specially  adapted  to  Spenser  as 
it  gives  him  scope  for  his  unrivalled  descriptive  powers. 

Another  mediaeval  motive  is  to  be  found  in  the  con- 
ception of  the  Seven  Deadly  Sins.  Scholastic  theology  was 
fond  of  mystic  numbers  ;  it  declared  that  the  deadly  sins 
were  seven  in  number,  that  each  sin  was  again  subdivided 
into  five  different  branches  and  that  there  were,  corre- 
spondingly, different  kinds  of  remedies  against  each  branch. 
The  Seven  Deadly  Sins  are  the  subject  of  Chaucer's  Parson's 
Tale ;  they  are  also  represented  in  a  really  wonderful 
manner  in  Langland's  Piers  Plowman.  Langland  also 
personifies  them  but  his  personification  differs  essentially 
from  Spenser's  ;  Spenser's  figures  are  symbolic  and  alle- 
gorical but  not  human  types  : 

"  And  like  a  Crane  his  neck  was  long  and  fyne,'* 

while  Langland's,  on  the  other  hand,  are  plainly  human 
types — the  miser,  the  glutton,  etc. — described  with  the  most 
drastic  realism. 

Another  famous  treatment  of  the  Seven  Deadly  Sins  is 
to  be  found  in  Gower's  Gonfessio  Amantis ;  the  whole 
"  Confession  "  of  the  lover  is  based  upon  these  sins  and  their 
different  subdivisions.  Spenser  does  not  seem  to  have 
been  influenced  in  his  account  either  by  Chaucer  or  by 
Langland  but  he  probably  was  influenced  by  Gower,  not 
in  his  drawing  of  the  actual  personifications,  which  is 
entirely  his  own,  but  in  the  attributes  of  his  figures  which 
correspond  very  closely  to  Gower's  subdivisions.  We  may 
remark  that  Gower  was  a  writer  much  esteemed  in  the 
sixteenth  century  as  a  moral  influence  and  very  considerably 
read^. 

Spenser  with  his  love  for  old  authors  and  his  predomi- 
nating interest  in  matters  ethical  would  almost  certainly 

>  See  Q.  C.  Macaulay,  Introduotion  to  Con/easio  Amantis. 
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know  him.  In  the  account  of  Pride  there  is  one  curious 
detail  which  seems  to  be  due  to  Gower.  Spenser  gives 
Nebuchadnezzar  among  the  victims  of  Pride  and  says  that 
he  was  transformed^  into  an  ox  ;  this  is  not  in  accordance 
with  the  Bible  which  only  says  that  he  ate  grass  like  an 
ox — a  very  different  thing — but  it  is  in  accord  with  Gower 
who  gives  Nebuchadnezzar  as  an  example  of  Vain  Glory  and 
says  that  he  was  transformed  into  an  ox  for  punishment*. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  go  through  all  the  points  of 
resemblance  in  detail,  but  we  may  quote  a  few. 

Envy,  according  to  Gower,  has  five  ministers,  among 
whom  are  Sorrow  for  Another's  Joy,  Joy  for  Another's 
Grief,  Detraction,  etc.     So  Spenser  has  : 

*•  inwardly  he  chawed  his  owne  maw 
At  neighbours  wealth,  that  made  him  ever  sad; 
. . .  But  when  he  heard  of  harme,  he  wexed  wondrous  glad. 
. . .  And  who  with  gracious  bread  the  hungry  feeds, 
His  almes  for  want  of  faith  he  doth  accuse  i 
So  every  good  to  bad  he  doth  abuse'." 

Sloth  also  has  his  five  ministers,  among  whom  are 
Lachesse  (delay),  Forgetfulnesse,  Negligence,  Idleness, 
Somnolence.  Spenser  describes  his  Idleness  as  being  for- 
getful : 

"  For  of  devotion  he  had  little  care**; 

he  is  negligent : 

**  May  seeme  the  wayne  was  very  evill  led, 
When  such  an  one  bad  guiding  of  the  way**; 

and  also  idle : 

"  From  worldly  cares  himself e  he  did  esloyne^ 
And  greatly  shunned  manly  exercise, 
From  every  worke  he  chalenged  essoyne*,** 

*  IV  47.  '  Con.  Aman.  i  v. 
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and  finally  somnolent : 

"  Still  drownd  in  sleepe,  and  most  of  his  dayes  ded ; 
Scarse  could  he  once  uphold  his  heavie  hed^." 

Among  the  qualities  of  Avarice  Gower  places  covetous - 
ness,  usury  and  parsimony.     So  Spenser  : 

"Whose  need  had  end,  but  no  end  covetise... 
Accursed  usurie  was  all  his  trade... 
His  life  was  nigh  unto  deaths  door  yplast, 
And  thred-bare  cote,  and  cobled  shoes  he  ware'." 

Just  as  scholastic  theology  systematised  the  Deadly 
Sins  into  seven,  so  it  systematised  the  cardinal  virtues 
into  three  :  Faith,  Hope  and  Charity  ;  these  were  the 
divine  virtues  and,  in  addition,  there  were  the  virtues 
opposed  to  the  Deadly  Sins :  Humility  the  opposite  of 
Pride  :  Mercy  the  opposite  of  Wrath  :  Labour  the  opposite 
of  Idleness,  etc.  Most  of  these  virtues  are  represented  by 
Spenser  in  his  House  of  Holiness  ;  Charissa  is  its  presiding 
genius,  her  sisters  are  Fidelia  and  Speranza ;  these  three 
are  of  heavenly  birth— the  daughters  of  Dame  Caelia  ; 
the  other  virtues,  of  lower  rank,  are  their  attendants.  The 
Porter  is  Humilta  ;  there  is  also  an  ancient  matron  called 
Mercy  ;  the  seven  bedesmen  represent  the  true  religious 
labour,  the  opposite  of  Idleness.  Spenser's  description  of 
the  House  of  Holiness  shows  that  he  had  a  great  deal  of 
sympathy  with  the  monastic  ideal  of  life  when  embodied 
in  its  true  form  ;  the  seven  bedesmen  with  their  pious 
offices  represent  the  labours  of  monasticism  at  its  .best : 
to  feed  the  poor,  to  entertain  travellers,  to  tend  the  sick,  etc. 
The  old  man — Contemplation — is  the  most  spiritual  side  of 
rehgion. 

'•  Each  bone  might  through  his  body  well  be  red, 

And  every  sinew  scene  through  his  long  fast ; 

For  nought  he  car'd  his  carcas  long  unfed ; 

His  mind  was  full  of  spiritual!  repast, 

And  pyn'd  his  flesh,  to  keepe  his  body  low  and  ohast'." 

»  IV  19.  •  IV  27—28.  »  X  48. 
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Spenser,  who  scourged  so  fiercely  the  corruptions  and 
superstitions  of  Catholicism,  could  appreciate  none  the 
less  the  glory  and  beauty  of  the  old  ideal.  His  face  was  set 
towards  the  future  but  he  was  no  harsh  iconoclast ;  he  had 
a  profound  reverence  for  the  past.  He  longed  to  take  over 
with  him  into  his  Puritanism  all  that  in  the  old  religion  was 
most  vital  and  most  profoimd. 

There  is  one  mediaeval  author  to  whom  Spenser  is 
always,  in  all  portions  of  his  work,  indebted  and  that  one 
is  Chaucer.  Spenser's  archaic  language  is  very  largely  an 
imitation  of  Chaucer  and  a  surprising  number  of  his  old  and 
obsolete  words  are  Chaucerian.  The  first  book  of  the  poem, 
like  the  others,  is  full  of  verbal  reminiscences  and  there  is 
also  a  certain  amount  of  material  which  is  directly  embodied. 
Chaucer  is  fond  of  giving  lists  of  birds  and  trees.  In  his 
account  of  the  wood  of  Error,  Spenser  copies  one  of  Chaucer's 
tree-lists^. 

Chaucer  has  r 

•*  The  bilder  ook  and  eek  the  hardy  asshe ; 

The  piler  elm, 

The  sayling  firr ;    the  cipres,  death  to  pleyne  * 
The  sheter  ew ; 

The  olyve  of  pees 

the  laurer  to  devyne.'* 

Spenser  gives  : 

"  The  sayling  Pine  : 
The  vine-propp  Elme  : 
The  builder  Oake,  sole  king  of  forrests  all 
the  Cypresse  funerall  ! 

The  LaureU  meede  of  mightie  Conquerours 

And  Poets  sage 

The  Eugh,  obedient  to  the  benders  will ; 
...The  fruitful  OUve." 

*  Parlement  of  Fowles, 
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Again  Spenser  adopts  a  Chaucerian  habit  of  noting 
time  by  the  constellations  and  by  the  position  of  the  stars. 
Chaucer  gives  both  date  and  hour  by  astronomical  method 
as  in  the  Squire's  Tale  : 

*'  Phebus  the  sonne  ful  joly  was  and  cleer ; 
For  he  was  neigh  his  exaltacioun 
In  Martes  face,  and  in  his  mansioun 
In  Aries,  the  colerik  hote  signe." 

In  Chaucer's  time  these  astronomical  references  served 
a  real  purpose  ;  he  was  genuinely  skilled  in  astronomy  and, 
in  days  when  almanacks  were  not  generally  available,  it 
was  a  natural  method  of  computation.  Spenser  employs 
the  astronomical  allusions  purely  and  simply  as  an  ornament 
but  they  are  often  exquisitely  beautiful.  We  might  observe 
that,  whereas  Chaucer  gives  both  date  and  time,  Spenser 
gives  time  only  : 

"  By  this  the  Northeme  wagoner  had  set 
His  sevenfold  teme  behind  the  stedfast  starre. 
That  was  in  Ocean  waves  yet  never  wet, 
But  firme  is  fixt,  and  sendeth  light  from  farre 
To  all,  that  in  the  wide  deepe  wandring  arre^,** 
and 

"  Now  when  Aldeboran  was  mounted  hie 
Above  the  shynie  Cassiopeias  chaired" 

It  is  interesting  to  note  the  transition  from  the  business- 
like accuracy  of  Chaucer  to  Spenser's  romantic  mythology. 

The  account  of  the  dwelling  of  Morpheus  is  suggested  by 
the  very  similar  account  of  the  house  of  Morpheus  in 
Chaucer's  Book  of  the  Duchesse.     Chaucer  has  : 

"  Beste,  ne  man,  ne  nothing  elles, 
Save  ther  were  a  fewe  welles 
Came  running  fro  the  clifTes  adoan 
That  made  a  deedly  sleeping  soun. 


»  n  L  •  in  1ft. 
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This  messager  came  flying  faste. 

And  cryed,  '  0  ho  !    awak  anon  ! 

Hit  was  for  noght ;    ther  herde  him  non  I  * 

*  Awak  '  quod  he,  '  who  is,  lyth  there  ?  ' 

...This  god  of  slepe,  with  his  oon  ye 

Cast  up,  axed,  '  who  clepeth  there  ?  *  ** 

So  Spenser : 

**  And  more,  to  lulle  him  in  his  slumber  soft, 
A  trickling  streame  from  high  rocke  tumbling  downe, 
...  No  other  noyse,  nor  peoples  troublous  cryes, 
As  stiU  are  wont  t'annoy  the  walled  towne, 
Might  there  be  heard 

The  messenger  approching  to  him  spake, 

But  his  wast  wordes  returnd  to  him  in  vaine ; 

So  sound  he  slept,  that  nought  mought  him  awake*.** 

Spenser's  description  of  the  House  of  Pride  probably 
owes  something  to  Chaucer's  description  of  the  House  of 
Fame ;  both  are  gorgeous  erections  but  built  upon  an 
insecure  and  weak  foundation,  in  Chaucer's  case  a  moiintain 
of  ice,  in  Spenser's  a  hill  of  sand. 

Chaucer  says : 

•*  This  were  a  feble  foundement 
To  bilden  on  a  palace  hye; 
He  ought  him  litel  glorifye 
That  her-on  built,  god  so  me  save.* 

And  Spenser  has : 

**  It  was  a  goodly  heape  for  to  behould, 

...But  full  great  pittie,  that  so  faire  a  mould 
Did  on  so  weake  foundation  ever  sit^" 

Todd  thinks  that  Spenser's  description  of  Idleness  as  a 
monk  may  have  been  suggested  by  Chaucer's  description 
of  the  idle  monk  in  the  Prologue,  but  this  is  hardly  likely, 
for  the  chief  characteristic  of  Chaucer's  monk  (humorously 

'  r  41—42.  «  IV  5. 
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alluded  to  by  the  Host)  was  his  excessive  fondness  for  hunt- 
ing and  hard  riding — whereas  Spenser  says  emphatically 
of  his  monk  that  he  "  greatly  shunned  manly  exercise," 
though  they  are  both  alike  in  their  indifference  to  religion  ; 
perhaps  it  would  be  fairer  to  say  that  Spenser  marks  a 
considerable  step  onward  in  the  degradation  of  the  religious 
orders  ;  Chaucer's  monk  loves  hard  riding  and  dresses 
elegantly,  whereas  Spenser's  "  Idleness  "  is  past  all  but  sloth 
and  licentiousness. 

The  description  of  Wrath,  however,  borrows  many  of 
its  attributes  from  the  misfortunes  of  Mars  as  described 
in  the  KnighVs  Tale, 

Chaucer  has : 

"  The  cruel  ire,  reed  as  any  glede ; 
. .  .and  eek  the  pale  drede  ; 
The  smyler  with  the  knyf  under  the  cloke ; 
The  treson  of  the  mordring  in  the  bedde ; 
Contek,  with  bloody  knyf  and  sharp  manace ; 
. . .  Yet  saugh  I  woodnesse,  laughing  in  his  rage  ; 
Armed  complaint,  out-hees  and  fierce  outrage." 
And  Spenser  : 

"  And  in  his  hand  a  burning  brond  he  hath, 
...His  eyes  did  hurle  forth  sparkles  fiery  red. 
...As  ashes  pale  of  hew  and  seeming  ded ; 
And  on  his  dagger  still  his  hand  he  held, 

Unmanly  murder,  and  unthrifty  scath, 
Bitter  despight,  with  rancours  rusty  knife ; 


Through  unadvized  rashnesse  woxen  wood^." 

Arthur's  love-story,  as  he  himself  narrates  it,  is  plainly 
derived  from  the  poem  of  Sir  Thopas.  It  is  curious  to 
observe  that  the  tale  which  Chaucer  selects  as  a  fitting 
subject  for  burlesque  should  be  treated  with  entire  serious- 
ness by  Spenser.  Sir  Thopas  relates  how  that  good  knight 
rides  out  into  the  wood  in  search  of  adventuies  ;  he  lies 
1  IV  33—36. 
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down  to  rest  and  dreams  that  an  elf-queen  comes  to  him  as 
his  love  and,  when  he  awakes,  he  rides  on  in  search  of  her. 
The  closest  parallels  are  : 

*'  He  prikketh  thurgh  a  fair  forest, 
Ther-inne  is  many  a  wilde  best..,. 


Sir  Thopas  eek  so  wery  was 
For  prickinge  on  the  softe  gras, 

So  fiers  was  his  courage, 
That  doun  he  leyde  him  in  that  plaq. 

O  seinte  Marie,  ben'  cite  ! 
What  eyleth  this  love  at  me 

To  binde  me  so  sore  ? 
Me  deemed  al  this  night,  pardee, 
An  elf- queen  shall  my  lemman  bo. 
An  elf-queen  woe  I  love,  y-wis, 
For  in  this  world  no  womman  is 
Worthy  to  be  my  mate .... 
Into  his  sadel  he  clamb  anoon. 
And  priketh  over  style  and  stoon..,. 
Till  he  so  longe  had  riden  and  goon 
That  he  fond,  in  a  privee  woon. 
The  con  tree  of  Fairy  e." 

Spenser  makes  his  Arthur  tell  how  he  was  riding  out 
one  day  : 

"  Raunging  the  forest  wide  on  courser  free, 
..  .For- wearied  with  my  sports,  I  did  alight 
From  loftie  steed,  and  downe  to  sleepe  me  laydj 
The  verdant  gras  my  couch  did  goodly  dight, 
. . .  Me  seemed,  by  my  side  a  royall  Mayd 
Her  daintie  limbes  fuU  softly  down  did  lay^: 


And  at  her  parting  said.  She  Queene  of  Faeries  highfc. 

From  that  day  forth  I  lov'd  that  face  divine; 
...And  never  vow  to  rest,  till  her  I  find'." 

»  IX  12—16.  »  IX  la. 
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Wo  may  remark  that  a  similar  motive — the  love  of  a 
knight  for  a  fairy  lady  or  fairy  queen — is  common  in 
mediaeval  romance  ;  it  occurs  in  the  story  of  the  fay 
Melusine,  in  Marie  de  France's  Lay  of  Sir  Launfal  and  many 
others.  It  is  a  proof  of  Chaucer's  scepticism  that  he  can 
turn  the  motive  into  ridicule  and  of  Spenser's  innate 
sympathy  with  the  mediaeval  mind  that  he  takes  it  quite 
gravely.  We  may  observe  however  that,  here  as  elsewhere, 
Spenser  does  not  take  his  fairy  romance  simply  for  its  own 
value  ;  he  takes  it  as  a  double  symbol,  in  the  loftier  sense 
as  a  type  of  man's  search  for  wisdom  and  in  the  historical 
sense  as  a  symbol  of  his  queen's  love  for  the  man  whom  he 
believed  would  be  her  consort. 

Another  mediaeval  motive  which  influenced  Spenser 
was  that  of  the  "Falls  of  Princes."  A  series  of  tragedies 
on  the  lives  of  great  men,  victims  to  fortune  or  to  their  own 
pride,  was  a  favourite  subject  among  mediaeval  writers; 
Chaucer  treated  it  in  his  Monk's  Tale,  Lydgate  in  his  Falls 
of  Princes  and  Spenser's  more  immediate  predecessor — 
Sackville — in  the  Mirror  for  Magistrates. 

This  motive  also  Spenser  employs  in  the  first  book  of 
The  Faerie  Queene  where  he  describes  the  victims  in  the 
House  of  Pride.  A  number  of  these  coincide  with  the  heroes 
whose  tragedies  are  narrated  in  Chaucer's  Monk's  Tale  ; 
thus  Nebuchadnezzar,  Antiochus,  Cresus,  Alexander  and 
Caesar  are  included  in  both  lists  though  there  is  no  similarity 
in  the  details  recorded. 


(6)  Classical 

Plato  was  Spenser's  favourite  philosopher  and  his  in- 
fluence is  strongly  marked  throughout  The  Faerie  Queene. 
In  the  first  book  especially  it  has  coloured  the  whole  of  the 
allegory. 

In  the  Phaedrus^  Plato  explains  that  it  is  possible  by  the 
practice  of  virtue  so  to  train  and  instruct  the  soul  that  it 

'  See  also  The  Fowre  Hymnes,  Introduotion  I, " Spenser  and  Plato." 
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becomes  conscious  of  wisdom  and  truth  as  visible  things 
and  can  conceive  them  in  their  native  beauty  as  they  really 
are.  It  is  this  state  of  mind  which  Spenser  understands 
as  *'  Holiness." 

According  to  Plato's  exposition  in  the  Phaedrus  the 
soul  of  man,  before  its  entrance  upon  earth,  has  dwelt  in 
a  heaven-world  where  it  has  beheld  the  true  "  ideas  "  of 
justice,  temperance,  beauty  and  wisdom  in  their  everlast- 
ing essence.  Ever  after  in  earthly  life  the  soul  tries  to 
achieve  this  vision  of  the  truth  ;  it  succeeds  momentarily ; 
it  is  dragged  back  by  its  own  wealoiess  and  sin  but  it  ever 
aspires  again.  Moreover  this  vision  of  truth  is  that  which 
makes  man  essentially  man  ;  without  such  a  vision  of  truth 
the  soul  could  not  even  have  entered  upon  the  human  form. 
All  that  is  highest  in  man  is  fostered  by  truth  ;  it  encoi.u'ages 
the  growth  of  his  best  and  noblest  part ;  the  man  who 
attains  to  a  perpetual  vision  of  truth  remains  always  un- 
touched and  unharmed.  "  Now  of  the  heaven  itself  wjiich  is 
above  the  heavens,  no  earthly  poet  has  sung  or  ever  will 
sing  in  worthy  manner.  But  I  must  tell  for  I  am  bound  to 
speak  truly  when  speaking  of  the  truth.  The  colourless  and 
formless  and  intangible  essence  is  visible  to  the  mind  which 
is  the  only  lord  of  the  soul.  Circling  around  thfe  in  the 
region  above  the  heavens  is  the  place  of  true  knowledge. 
And  as  the  divine  intelligence  and  that  of  every  other  soul 
wliich  is  rightly  noiu*ished  is  fed  upon  mind  and  pure 
knowledge,  such  an  intelligent  soul  is  glad  at  once  more 
beholding  being  ;  and  feeding  on  the  sight  of  truth  is 
replenished.  In  the  heaven-world  the  soul  beholds  the 
true  images  of  justice,  wisdom,  temperance,  etc.  in  their 
actual  forms  as  they  veritably  exist^." 

"  The  reason  of  this  great  desire  to  behold  the  plain  of 
truth  is  that  the  food  which  is  suited  to  the  highest  part 
of  the  soul  grows  in  that  meadow. . .  and  this  is  a  law  of 
the  goddess  Retribution,  that  the  soul  which  attains  any 

'  Jowett,  Phaedrus. 


INTRODUCTION  Ixi 

vision  of  truth... is  preserved  from  harm  until  the  next 
period  and  he  who  always  attains  is  always  unharmed. 
But  when  she  is  unable  to  follow  and  fails  to  attain  the 
vision  of  truth  and  through  some  ill-hap  sinks  beneath  the 
double  load  of  forgetfulness  and  vice, . .  .then  the  law  ordains 
that  the  soul  shall . .  .in  the  first  generation . .  .pass  into  man." 

"  The  soul  of  him  who  has  never  seen  the  truth  will  not 
pass  into  the  human  form." 

"  As  has  already  been  said  every  soul  of  man  has  in  the 
way  of  nature  beheld  true  being ;  this  was  the  condition 
of  her  passing  into  the  form  of  man.  But  all  men  do  not 
easily  recall  the  things  of  the  other  world. . . , 

"  Few  there  are  who  retain  the  remembrance  of  them 
sufficiently  ;  and  they,  when  they  behold  any  image  of  that 
other  world,  are  rapt  in  amazement  but  they  are  ignorant 
of  what  this  means  because  they  have  no  clear  perceptions. . . 
For  there  is  no  light  in  the  earthly  copies  of  justice  or 
temperance  or  any  of  the  higher  qualities  which  are  precious 
to  souls  ;  they  are  seen  but  through  a  glass  dimly  ;  and 
there  are  few  who,  going  to  the  images,  behold  in  them  the 
reality,  and  they  only  with  difficulty^." 

It  can  be  seen  how  closely  this  is  illustrated  by  the 
allegory  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  and  Una.  Una,  as  the 
name  implies,  stands  for  the  truth  ;  she  is  the  "  one-fold," 
the  true,  contrasted  always  with  Duessa,  the  type  of  du- 
plicity and  falsehood. 

It  is  notable  that  when  we  see  Una  first  her  face  is 
veiled  even  from  her  chosen  knight  (i.e.  as  Plato  puts  it, 
the  truth  is  seen  but  dimly) ;  Truth  cannot  be  perceived  in 
all  her  perfection  by  the  man  who  is  still  unpurified  t 

*'  A  lovely  Ladie  rode  him  faire  beaide. 
Upon  a  lowly  Asse  more  white  than  snow. 
Yet  she  much  whiter ;    but  the  same  did  hide 
Under  a  vele,  that  wimpled  was  full  low^." 

^  Jowott.  •  I  4. 
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It  is  notable  that  the  same  achievement  or  quest  which 
is  to  win  for  the  Redcrosse  Knight  his  lady  Una  or  Truth 
is  to  win  him  also  the  favour  of  Gloriana.  It  is  probable 
that  Gloriana  is  meant  as  a  type  of  the  heavenly  Wisdom 
which,  as  Plato  says,  is  the  most  resplendent  and  glorious 
of  all  the  ideas.     So  Spenser  describes  Gloriana  whose  light : 

"  Like  Phoebus  lampe  throughout  the  world  doth  shine^," 

and  his  quest  is  given  to  him  by  her  : 

"  To  winne  him  worship,  and  her  grace  to  have*." 

The  wood  of  Error  represents  those  entanglements  in 
which  the  soul  of  man  is  enwrapped  and  involved  during 
its  life  .upon  earth,  but  Truth  is  his  inspiration  and  assists 
him  to  overcome.  The  story  of  the  false  image  of  Una 
summoned  up  by  the  enchanter  Archimage  has  also  its 
Platonic  bearing,  typifying  the  great  difficulty  man  has 
in  distinguishing  and  discovering  the  truth  amid  the  shows 
of  earthly  things.  Later  on  in  the  poem  we  have  the  same 
symbol  employed  with  far  more  depth  and  subtlety  in  the 
story  of  the  true  and  the  false  Florimel. 

We  notice  that,  when  Una  is  alone  and  lays  her  veil 
aside  so  that  she  is  seen  in  her  true  form,  her  heavenly 
beauty  is  at  once  manifest ; 

"  Her  angels  face 
As  the  great  eye  of  heaven  shyned  bright, 
And  made  a  sunshine  in  the  shadie  place; 
Did  never  mortall  eye  behold  such  heavenly  grace'.** 

Just  as  Una  has  her  false  shadow  or  semblance  so  also 
Gloriana  has  a  false  counterpart  in  Lucifera  who  is  the 
world's  "wisdom**:  display  and  success  and  pride;  she 
shines  like  "  Titan's  ray  "  but  all  her  splendour  is  deceit 
and  hoUowness,  built  on  a  foundation  of  sand. 

Although  Una's  beauty  is  so  glorious  it  is  represented  as 
not  mainly  or  even  chiefly  a  physical  quality.     It  is  her 

^  Introductory  Stanzas  iv.  '  i  3.  "in  4. 
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power  of  enlightening  the  mind  which  is  dwelt  upon  most. 
It  is  she  who  instructs  the  Redcrosse  Knight  how  to  conquer 
Error  ;  he  falls,  as  soon  as  he  has  left  her,  into  hopeless 
miseries  and  despairs  ;  the  satyrs  are  ignorant  and  she 
teaches  them  : 

"  Trew  sacred  lore,  which  from  her  sweet  lips  did  redound^." 
Sir  Satyrane : 

"  wondred  at  her  wisedome  heavenly  rare, 
Whose  like  in  womens  wit  he  never  knew^" 

When  Sansloy  snatches  the  veil  from  before  her  face 
he  is  amazed  and  almost  overcome  by  her  heavenly  beauty  : 
"  He  snatcht  the  vele,  that  hong  her  face  before; 
Then  gan  her  beautie  shine,  as  brightest  skye^/' 

Only  when  the  Redcrosse  Knight  has  performed  his 
great  task  and  slain  the  dragon  does  he  perceive  Una 
revealed  in  all  her  brightness  and  radiance  : 

"  For  she  had  layd  her  mournefnll  stole  aside. 
And  widow-like  sad  wimple  throwne  away. 
Wherewith  her  heavenly  beautie  she  did  hide. 

The  blazing  brightnesse  of  her  beauties  beame, 
And  glorious  light  of  her  sunshyny  face. 
To  tell  were  as  to  strive  against  the  streams. 
My  ragged  rimes  are  all  too  rude  and  bace 
Her  heavenly  lineaments  for  to  enchace. 

her  owne  deare  loved  knight, 

. . .  Did  wonder  much  at  her  celestiall  sight, 
Oft  had  he  scene  her  faire,  but  never  so  faire  dight*.** 
Another  piece  of  Platonic  imagery  is  to  be  found  in 
Arthur's  wonderful  diamond  shield  ;    this  also  is  a  type  of 
Truth  and  ho  carries  it  veiled  because  it  is  too  brilliant  for 
mortal  sight : 

"  His  warlike  shield  all  closely  cover'd  was, 
Ne  might  of  mortall  eye  be  ever  soeno^" 

^  VI  30.  ^  VI  31.  »  VI  4. 

*  m  22—23.  »  vn  33. 
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It  is  eternal  and  cannot  change  or  fade  but  is  made  of 
diamond  : 

"  Not  made  of  Steele,  nor  of  enduring  bras, 
Such  earthly  mettals  soon  consumed  bene: 
But  all  of  Diamond  perfect  pure  and  cleene^.'* 

It  cannot  be  pierced  or  divided  ;  it  is  always  one  and 
entire.  When  it  is  revealed  its  brilliance  daunts  all  things 
upon  earth  and  surpasses  even  the  sun  : 

"  For  so  exceeding  shone  his  glistring  ray, 
That  Phoebus  golden  face  it  did  attaint^." 

No  spells  or  magic  can  affect  it  and  everything  false 
disappears  the  moment  it  is  unveiled  : 

"But  all  that  was  not  such,  as  seemd  in  sight. 
Before  that  shield  did  fade,  and  suddeine  falP." 

Only  the  perfectly  pure  can  gaze  upon  it,  for  it  turns 
others  blind : 

"  And  when  him  list  the  prouder  lookes  subdew. 
He  would  them  gazing  blind*." 

Here  again  we  see  the  closeness  of  the  parallel  to  Plato's 
account  of  Truth. 

It  has  more  than  once  been  pointed  out  that,  considered 
simply  as  a  stage-property,  this  shield  has  been  somewhat 
misused  by  Spenser.  Why,  it  has  been  asked,  did  Arthur 
ever  need  to  fight  with  anything  else  ?  Why  did  he  not 
simply  unveil  his  shield  before  Orgoglio  and  destroy  him  ? 
The  reply  is  that  Spenser,  as  usual,  is  thinking  more  of 
the  ideas  he  wishes  to  express  than  of  the  probabilities  of 
his  narrative.  We  may  note,  however,  that  it  is  the  shield 
which  does  finally  overcome  Orgoglio  ;  Arthur  is  about  to 
be  conquered  when  :  ^ 

"  in  his  fall  his  shield,  that  covered  was,  ^i 

Did  loose  his  vele  by  chaunce,  and  open  flew: 
The  light  whereof,  that  heavens  light  did  pas. 
Such  blazing  brightnesse  through  the  aier  threw, 

»  vn  33.  «  vn  34.  »  vn  36.  *  vii  35. 
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That  eye  mote  not  the  same  endure  to  vew. 

Which  when  the  Gyaimt  spyde  with  staring  eye. 

He  downe  let  fall  his  arme^." 
The  love  of  Arthur  for  Gloriana  is  doubtless  meant  as 
an  emblem  of  man's  search  for  Wisdom — the  divine  Wisdom 
which  he  perceives  in  a  vision  and  ever  afterwards  seeks  : 

•*  From  that  day  forth  I  lov'd  that  face  divine ; 
From  that  day  forth  I  cast  in  carefuU  mind, 
To  seeke  her  out  with  labour,  and  long  tyne^*' 
The  relation  of  Una  to  Gloriana,  of  Truth  to  Wisdom, 
is  also  shown  by  the  speech  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  who 
declares  that  Una  shall  be  next  to  Gloriana  in  greatness : 

**  Next  to  that  Ladies  love,  shalbe  the  place, 
O  fairest  virgin,  full  of  heavenly  light. 
Whose  wondrous  faith,  exceeding  earthly  race. 
Was  firmest  fixt  in  mine  extremest  case'." 
There  are  also  in  the  first  book,  as  everywhere  in  Spenser, 
many  incidental  references  to  Plato. 

One   of    the   loveliest   passages   in   the   Symposium   is 
rendered  by  Spenser  into  inmaortal  beauty  : 

"  The  noble  hart  that  harbours  vertuous  thought. 
And  is  with  child  of  glorious  great  intent. 
Can  never  rest,  untill  it  forth  have  brought 
Th'etemall  brood  of  glorie  excellent*." 
In  the  account  of  Giant  Despair  there  is  also  a  passage 
from    the   Phaedo.     Socrates    argues   that,    though   death 
is  better  than  life,  it  is  still   not  permissible  to  commit 
suicide  because  man  is,  as  it  were,  a  possession  of  the  gods 
and  may  not  leave  the  post  to  which  they  have  appointed 
him.    So  the  Redcrpf^se  Knight  argues  in  answer  to  Despair : 
*•  The  terme  of  life  is  limited, 
Ne  may  a  man  prolong,  nor  shorten  it; 
The  souldier  may  not  move  from  watchful  1  sted. 
Nor  leave  hia  stand,  untill  his  Captaine  bed*." 
*  vui  19,  see  also  Introduction  11.  ^  ix  16. 

"  IX  17.  *  V  1.  •  IX  41. 
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Spenser's  whole  account  of  the  House  of  Holiness  also 
owes  much  to  Plato. 

Plato  says  :  "  The  mind  of  the  philosopher  alone  has 
wings  ;  and  this  is  just  for  he  is  always,  according  to  the 
measure  of  his  abilities,  clinging  in  recollection  to  those 
things  in  which  God  abides  and  in  beholding  which  He  is 
what  He  is.  And  he  who  employs  aright  these  memories 
is  ever  being  initiated  into  perfect  mysteries  and  alone 
becomes  truly  perfect.  But,  as  he  forgets  earthly  interests 
and  is  rapt  in  the  divine,  the  vulgar  deem  him  mad  and 
rebuke  him  ;   they  do  not  see  that  he  is  inspired.** 

We  may  compare  this  with  Spenser  : 

*'  His  name  was  heavenly  Contemplation ; 
Of  God  and  goodnesse  was  his  meditation. 
Great  grace  that  old  man  to  him  given  had  ; 
For  God  he  often  saw  from  heavens  hight, 
All  were  his  earthly  eyen  both  blunt  and  bad, 
And  through  great  age  had  lost  their  kindly  sight. 
Yet  wondrous  quick  and  persant  was  his  spright, 
As  Eagles  eye,  that  can  behold  the  Sunne^." 

(c)    Renaissance 

Spenser  in  writing  The  Faerie  Queene  had  an  essentially 
moral  aim.  It  is  worthy  of  note  that  his  view  of  the  function 
of  poetry  was  one  very  generally  entertained  in  his  period. 

Spenser's  conception  of  poetry  is  perhaps  best  explained 
for  us  if  we  study  Sidney's  Apologie  for  Poetrie.  Sidney 
and  Spenser  belonged  to  an  Areopagus  or  literary  society 
which  included  a  number  of  well-known  literary  men — Dyer, 
Fulke  Greville,  etc. — and  which  was  in  the  habit  of  dis- 
cussing all  manner  of  literary  and  critical  questions  ;  it 
was  on  the  model  of  the  fifteenth  and  sixteenth  century 
societies  so  common  in  Italy.  Sidney's  Apologie  for  Poetrie 
may  be  considered  as  a  kind  of  manifesto  on  behalf  of  this 
Areopagus.     We  know  also   that   Spenser  wrote   a  work, 

1  X  46—47. 
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unfortunately  lost,  which  was  entitled  The  English  Poet 
and  probably  dealt  with  the  theory  of  poetry.  It  has  been 
suggested  that  this  work  was  really  the  foundation  of 
Sidney's.  For  such  a  suggestion  we  have  no  real  evidence 
but  there  is  every  probability  that  the  two  works  were 
much  akin  and  one  thing  is  certain — that  the  theory  of 
poetry  as  expressed  by  Sidney  is  illustrated  magnificently 
and  at  length  in  The  Faerie  Queene. 

Sidney  seems  to  have  been  greatly  influenced  by 
Plato's  view  of  poetry^.  Plato  represents  Socrates  as  con- 
demning all  poets  who  do  not  make  instruction  the  direct 
aim  of  their  work,  who  tell  unedifying  fables  of  the  gods  or 
depict  heroes  as  acting  in  an  unbecoming  manner.  Sidney 
refers  to  the  fact  that  poets  were  banished  from  the  Republic 
and  shows  that  this  applies  only  to  such  as  did  not  aim  at 
moral  instruction  ;  Sidney  therefore  insists  upon  such  moral 
instruction  ;  it  is  to  be  conveyed  by  means  of  poetic  justice ; 
the  virtuous  must  always  be  rewarded  and  the  bad  punished, 
otherwise  there  will  not  be  sufficient  incentive  to  good  actions, 
and  he  naively  represents  poetry  as  being  of  more  moral 
value  than  history  because  history  must  sometimes  represent 
the  evil  as  triumphing  and  the  good  as  succumbing. 

Now  this  theory  of  poetry  is  obviously  Spenser's.  He 
aims  at  moral  instruction  throughout ;  poetic  justice  is 
always  administered ;  the  good  have  harsh  conflicts,  they 
are  often  hard  put  to  it,  but  they  always  triumph  in  the  end. 

Nor  is  this  all !  The  humanists  of  the  time  very  generally, 
believed  that  it  was  the  business  of  poetry  to  teach  by  means 
of  allegory  and  believed,  moreover,  that  the  great  poets  of 
antiquity,  Homer  and  Virgil  especially,  had  actually  done  so. 

Thus  Ascham  says  in  his  Scholemaster  that  the  Odyssey.^ 
may  be  interpreted  as  a  moral  metaphor  ;  he  declares  that 
the  young  man  who  travels  falls  into  many  perils  and  may 
be  compared  to  Ulysses  : 

**  He  shall   sometymes  fall,   either  into   the   hands  of 

*  Bepublic,  Bks.  n  and  m. 
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some  cruell  Cyclops,  or  in  the  lap  of  some  wanton  and 
dalying  Dame  Calypso  ;  and  so  suffer  the  danger  of  many  a 
deadlie  Denne,  not  so  full  of  perils  to  destroy  the  body, 
as  full  of  vayne  pleasures  to  poyson  the  minde.  Some  Siren 
shall  sing  him  a  song  sweete  in  tune,  but  sounding  in  the 
end  to  his  utter  destruction.  If  Scylla  droun  him  not, 
Charybdis  may  fortune  swalow  him.  Some  Circes  shall 
make  of  him  from  a  plain  Englishman  a  right  Italian." 

Ascham  goes  on  to  explain  that  the  turning  of  men  into 
gwine  is  an  obvious  moral  metaphor  and  says  :  *'  Homere 
and  Plato  have  but  one  meaning,  looke  both  to  one  end. 
For,  if  a  man  inglutte  himselfe  with  vanitie  or  welter  in 
filthinesse  like  a  Swyne,  all  learnyng,  all  goodness  is  scone 
forgotten." 

It  seems  most  probable  that  this  passage  gave  Spenser 
the  suggestion  for  Guyon's  voyage  in  the  second  book  of 
The  Faerie  Queene  ;  at  any  rate  he  does  there  precisely  what 
Ascham  suggests  :  he  employs  a  considerable  portion  of 
the  Odyssey  and  interprets  it  in  a  moral  fashion. 

The  example  is  important  because  it  explains  Spenser's 
general  method  throughout  The  Faerie  Queene  :  to  instruct, 
and  to  instruct  by  means  of  allegory.  He  had  the  warrant 
of  Ascham  and  others  for  believing  that  this  was  the  general 
method  of  the  great  poets.  As  he  himself  says^ :  "  I  have 
followed  all  the  antique  Poets  historicall ;  first  Homere, 
who  in  the  persons  of  Agamemnon  and  Ulysses  hath 
ensampled  a  good  governour  and  a  vertuous  man,  the  one 
in  his  Ilias,  the  other  in  his  Odysseis  :  then  Virgil,  whose 
like  intention  was  to  doe  in  the  person  of  ^neas :  after 
him  Ariosto. .  .and  lately  Tasso." 

Curious  as  this  may  sound  to  the  modem  reader  we  see 
from  Ascham's  book  that  it  was  a  view  quite  commonly 
accepted  at  the  time.  It  was  probably  Ascham  also  who 
dissuaded  or  helped  to  dissuade  Spenser  from  making  much 
use  of  Malory's  Morte  (TArthure. 

*  Introductory  Letter  to  Sir  Walter  Raleigh. 
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Spenser  says  himself  **  I  chose  the  historye  of  King 
Arthure,  as  most  fitt  for  the  excellency  of  his  person,  being 
made  famous  by  many  mens  former  works,  and  also  furthest 
from  the  daunger  of  envy,  and  suspition  of  present  time^." 

This  being  the  ease  we  should  have  expected  him  to 
make  a  plentiful  use  of  the  magnificent  legends  contained 
in  the  Morte  (T Arthure  but,  by  the  more  severe  moralists, 
they  were  looked  upon  with  grave  suspicion.  Ascham 
says* :  "  In  our  forefathers'  time,  when  Papistrie,  as  a 
standyng  poole,  covered  and  overflowed  all  England,  fewe 
bookes  were  read  in  our  tongue,  savyng  certaine  bookes  of 
Chevalrie,  as  they  sayd,  for  pastime  and  pleasure,  which, 
as  some  say,  were  made  in  Monasteries  by  idle  Menkes, 
or  wanton  Chanons  ;  as  are  for  example  Morte  Arthure : 
the  whole  pleasure  of  which  booke  standeth  in  two  speciall 
poyntes,  in  open  mans  slaughter  and  bold  bawdrye.  In 
whiche  booke  those  be  counted  the  noblest  Knightes  that 
do  kill  most  men  without  any  quarrel,  and  commit  foulest 
advoulteries  by  sutlest  shiftes  :  as  Sir  Launcelot,  with  the 
wife  of  King  Arthur,  his  master :  Sir  Tristram  with  the 
wife  of  kyng  Marke  his  uncle — this  is  good  stuff  for  wise 
men  to  laugh  at  or  honest  men  to  take  pleasure  at." 

Spenser  then,  obeying  the  dictates  of  Plato,  has  a  moral 
aim  in  writing  poetry  ;  following,  as  he  believes.  Homer 
and  Virgil,  he  chooses  to  instruct  by  means  of  allegory  ; 
he  carefully  avoids  such  matter  as  is  in  itself  immoral  or 
cannot  be  readily  adapted  to  a  moral  meaning. 

What,  then,  is  the  moral  teaching  and  general  aim  of  the 
book  ?  Milton's  aim  was  theological,  *'  to  justify  the  ways 
of  God  to  man."  Wordsworth's  was  primarily  philosophical. 
Spenser  himself  has  told  us  that  his  aim  was  educational : 
"  The  generall  end  therefore  of  all  the  booke  is  to  fashion 
a  gentleman  or  noble  person  in  vertuous  and  gentle 
diKcipline^" 

*  Introductory  Letter.  «  Scholemaster. 

*  Introductory  Letter 
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Education  was  one  of  the  chief  interests  of  the  Renais- 
sance and  the  sixteenth  century  was  an  age  of  great  educa- 
tors ;  treatises  on  the  art  were  very  common.  We  may 
note  at  the  outset  that  the  Renaissance  idea  of  education 
differed  considerably  from  ours.  We  are  too  apt  to  think 
of  it  as  a  process  almost  confined  to  school -years  and 
concluding  with  the  university  ;  the  great  Renaissance 
educators  had  a  wider  conception  ;  they  regarded  education 
as  a  life-long  process  implying  the  full  development  of  the 
powers — physical,  mental  and  moral. 

Its  foundations  were  laid  in  the  school-years  and  it 
was  the  business  of  the  educator  to  see  that  these  founda- 
tions were  good  and  sound,  but  the  process  continued 
throughout  life  ;  it  was  concerned  with  the  entire  building 
up  of  character,  with  the  whole  of  mental  development. 
The  Faerie  Queene  is,  in  this  sense,  but  in  this  only,  an 
educational  work  ;  it  aims  at  laying  before  the  reader  an 
ideal  of  character  and  a  conception  of  Ufe  to  serve  as  a 
permanent  model  ;  in  its  scope  it  covers  the  greater  part — 
almost  the  whole — of  life  ;  it  presents  the  ideal  for  woman 
no  less  than  for  man  ;  it  deals  in  turn  with  each  individual 
virtue  ;  it  lays  stress  on  religion  as  the  most  important  of 
all  things,  the  foundation  on  which  all  the  rest  must  be 
erected  ;  religion  does  not  mean  any  scheme  of  dogmatic 
belief  for,  though  Spenser  himself  was  a  Calvinist  and  a 
Puritan,  he  nowhere  lays  stress  upon  dogma  as  such ; 
he  interprets  religion  as  a  condition  of  mind  and  spirit — 
Holiness — that  state  in  which  man  obeys  and  trusts  the 
highest  in  his  own  soul,  receiving  as  the  reward  for  his 
noble  faith  a  divine  guidance. 

The  Christian  must  be  prepared  for  endless  pitfalls  ; 
he  must  beware  of  his  own  faults  and  short-comings  but 
ho  must  cling  to  his  ideal  and  divine  grace  will  not  desert 
him  ;   his  inspiration  will  return. 

Puritanism  is  sometimes  defined  as  if  it  meant  a  belief 
in  the  impeccability  of  the  Puritan.  This  is  certainly  not 
true  of  the  two  great  Puritan   poets  ;     Milton's  Samson 
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"Eyeless,  in  Gaza,  at  the  mill,  with  slaves,"  Spenser's 
Redcrosse  Knight,  perishing  in  the  dungeons  of  Orgoglio, 
both  confessing  that  all  their  sufferings  are  due  to  their 
own  sins — are  not  types  of  self -righteousness. 

In  the  second  book  of  his  poem  Spenser  deals  with  the 
virtue  which  he  conceives  next  in  importance,  which  he  calls 
Temperance,  but  which  really  corresponds  to  our  self-controP. 

This  must  be  exercised  not  only  in  the  pleasures  of  the 
senses  but  in  anger,  ambition,  the  search  for  wealth,  etc. 
Through  all  perils  and  temptations  the  soul  must  keep  its 
balance  and  poise  ;  it  must  learn  how  to  retain  serenity 
even  amid  cruel  injuries,  it  must  not  be  seduced  by  the 
glitter  of  splendour  or  worldly  pomp;  it  must,  even  while 
finely  sensitive  to  beauty,  learn  how  to  withstand  the 
subtlest  temptations  of  the  flesh.  It  must  be  proof  both 
against  Acrasia  and  against  Mammon. 

In  the  third  book  Spenser  deals  with  Chastity  which, 
as  he  interprets  it,  is  not  asceticism  but  the  true  form  of 
love  ;  he  does  not  blink  the  existence  of  passion  ;  it  is  a 
terrific  power  but  it  may  be  used  to  exalt  all  the  higher 
energies  of  the  soul.  In  the  same  way  he  deals  with  Justice, 
with  Friendship,  with  Courtesy,  and  with  Constancy,  which 
latter  is  probably  the  virtue  we  should  term  Fortitude.  Nor 
are  the  great  virtues  the  only  ones  represented  ;  in  one 
manner  or  another  the  whole  of  life,  aristocratic  life  at 
any  rate,  is  covered  :  horsemansliip,  skill  in  arms,  manners, 
dress,  food,  etc.,  etc. 

The  educational  writers  who  seem  to  have  influenced 
him  most  were  Ascham,  Castiglione  and  Vives.  As  has 
been  said  Ascham  probably  swayed  Spenser  in  his  employ- 
ment of  the  allegorical  method  and  in  his  rejection  of  the 
Morte  d^Arthure  as  a  source  of  material.  We  may  note 
also  that,  like  Spenser  in  his  Guyon,  Ascham  praises  bash- 
fulness  as  a  precious  part  of  the  manly  character.  "  But 
error  and  phantasie,  do  commonlie  occupie  the  place  of 
truth  and  judgment.     For,  if  a  young  gentleman  be  demure 

1  See  also  Faerie  Queene,  Bk.  n.  Introduction  IV,  "Spenser  and 
Aristotle." 
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and  still  of  nature,  they  say,  he  is  simple  and  lacketh  witte ; 
if  he  be  bashefuU,  and  will  soon  blushe,  they  call  him  a 
babishe  and  ill -brought  up  thing,  when  Xenophon  doth 
preciselie  note  in  Cyrus,  that  his  bashfulnes  in  youth,  was 
the  verie  treewe  signe  of  his  virtue  and  stoutness  after : 
If  he  be  innocent  and  ignorant  of  ill,  they  say,  he  is  rude  and 
hath  no  grace ^." 

"  Blushing  in  youth,  sayth  Aristotle, 
Is  nothing  else,  but  feare  to  do  ill." 

So  Spenser  represents  Guyon  meeting  Shamefastnesse  in 
the  House  of  Alma,  wondering  at  her  blushes  till  Alma  tells 
him : 

**  You  shamefast  are  but  Shamefastnes  it  selfe  is  shee*." 

Ascham  has  a  certain  note  of  Puritanism ;  he  objects 
to  an  arrogant  manner  or  anything  boastful ;  he  praises 
modesty  in  the  male  character.  He  also  objects  to  certain 
fashions  such  as  *'  frounced  haire  "  and  to  tricks  like  that 
of  palmistry.  It  is  so  with  Spenser.  In  the  House  of  Pride 
the  followers  of  Pride  employ  these  fashions  : 

"  Some  frounce  their  curled  haire  in  courtly  guise',** 
and  Lechery  could : 

"  fortunes  tell,  and  read  in  loving  bookes*." 

More  important  than  Ascham,  however,  is  the  influence 
of  Castiglione's  II  Cortegiano. 

This  book  had  been  translated  into  English  by  Sir  Thomas 
Hoby.  It  is  in  many  ways  one  of  the  most  typical  works 
which  the  Renaissance  produced — dealing  with  the  whole 
character  of  the  "  courtier."  The  word  in  our  days  carries 
with  it  such  a  suggestion  of  drawing-rooms  that  it  is  difficult 
to  understand  what  it  implied  in  sixteenth -century  Italy 
and  England.  Courts  then  were  the  true  centres  of  govern- 
ment ;  the  Prince  was  often  engaged  in  war ;  the  sixteenth- 
century  courtier  had  thus  to  be  both  statesman  and  soldier, 
*  Ascham,  Scholemaster.  *  ii  ix  43. 

«  I  iv  14.  *  I  iv  25. 
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for  either  office  might  be,  at  any  moment,  required  of  him. 
He  might  also  be,  as  many  Spanish  and  EngUsh  courtiers 
actually  were,  a  great  traveller  and  explorer. 

Again  the  Courts  of  the  Renaissance  were  true  centres 
of  learning ;  Greek  and  Latin,  the  poetry  of  their  own 
and  contemporary  nations,  were  all  eagerly  studied  and  dis- 
cussed ;  the  Courts  were,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  real  rivals 
to  the  Universities ;  they  were  in  their  own  way  "  Academies  " 
and  they  were  also  centres  for  the  fine  arts  of  painting  and 
music.  Now  it  is  this  ideal,  so  versatile  and  with  such  a 
range,  which  is  described  in  the  pages  of  Castiglione  and, 
more  than  any  other  book,  II  Cortegiano  seems  to  have 
helped  Spenser  to  his  conception  :  the  man  full  of  intellec- 
tual interests  without  being  in  any  sense  a  pedant,  skilled 
in  all  active  exercises,  capable  of  being  an  accomplished 
soldier  and  at  the  same  time  a  sweet-mannered  and  perfect 
gentleman.  "  The  figure  of  a  gentleman  as  moulded  and 
furnished  forth  by  Castiglione,  speedily  became  a  model  for 
all  Europe,  the  North  as  well  as  the  South.  In  this  Mirror 
of  Courtesy  Sir  Philip  Sidney  might  have  beheld  his  own 
likeness.  The  same  pattern  was  in  Milton's  mind  when  he 
defined  the  true  ends  of  education :  *  I  call  therefore  a 
complete  and  generous  education  that  which  fits  a  man  to 
perform  justly,  skilfully  and  magnanimously  all  the  offices, 
both  public  and  private,  of  peace  and  war^'." 

The  morality  of  the  Courtier,  we  may  observe,  is  excellent, 
being  praised  even  by  the  austere  Ascham.  We  may  note 
also  that  the  Humanist  ideal  with  its  self-dependence  and 
self-assertion  accorded  singularly  well  with  English  Protes- 
tantism. The  Church  of  Rome  had  "laid  stress  on  obedience 
and  humility  ;  the  evil  results  of  this  system  in  corrupting 
by  arbitrary  power  the  character  of  the  ecclesiastics,  and 
weakening  by  irresponsibility  the  character  of  the  laymen, 
had  become  manifest  to  the  whole  of  Europe.  The  self-respect 
of  the  Humanists,  the  self-assertion  of  the  Protestants,  were 
component  parts  of  the  same  much-needed  reform. 
*  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  Introduction  to  II  Cortegiano. 
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Spenser's  debt  to  Castiglione  runs  through  the  whole 
of  The  Faerie  Queene ;  there  is  hardly  any  portion  in 
which  the  influence  is  not  visible  but  we  may  especially 
observe  a  few  points.  Castiglione  took  his  general  frame- 
work from  Aristotle's  Ethics  and  Spenser  was,  no  doubt, 
impelled  by  his  example  to  do  the  same  ;  this  does  not 
mean  that  Spenser  took  his  Aristotelianism  at  second-hand, 
for  certain  portions  of  his  work^  show  that  he  had  studied 
the  Ethics  itself  very  carefully  and  deliberately,  but  the 
general  use  made  of  Aristotle  resembles  Castiglione' s. 
Both  lay  stress  on  the  virtue  of  Magnanimity  which  Spenser 
embodies  in  the  character  of  Arthur^. 

Castiglione  describes  it  as  being  the  soul  of  the  "  Courtier," 
since  it  prevents  him  from  laying  too  much  stress  upon 
trifles  and  concentrates  his  attention  upon  the  end  rather 
than  upon  the  means. 

Castiglione  attaches  much  importance  to  gentleness  of 
birth  and  its  inspiration :  "  For  noblenesse  of  birth  is  (as 
it  were)  a  clere  lampe  that  sheweth  forth  and  bringeth  into 
light,  workes  bothe  good  and  badde,  and  explaneth  and 
provoketh  unto  vertue,  as  well  with  the  feare  of  slaunder, 
as  also  with  the  hope  of  praise." 

This  is  almost  always  the  attitude  of  Spenser.  Again 
Castiglione  says  that  the  principal  and  true  profession  of  a 
courtier  ought  to  be  in  feats  of  arms  :  "  which  above  all 
I  will  have  hym  to  practise  lively  and  to  be  known  among 
other  for  his  hardenesse,  for  his  acheving  of  enterprises,  and 
for  his  fidelitie  toward  him  whom  he  serveth." 

So  Spenser  represents  feats  of  arms  as  being,  in  one 
manner  or  another,  the  chief  profession  of  all  his  knights  and 
they  are  all  most  perfectly  loyal  to  the  service  of  their  queen. 

Another  noticeable  point  in  II  Cortegiano  is  the  author's 
praise  of  the  genuine  old  Tuscan  speech.  The  whole  question 
of  the  fit  and  proper  language  for  literature  is  extensively 
discussed  ;  one  of  the  speakers  argues  that  the  literary 
language  should  be  modernised  and  indeed  identical  with 
^  Bk.  n.  ^  See  Faerie  Queene,  Bk.  n.  Introduction  IV. 
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the  spoken  language,  but  the  weight  of  authority  is  against 
this  ;  it  is  decided  by  common  concurrence  that  it  is  well 
to  keep  to  the  great  literary  tradition,  to  the  tongue  of 
Petrarch  and  Boccaccio,  and  that  words  employed  by  them 
should  be  considered  as  always  admissible.  This  dictum  had, 
probably,  a  considerable  influence  upon  Spenser's  practice. 
Just  as  in  Castiglione's  court  of  Urbino  the  writer  might 
employ  either  contemporary  forms  and  local  dialect  or  the 
classical  Tuscan  of  Petrarch,  so  in  sixteenth-century  England 
the  writer  might  boldly  adopt  the  modern  speech  or  else 
keep  to  the  great  literary  tradition  already  established  by 
Chaucer  and  employ  as  many  as  possible  of  Chaucer's  words 
and  phrases.  The  latter  is  what  Spenser  actually  did  and 
he  was  probably  quite  consciously  and  deliberately  following 
the  methods  which  had  made  Italian  literature  so  great. 

Castiglione  says  :  "  Therefore  in  writing  I  houlde  opinion 
it  is  necessarie  for  a  man  to  use  the  Tuscane  wordes,  and 
only  such  as  have  been  used  among  the  auncient  Tuskans  : 
for  it  IS  a  great  testimoniall  and  approved  by  tyme,  that 
they  Dee  good  and  ot  pithie  signification  in  that  they  be 
applyed  to.  And  beside  this  they  have  that  grace  and 
majestic  that  antiquitie  giveth  not  only  to  wordes,  but 
unto  buildinges,  ymages,  peinctinges,  and  to  everye  thyng 
that  is  of  force  to  preserve  it.  And  many  times  with  this 
onely  brightnes  and  dignitie  they  make  the  fourme  of 
sentences  very  fair,  and  through  the  vertue  and  elegancie 
thereof,  every  matter  how  base  soever  it  may  be,  male  be 
so  decked  out,  that  may  deserve  verye  great  commendacion." 

It  is  easy  to  see  how  excellently  a  precept  of  this  kind 
is  illustrated  by  Spenser's  special  vocabulary^. 

Castiglione  continues  :  **  Me  semeth  then  who  so  wyll 
be  out  of  doubte  and  well  assured,  it  is  requisite  for  him  to 
determine  with  hym  selfe  to  followe  one,  that  by  al  men's 
accorde  is  judged  good,  and  to  take  him  for  a  guyde  alwaies 
. .  .  and  that  I  thinke  oughte  to  bee  none  other  but  Petrarca 
and  Boccaccio  :  and  whoso  swarveth  from  these  two,  goeth 
at  all  aventure." 

^  See  Faerie  Qutent,  Bk.  n,  Introduotion  IIL 
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Spenser,  of  course,  followed  Chaucer  and,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  when  we  examine  into  his  vocabulary,  we  find  that 
most  of  the  words  in  it  which  seem  strange  and  obsolete 
are  really  Chaucerian. 

Castiglione  gives  excellent  reasons  for  his  precepts,  the 
chief  being  that  a  great  literary  language  ought  never  to 
be  suffered  to  decay  but  should  be  kept  alive  by  deliberate 
tradition. 

Another  matter  worthy  of  attention  is  the  enormous 
stress  which  Castiglione,  like  Spenser,  lays  upon  friendship 
and  upon  love.  Castiglione  considers  that  a  really  romantic 
friendship  between  man  and  man  is  one  of  the  chief  inspira- 
tions of  life  :  he  says :  "  And  albeit  some  wicked  and 
prophane  taste  of  this  holye  name  of  friendship,  yet  is  it 
not  for  all  that  to  be  so  rooted  oute  of  mennes  mindes, 
and  for  the  trespasse  of  the  yll,  to  deprive  the  good  of  so 
great  a  felicitie.  And  I  beleave  verely  for  my  parte,  there  is 
here  emong  us  moe  than  one  couple  of  friends,  whose  love 
is  indissoluble  and  without  any  guile  at  all,  and  to  endure 
untill  death,  with  agreement  of  will,  no  less  than  those 
menne  of  olde  time,  whom  you  mentioned  right  nowe." 

This  is  exactly  the  view  of  friendship  that  is  developed 
in  the  fourth  book  of  Spenser's  Faerie  Queen&\ 
"  Such  ones  ill  judge  of  love  that  cannot  love 

. . .  Forthy  they  ought  not  thing  unknowne  reprove, 

Ne  naturall  affection  faultlesse  blame 

For  fault  of  few  that  have  abusd  the  same ; 

For  it  of  honor  and  all  vertue  is 

The  roote^  and  bringes  forth  glorious  flowres  of  fame, 

That  croune  true  lovers  with  immortall  blis. 

Which  who  so  list  looke  backe  to  former  ages. 

And  call  to  count  the  things  that  then  were  donne. 

Shall  find  that  all  the  workes  of  those  wise  sages. 

And  brave  exploits  which  great  Heroes  wonne. 

In  love  were  either  ended  or  begunne^." 

Again,  in  Castiglione  as  in  most  of  the  Italian  humanists, 
love  and  friendship  are  interpreted  very  largely  through 
^  See  also  The  Fowrt  Hymnes,  Introduction  I, "  Spenser  and  Plato." 
'  Bk.  IV,  Introductory  stanzas. 
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the  medimn  of  the  erotic  dialogues  of  Plato  :  the  Phaedrus 
and  Symposium.  Both  love  and  friendship  are  regarded  as 
being  essentially  emotional  crises  in  the  soul,  leading  to 
inspiration  and  to  a  high  standard  of  life  ;  friendship  is 
entirely  spiritual  and  love  mainly  spiritual.  Here  again 
Spenser  adopts  the  method  of  Castiglione  though  he  probably 
knew  Plato  far  better  than  the  Italian  author  himself,  and 
nothing  could  well  be  more  direct  and  immediate  than  the 
Platonic  influence  in  The  Faerie  Queene. 

The  Platonic  theory  of  love  also  assists  to  a  special  and 
very  fine  estimate  of  women. 

Castiglione  has  a  noble  ideal  of  womanhood  and  argues 
for  the  essential  equality  of  the  sexes  ;  one  of  the  courtiers 
disputes  it  but  his  opinions  are  refuted  by  the  rest.  Castig- 
lione declares  that  a  woman  should  have,  first  and  fore- 
most, the  great  masculine  qualities  :  "  staidnes,  noblenes  of 
courage,  temperance,  strength  of  the  minde  and  wisdome"; 
moreover  a  great  lady  should  possess  "  a  certain  sweetnesse 
in  language  that  may  delite  "  ;  she  is  ever  "  chaste,  wise 
and  courteous,"  she  must  also  be  well-educated,  skilled  in 
letters,  music  and  painting  as  well  as  in  dancing  and  con- 
versation. 

It  can  easily  be  seen  how  well  this  corresponds  with 
Spenser's  portraits  of  women  ;  they  have  sweetness  and 
courtesy  but  they  are  all  heroic  ;  they  do  possess,  besides 
their  feminine  graces,  the  great  masculine  qualities  of 
"  staidnes,  noblenes  of  courage,  temperance,  strength  of 
the  minde  and  wisdome."  Una  is  especially  distinguished 
by  her  wisdom,  her  sweetness  and  fortitude  ;  Britomart  is 
all  strength  and  courage  and  retains  her  nobleness  and 
vigour  of  mind  under  the  most  terrible  circumstances ; 
Florimel  and  Belphoebe  are  heroines  of  the  same  cast. 
As  Ruskin  puts  it :  "  the  soul  of  Una  is  never  darkened 
and  the  spear  of  Britomart  is  never  broken." 

Spenser's  ideal  of  womanhood  is  not  only  a  fine  one  in 
itself  ;  it  is  also  remarkable  as  having  so  greatly  influenced 
Shakespeare. 
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The  truth  would  appear  to  be  that  the  position  of 
women  in  the  sixteenth  century  was  in  many  ways  more 
honourable  than  their  position  to-day.  The  chief  power  in 
Europe  lay  in  the  hands  of  its  dynasties  and  reigning 
famihes  ;  it  not  infrequently  happened  that  the  heir  was 
a  woman  ;  it  still  more  frequently  occurred  that  a  woman 
played  the  part  of  regent  in  the  absence  of  her  husband  or 
during  the  minority  of  her  son. 

Castiglione  refers  to  the  great  princesses  in  the  Italian 
houses  of  Montefeltro,  Este  and  Gonzaga  and,  above  all, 
to  the  magnificent  statesmanship  of  Isabella  of  Spain. 

In  the  same  way  Spenser  is  always  claiming  his  own 
queen  as  one  among  a  number  of  great  women  rulers^. 

Another  great  educator  whose  works  Spenser  quite 
probably  knew  was  Juan  Luis  Vives.  Vives  was  a  Spaniard 
but  his  influence  had  been  very  great  in  the  household  of 
Henry  VIII  and  the  Princess  Elizabeth  was  brought  up 
largely  upon  his  methods.  This  fact  might  easily  move 
Spenser  in  his  favour  :  at  any  rate  there  are  many  affinities. 
Vives  was  a  Catholic  Puritan  and  the  Protestant  Puritanism 
of  Spenser's  day  really  carried  over  the  same  principles  into 
another  sphere  of  thought.  Like  Spenser,  Vives  is  severer 
and  sterner  than  Castiglione  ;  he  believes  much  more  in 
the  ascetic  element  in  life.  His  work  was  translated  into 
English  by  Hyrde.  Spenser  appears  to  have  taken  a  good 
many  hints  from  Vives'  Instruction  of  a  Woman,  Vives 
believes  in  the  heroic  character  in  woman  and  quotes  as 
an  example  Caia  Tanaquil,  wife  of  Tarquin  Priscus,  an 
Etruscan  ;  '*  after  her  death,  she  was  worshipped  for  a 
goddess,  and  her  image  set  up  with  a  cock,  as  a  token  and 
a  sign  of  chastity  and  labour." 

Tanaquil  is  one  of  the  names  Spenser  bestows  upon 
Elizabeth. 

Vives  praises  virginity  as  the  holiest  estate  of  woman  ; 
**  Also  Cassandra  and  the  prophets  of  Apollo . .  .  were  virgins 

Bk.  m  ii,  iv,  etc. 
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and  that  was  a  common  thing,  as  we  read,  that  those 
women  that  were  prophets  were  virgins."  Spenser  also 
praises  the  great  deeds  of  chastity  i. 

Vives  speaks  of  one  of  the  names  of  the  Virgin  :  "  She 
is  called  in  Hebrew  Alma,  that  is  as  ye  would  say,  a  virgin 
closed  in."  This  is  exactly  the  meaning  which  Spenser 
gives  to  the  word  in  his  House  of  Alma  2. 

Again  Vives  is  almost  ascetic  in  his  maxims  for  food, 
clothing,  etc.  He  advocates  plain  food  "  neither  hot  itself 
nor  spiced  with  spices  nor  delicate." 

The  drink  of  the  young,  both  women  and  young  men, 
should  be  water  :  '*  holy  folks  need  nourishment  to  hold 
the  soul  in  the  body  and  not  to  drown  it  with.  What  say 
philosophers  and  the  masters  of  worldly  wisdom  ?  All 
speak  of  meat  that  is  easy  to  get,  to  keep  the  mind  sober 
and  the  body  chaste." 

We  may  compare  this  with  Spenser's  House  of  Holiness 
and  the  old  man  Contemplation  : 

"  For  nought  he  car'd  his  carcas  long  unfed ; 
His  mind  was  full  of  spiritual!  repast. 
And  pyn'd  his  flesh,  to  keepe  his  body  low  and  chast'." 

Spenser  speaks  with  continual  admiration  of  the  "  ancient 
world  "  which  he  conceived  as  having  a  severe  and  simple 
standard  in  life  : 

"  Like  angels  life  was  then  mens  happy  cace ; 

But  later  ages  pride,  like  corn-fed  steed, 

Abusd  her  plenty  and  fat  swolne  encreace 

To  all  licentious  lust,  and  gan  exceed 

The  measure  of  her  meane  and  naturall  first  need*." 

Vives,  again,  insists  on  the  necessity  for  simplicity  in 
raiment  and  inveighs  severely  against  those  women  who 
paint  their  faces  ;  it  is  a  vile  and  a  filthy  habit.  We  may 
compare  this  with  Spenser's  picture  of  the  false  beauty  of 
Duessa  or  his  condemnation  of  the  ornate  and  splendid 
court  of  Lucifera. 

Vives  inveighs  very  vigorously  against  the  power  of 
»  Bk.  in  iv.  "  n  ix.  »  i  x  48.  *  n  vii  16. 
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injudicious  or  misplaced  love  which  he  calls  **  the  kingdom 
of  Venus  and  Cupid."  He  shows  that  those  poets,  for 
example,  who  praise  "  love  "  call  him  "  tyrant,  mischievous, 
cruel,  hard,  unkind,  foul,  ungracious,  cursed,  wicked  and 
causer  of  most  unhappiness."  He  refers  to  the  "perjury, 
deceits,  murder,  slaughter,  destruction,  love  has  caused." 
"  Wherefore  whoso  is  safe  enough,  and  considereth  these 
things  and  doth  not  his  diligence  never  to  come  into  this 
rage  and  frenzy,  is  worthy  to  be  kept  therein,  so  never  to 
find  end  or  measure  of  that  evil,  but  to  be  vexed  both  day 
and  night  with  the  firebrand  of  Cupid."  "  Give  none  ear 
unto  the  lover,  no  more  than  thou  wouldst  do  unto  an 
enchanter  or  a  sorcerer." 

Now  Spenser,  side  by  side  with  his  noble  or  Platonic 
love,  also  depicts  an  ignoble  passion  which  he  too  calls 
the  kingdom  of  Venus  and  Cupid.  It  is  this  lust  of  love 
against  which  Britomart  wages  war,  and  "Cupid"  is  her 
chief  opponent.  In  imagery  which  might  have  been 
suggested  by  Vivos,  Spenser  describes  the  house  of  the 
enchanter  as  surrounded  by  raging  flame  ;  Scudamour  is 
beaten  back,  scorched  and  pitifully  burnt,  Britomart  alone 
can  penetrate. 

Among  the  attendants  of  Cupid  in  his  masque  Spenser 
gives  Danger  and  Fear,  Grief  and  Fury  :   he  says  of  Grief : 
"  A  paire  of  Pincers  in  his  hand  he  had, 
With  which  he  pinched  people  to  the  hart. 
That  from  thenceforth  a  wretched  life  they  ladd, 
In  wilfull  languor  and  consuming  smart. 
But  Fury  was  full  ill  apparelled 
...  In  her  right  hand  a  firebrand  she  did  tosse." 
Displeasure,  Despight  and  Cruelty  are  other  attendants 
in  the  masque  of  Cupid  who  have  seized  upon  and  torture 
Amoret,  while  the  winged  god  himself  comes  riding  on  "  a 
Lion  ravenous  "  which  is  his  fitting  symbol. 

There  is  no  inconsistency  in  this  ;  it  is  simply  a  part 
of  Spenser's  Puritanism  to  show  that,  whereas  love  has  its 
noble  side,  it  has  also  its  ignoble  one. 


THE  FIRST  BOOKE   OF  THE 
FAERIE   QUEENE 

CONTAYNING 

THE   LEGENDS   OF  THE 
KNIGHT  OF  THE  RED  CROSSE, 

OB 
OF  HOLINESSE 

1,         .    .,;.... 

Lo  I  the  man,  whose  Muse  "tvhilome  did  mask!5^, 
As  time  her  taught,  in  lowly  Shepheards  weeds, 
Am  now  enforst  a  far  unfitter  taske, 
For  trumpets  sterne  to  chaunge  mine  Oaten  reeds, 
And  sing  of  Knights  and  Ladies  gentle  deeds  ; 
Whose  prayses  having  slept  in  silence  long. 
Me,  all  too  meane,  the  sacred  Muse  areeds 
To  blazon  broad  emongst  her  learned  throng  : 

Fierce  warres  and  faithf ull  loves  shall  moralize  my  song. 


Helpe  then,  O  holy  Virgin  chiefe  of  nine,  lo 

Thy  weaker  Novice  to  performe  thy  will, 
Lay  forth  out  of  thine  everlasting  scryne 
The  antique  rolles,  which  there  lye  hidden  still, 
Of  Faerie  knights  and  fairest  Tanaquill, 
Whom  that  most  noble  Briton  Prince  so  long 
Sought  through  the  world,  and  suffered  so  much  ill, 
That  I  must  rue  his  undeserved  wrong  : 

0  helpe  thou  my  weake  wit,  and  sharpen  my  dull  tong. 
w.  &  I.  1 
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-      ,'  .'^ 

And  thou  most  dreaded  impe  of  highest  Jove, 

Faire  Venus  sonne,  that  with  thy  cruell  dart       20 

At  that  good  knight  so  cunningly  didst  rove, 

That  glorious  fire  it  kindled  in  his  hart, 

Lay  now  thy  deadly  Heben  bow  apart, 

And  with  thy  mother  milde  come  to  mine  ayde : 

Come  both,  and  with  you  bring  triumphant  Mart, 

In  loves  and  gentle  jollities  arrayd, 

After  his  murdrous  spoiles  and  bloudy  rage  allayd. 


And  with  them  eke,  0  Goddesse  heavenly  bright, 
Mirrour  of  grace  and  Majestic  divine, 
Great  Lady  of  the  greatest  Isle,  whose  light        30 
Like  Phoebus  lampe  throughout  the  world  doth  shine, 
Shed  thy  faire  beanies  into  my  feeble  eyne, 
And  raise  my  thoughts  too  humble  and  too  vile, 
To  thinke  of  that  true  glorious  type  of  thine. 
The  argument  of  mine  afflicted  stile  : 

The  which  to  heare,  vouchsafe,  0  dearest  jdred  a-while. 
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CANTO  I 

TTie  Patron  of  true  Holinesse, 
Foule  Errour  doth  defeate  : 

Hyjaocriaie  him  to  entrape, 
Doth  to  his  home  entreate. 

^J-  -.*,.,.  1 

A  Gentle  Knight  was  pricking  on  the  plaine, 
Y  cladd  in  mightie  armes  and  silver  shielde, 
Wherein  old  dints  of  deepe  wounds  did  remaine, 
The  cruell  markes  of  many'  a  bloudy  fielde  ; 
Yet  armes  till  that  time  did  he  never  wield  : 
His  angry  steede  did  chide  his  foming  bitt, 
As  much  disda5niing  to  the  curbe  to  yield  : 
Full  jolly  knight  he  seemd,  and  faire  did  sitt, 

As  one  for  knightly  giusts  and  fierce  encounters  fitt. 


But  on  his  brest  a  bloudie  Crosse  he  bore,  lo 

The  deare  remembrance  of  his  dying  Lord, 
For  whose  sweete  sake  that  glorious  badge  he  wore, 
And  dead  as  living  ever  him  ador'd  : 
Upon  his  shield  the  like  was  also  scor'd. 
For  soveraine  hope,  which  in  his  helpe  he  had  : 
Right  faithfull  true  he  was  in  deede  and  word, 
But  of  his  cheere  did  seeme  too  solemne  sad  ; 

Yet  nothing  did  he  dread,  but  ever  was  ydrad. 

1—2 
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Upon  a  great  adventure  he  was  bond, 

That  greatest  Qloriana  to  him  gave,  20 

^  ,    _       That  greatest  Glorious  Queene  of  Faerie  lond, 
Q  \i  To  winne  him  worship,  and  her  grace  to  have, 

^  i^  Which  of  all  earthly  things  he  most  did  crave ; 

^^Xj^^j,      And  ever  as  he  rode,  his  hart  did  earne 
.     /      /      To  prove  his  puissance  in  battell  brave 
'^      ^        Upon  his  foe,  and  his  new  force  to  leame ; 

Upon  his  foe,  a  Dragon  horrible  and  stearne. 


u 


A  lovely  Ladie  rode  him  faire  beside, 

Upon  a  lowly  Asse  more  white  then  snow. 
Yet  she  much  whiter,  but  the  same  did  hide       30 
^jXii-  ^y    I  Under  a  vele,  that  wimpled  was  full  low. 
And  over  all  a  blacke  stole  she  did  throw. 
As  one  that  inly  mournd  :    so  was  she  sad. 
And  heavie  sat  upon  her  palfrey  slow ; 
Seemed  in  heart  some  hidden  care  she  had, 

And  by  her  in  a  line  a  milke  jwhite_lamb_e  she  lad. 

6 

So  pure  and  innocent,  as  that  same  lambe, 
She  was  in  life  and  every  vertuous  lore, 
And  by  descent  from  Royall  lynage  came 
Of  ancient  Kings  and  Queenes,  that  had  of  yore     40 
Their  scepters  stretcht  from  East  to  Westerne  shore, 
And  all  the  world  in  their  subjection  held  ; 
Till  that  infemall  feend  with  foule  uprore 
Forwasted  all  their  land,  and  them  expeld  : 

Whom  to  avenge,  she  had  this  Knight  from  far  compold. 


f^A/: 
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Behind  her  farre  away  a  Dwarfe  did  lag, 
That  lasie  seemd  in  being  ever  last, 
Or  wearied  with  bearing  of  her  bag 
Of  needments  at  his  backe.     Thus  as  they  past, 
The  day  with  cloudes  was  suddeine  overcast,       50 
And  angry  Jove  an  hideous  storme  of  raine 
Did  poure  into  his  Lemans  lap  so  fast, 
That  every  wight  to  shrowd  it  did  constrain. 

And  this  fair  couple  eke  to  shroud  themselves  were  fain. 


Enforst  to  seeke  some  covert  nigh  at  hand, 
A  shadie  grove  not  far  away  they  spide, 
That  promist  ayde  the  tempest  to  withstand : 
Whose  loftie  trees  yclad  with  sommers  pride, 
Did  spred  so  broad,  that  heavens  light  did  hide, 
Not  perceable  with  power  of  any  starre  :  60 

And  all  within  were  pathes  and  alleies  wide, 
With  footing  worne,  and  leading  inward  farre  : 

Faire  harbour  that  them  seemes  ;  so  in  they  entred  arre. 

8 

And  foorth  they  passe,  with  pleasure  forward  led. 
Joying  to  heare  the  birdes  sweete  harmony. 
Which  therein  shrouded  from  the  tempest  dred, 
Seemd  in  their  song  to  scorne  the  cruell  sky. 
Much  can  they  prayse  the  trees  so  straight  and  hy, 
The  sayling  Pine,  the  Cedar  proud  and  tall, 
The  vine-prop  Elme,  the  Poplar  never  dry,  ^o 

The  builder  Oake,  sole  king  of  forrests  all. 

The  Aspine  good  for  staves,  the  Cypresse  funerall. 
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The  Laurell,  meed  of  mightie  Conquerours 

And  Poets  sage,  the  Firre  that  weepeth  still,  , 

The  Willow  worne  of  forlome  Paramours,       ^'  ^^f^ 

The  Eugh  obedient  to  the  benders  will,  *'^  «^>-*-teOK^ -^^^^^ 

The  Birch  for  shaftes,  the  Sallow  for  the  mill, 

The  Mirrhe  sweete  bleeding  in  the  bitter  wound, 

The  warlike  Beech,  the  Ash  for  nothing  ill, 

The  fruitfull  Olive,  and  the  Platan'e  round,  80 

The  carver  Holme,  the  Maple  seeldom  inward  sound. 

Led  with  delight,  they  thus  beguile  the  way, 
\       Untill  the  blustring  storme  is  overblowne  ; 
j      When  weening  to  returne,  whence  they  did  stray, 
I       They  cannot  finde  that  path,  which  first  was  showne, 
But  wander  too  and  fro  in  wayes  unknowne. 
Furthest  from  end  then,  when  they  neerest  weene, 
That  makes  them  doubt,  their  wits  be  not  their  owne  : 
So  many  pathes,  so  many  turnings  scene. 
That  which  of  them  to  take,  in  diverse  doubt  they  been.  90 

11 

At  last  resolving  forward  still  to  fare. 

Till  that  some  end  they  finde  or  in  or  out, 

That  path  they  take,  that  beaten  seemd  most  bare. 

And  like  to  lead  the  lab3rrinth  about ; 

Which  when  by  tract  they  hunted  had  throughout. 

At  length  it  brought  them  to  a  hollow  cave. 

Amid  the  thickest  woods.     The  Champion  stout 

Eftsoones  dismounted  from  his  courser  brave. 

And  to  the  Dwarfe  awhile  his  needlesse  spere  he  gave. 
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Be  well  aware,  quoth  then  that  Ladie  milde,  loo 

Least  suddaine  mischiefe  ye  too  rash  provoke  : 
The  danger  hid,  the  place  unknowne  and  wilde, 
Breedes  dreadfull  doubts  :   Oft  fire  is  without  smoke. 
And  perill  without  show  :    therefore  your  stroke 
Sir  knight  with-hold,  till  further  triall  made. 
Ah  Ladie  (said  he)  shame  were  to  revoke  j*^'  ^jy. 
The  forward  footing  for  an  hidden  shade  :  * '  ^^ 

Vertue  gives  her  selfe  light,  through  darkenesse  for  to 
wade. 

13 

Yea  but  (quoth  she)  the  perill  of  this  place 

I  better  wot  then  you,  though  now  too  late,      no 
To  wish  you  backe  retume  with  foule  disgrace, 
Yet  wisedome  wames,  whilest  foot  is  in  the  gate, 
To  stay  the  steppe,  ere  forced  to  retrate. 
This  is  the  wandring  wood,  this  Errours  den, 
A  monster  vile,  whom  God  and  man  does  hate  : 
Therefore  T  read  beware.     Fly  fly  (quoth  then 

The  fearefull  Dwarf e  :)  this  is  no  place  for  living  men 

14 

But  fuU  of  fire  and  greedy  hardiment, 

The  youthfuU  knight  could  not  for  ought  be  staide, 

But  forth  unto  the  darksome  hole  he  went,        120 

And  looked  in  :    his  glistring  armor  made 

A  litle  glooming  light,  much  like  a  shade. 

By  which  he  saw  the  ugly  monster  plaine, 

Halfe  like  a  serpent  horribly  displaide, 

But  th 'other  halfe  did  womans  shape  retaine. 

Most  lothsom,  filthie,  foule,  and  full  of  vile  disdaine. 
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16 

And  as  she  lay  upon  the  durtie  ground. 

Her  huge  long  taile  her  den  all  overspred, 
Yet  was  in  knots  and  many  boughtes  upwound, 
Pointed  with  mortall  sting.     Of  her  there  bred  130 
,    A  thousand  yong  ones,  which  she  dayly  fed, 
Sucking  upon  her  poisonous  dugs,  each  one 
Of  sundry  shapes,  yet  all  ill  favored  : 
--Soone  as  that  uncouth  light  upon  them  shone, 
Into  her  mouth  they  crept,  and  suddain  all  were  gone. 

16 

Their  dam  upstart,  out  of  her  den  effraide, 
And  rushed  forth,  hurling  her  hideous  taile 
About  her  cursed  head,  whose  folds  displaid 
Were  stretcht  now  forth  at  length  without  entraile. 
She  lookt  about,  and  seeing  one  in  mayle  140 

Armed  to  point,  sought  backe  to  turne  againe ; 
For  light  she  hated  as  the  deadly  bale, 
Ay  wont  in  desert  darknesse  to  remaine. 

Where  plaine  none  might  her  see,  nor  she  see  any  plaine. 

17 

Which  when  the  valiant  Elfe  perceiv'd,  he  lept 
As  Lyon  fierce  upon  the  flying  pray. 
And  with  his  trenchand  blade  her  boldly  kept 
From  turning  backe,  and  forced  her  to  stay  : 
Therewith  enrag'd  she  loudly  gan  to  bray. 
And  turning  fierce,  her  speckled  taile  advaunst,  150 
Threatning  her  angry  sting,  him  to  dismay  : 
Who  nought  aghast,  his  mightie  hand  enhaunst : 

The  stroke  down  from  her  head  unto  her  shoulder  glaunst. 

V' 
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Much  daunted  with  that  dmt,  her  sence  was  dazd, 
Yet  kindling  rage,  her  selfe  she  gathered  round, 
And  all  attonce  her  beastly  body  raizd 
With  doubled  forces  high  above  the  ground  : 
Tho  wrapping  up  her  wrethed  sterne  arownd, 
Lept  fierce  upon  his  shield,  and  her  huge  traine 
All  suddenly  about  his  body  wound,  i6o 

That  hand  or  foot  to  stirre  he  strove  in  vaine  : 

God  helpe  the  man  so  wrapt  in  Err  ours  endlesse  traine. 

19 

His  Lady  sad  to  see  his  sore  constraint, 

Cride  out,  Now  now  Sir  knight,  shew  what  ye  bee, 
Add  faith  unto  your  force,  and  be  not  faint  : 
Strangle  her,  else  she  sure  will  strangle  thee. 
That  when  he  heard,  in  great  perplexitie,  Ji>ojJlt. 

His  gall  did  grate  for  griefe  and  high  disdaine,  ^ 

And  knitting  all  his  force  got  one  hand  free, 
Wherewith  he  grypt  her  gorge  with  so  great  paine,  170 

That  soone  to  loose  her  wicked  bands  did  her  constraine. 

20 

Therewith  she  spewd  out  of  her  filthy  maw 
A  floud  of  poyson  horrible  and  blacke. 
Full  of  great  lumpes  of  flesh  and  gobbets  raw. 
Which  stunck  so  vildly,  that  it  forst  him  slacke 
His  grasping  hold,  and  from  her  tume  him  backe  : 
Her  vomit  full  of  bookes  and  papers  was, 
With  loathly  frogs  and  toades,  which  eyes  did  lacke, 
And  creeping  sought  way  in  the  weedy  gras  : 

Her  filthy  parbreake  all  the  place  defiled  has.  180 
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As  when  old  father  Nilus  gins  to  swell 

With  timely  pride  above  the  Aegyptian  vale, 

His  fattie  waves  do  fertile  slime  outwell, 

And  overflow  each  plaine  and  lowly  dale  : 

But  when  his  later  spring  gins  to  a  vale, 

Huge  heapes  of  mudd  he  leaves,  wherein  there  breed 

Ten  thousand  kindes  of  creatures,  partly  male 

And  partly  female  of  his  fruitf uU  seed  ; 

Such  ugly  monstrous  shapes  elswhere  may  no  man  reed. 

22 

The  same  so  sore  annoyed  has  the  knight,  190 

That  welni-gh  choked  with  the  deadly  stinke. 
His  forces  faile,  ne  can  no  longer  fight. 
rtv$  t     *  Whose  corage  when  the  feend  perceiv'd  to  shrinke, 
She  poured  forth  out  of  her  hellish  sinke 
Her  fruitfuU  cursed  spawne  of  serpents  small, 
Deformed  monsters,  fowle,  and  blacke  as  inke, 
Which  swarming  all  about  his  legs  did  crall, 
And  him  encombred  sore,  but  could  not  hurt  at  all. 

23 

As  gentle  Shepheard  in  sweete  even-tide, 

When  ruddy  Phoebus  gins  to  welke  in  west,        200       ^ 

High  on  an  hill,  his  flocke  to  vewen  wide, 

Markes  which  do  byte  their  hasty  supper  best ; 

A  cloud  of  combrous  gnattes  do  him  molest,    v>'\^  " 

All  striving  to  infixe  their  feeble  stings,  /^  v> 

That  from  their  noyance  he  no  where  can  rest,     -v 

But  with  his  clownish  hands  their  tender  wings 

He  brusheth  oft,  and  oft  doth  mar  their  murmurings. 
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Thus  ill  bestedd,  and  fearefull  more  of  shame, 
Then  of  the  certaine  perill  he  stood  in, 
Halfe  furious  unto  his  foe  he  came,  210 

Resolv'd  in  minde  all  suddenly  to  win,  r,^' 
Or  soone  to  lose,  before  he  once  would  lin ; 
And  strooke  at  her  with  more  then  manly  force, 
That  from  her  body  full  of  filthie  sin 
He  raft  her  hatefull  head  without  remorse  ; 

A  streame  of  cole  black  bloud  forth  gushed  from  her  corse. 

25 

Her  scattred  brood,  soone  as  their  Parent  deare 
They  saw  so  rudely  falling  to  the  ground, 
Groning  full  deadly,  all  with  troublous  feare, 
Gathred  themselves  about  her  body  round,  220 

Weening  their  wonted  entrance  to  have  found 
At  her  wide  mouth  :    but  being  there  withstood 
They  flocked  alJ  about  her  bleeding  wound. 
And  sucked  up  their  dying  mothers  blood, 

Making  her  death  their  life,  and  eke  her  hurt  their  good. 

26 

That  detestable  sight  him  much  amazde, 

To  see  th'unkindJy  Impes  of  heaven  accurst, 

Devoure  their  dam  ;    on  whom  while  so  he  gazd, 

Having  all  satisfide  their  bloudy  thurst, 

Their  bellies  swolne  he  saw  with  fulnesse  burst,  230 

And  bowels  gushing  forth  :  well  worthy  end 

Of  such  as  drunke  her  life,  the  which  them  nurst ; 

Now  needeth  him  no  longer  labour  spend. 

His  foes  have  slaine  themselves,  with  whom  he  should 
contend. 
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His  Ladie  seeing  all,  that  chaunst,  from  farre 
Approcht  in  hast  to  greet  his  victorie, 
And  said,  Faire  knight,  borne  under  happy  starre, 
Who  see  your  vanquisht  foes  before  you  lye  : 
Well  worthy  be  you  of  that  Armorie, 
Wherein  ye  have  great  glory  wonne  this  day,    240 
And  proov'd  your  strength  on  a  strong  enimie. 
Your  first  adventure  :    many  such  I  pray, 

And  henceforth  ever  wish,  that  like  succeed  it  may. 

28 

Then  mounted  he  upon  his  Steede  againe. 

And  with  the  Lady  backward  sought  to  wend  ; 

That  path  he  kept,  which  beaten  was  most  plaine. 

Ne  ever  would  to  any  by-way  bend, 

But  still  did  follow  one  unto  the  end. 

The  which  at  last  out  of  the  wood  them  brought. 

So  forward  on  his  way  (with  God  to  frend)       250 

He  passeth  forth,  and  new  adventure  sought ; 

Long  way  he  travelled,  before  he  heard  of  ought. 

29 

At  length  they  chaunst  to  meet  upon  the  way 
An  aged  Sire,  in  long  blacke  weedes  yclad, 
His  feete  all  bare,  his  beard  all  hoarie  gray. 
And  by  his  belt  his  booke  he  hanging  had  ; 
Sober  he  seemde,  and  very  sagely  sad. 
And  to  the  ground  his  eyes  were  lowly  bent, 
Simple  in  shew,  and  voyde  of  mahce  bad. 
And  all  the  way  he  prayed,  as  he  went,  260 

And  often  knockt  his  brest,  as  one  that  did  repent. 
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He  faire  the  knight  saluted,  louting  low, 

Who  faire  him  quited,  as  that  courteous  was  : 
And  after  asked  him,  if  he  did  know 
Of  straunge  adventures,  which  abroad  did  pas. 
Ah  my  deare  Sonne  (quoth  he)  how  should,  alas. 
Silly  old  man,  that  lives  in  hidden  cell, 
Bidding  his  beades  all  day  for  his  trespas, 
Tydings  of  warre  and  worldly  trouble  tell  ? 

With  holy  father  fits  not  with  such  things  to  mell.  270 

31         ic:^*^ '  *^'' 

But  if  of  daunger  which  hereby  doth  dwell, 
And  homebred  evill  ye  desire  to  heare. 
Of  a  straunge  man  I  can  you  tidings  tell, 
That  wasteth  all  this  countrey  farre  and  neare. 
Of  such  (said  he)  I  chiefly  do  inquere. 
And  shall  you  well  reward  to  shew  the  place, 
In  which  that  wicked  wight  his  dayes  doth  weare 
I  For  to  all  knighthood  it  is  foule  disgrace. 

That  such  a  cursed  creature  lives  so  long  a  space. 

■ .  -^^^^ 
32 

Far  hence  (quoth  he)  in  wastfull  wildemesse  280 

His  dwelling  is,  by  which  no  living  wight 
May  ever  passe,  but  thorough  great  distresse. 
Now  (sayd  the  Lady)  draweth  toward  night, 
And  well  I  wote,  that  of  your  later  fight 
Ye  all  forwearied  be  :    for  what  so  strong, 
But  wanting  rest  will  also  want  of  might  ? 
The  Sunne  that  measures  heaven  all  day  long, 

At  night  doth  baite  his  steedes  the  Ocean  waves  einong. 
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Then  with  the  Siinne  take  Sir,  your  timely  rest, 

And  with  new  day  new  worke  at  once  begin  :  290 
Untroubled  night  they  say  gives  counsell  best. 
Right  well  Sir  knight  ye  have  advised  bin, 
(Quoth  then  that  aged  man  ;)    the  way  to  win 
Is  wisely  to  advise  :    now  day  is  spent ; 
Therefore  with  me  ye  may  take  up  your  In 
For  this  same  night.     The  knight  was  well  content  : 

So  with  that  godly  father  to  his  home  they  went. 

34 

A  little  lowly  Hermitage  it  was, 

Downe  in  a  dale,  hard  by  a  forests  side, 

Far  from  resort  of  people,  that  did  pas  300 

In  travell  to  and  froe  :    a  little  wyde 

There  was  an  holy  Chappell  edifyde. 

Wherein  the  Hermite  dewly  wont  to  say 

His  holy  things  each  mome  and  eventyde : 

Thereby  a  Christall  streame  did  gently  play, 

Which  from  a  sacred  fountaine  welled  forth  alway. 

35 

Arrived  there,  the  little  house  they  fill, 

Ne  looke  for  entertainement,  where  none  was  : 
Rest  is  their  feast,  and  all  things  at  their  will ; 
The  noblest  mind  the  best  contentment  has.  310 
With  faire  discourse  the  evening  so  they  pas  : 
For  that  old  man  of  pleasing  wordes  had  store, 
:  And  well  could  file  his  tongue  as  smooth  as  glas  ; 
He  told  of  Saintes  and  Popes,  and  evermore 

He  strowd  an  Ave-Mary  after  and  before. 
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The  drouping  Night  thus  creepeth  on  them  fast. 
And  the  sad  humour  loading  their  eye  liddes, 
As  messenger  of  Morpheus  on  them  cast  V©  "^  ^'^^" 
Sweet  slombring  deaw,  the  which  to  sleepe  them 

biddes. 
Unto  their  lodgings  then  his  guestes  he  riddes  :  320 
Where  when  all  drownd  in  deadly  sleepe  he  findes, 
He  to  his  study  goes,  and  there  amiddes 
His  Magick  bookes  and  artes  of  sundry  kindes, 

He  seekes  out  mighty  charmes,  to  trouble  sleepy  mindes. 

37 

Then  choosing  out  few  wordes  most  horrible, 

(Let  none  them  read)  thereof  did  verses  frame, 
With  which  and  other  spelles  like  terrible,      ijbi'^\X  '^'" 
He  bad  awake  blacke  Plutoes  griesly  Dame,     ,-  c^jCc 
And  cursed  heaven,  and  spake  reprochfull  shame  ^^M-^'- 

. '    Of  highest  God,  the  Lord  of  life  and  light ;       330 
^  </  A  bold  bad  man,  that  dar'd  to  call  by  name 

'^~  Great  Gorgon,  Prince  of  darknesse  and  dead  night. 

At  which  Cocytus  quakes,  and  Styx  is  put  to  flight. 

And  forth  he  cald  out  of  deepe  darknesse  dred 
Legions  of  Sprights,  the  which  like  little  flyes 
Fluttring  about  his  ever  damned  hed, 
A-waite  whereto  their  service  he  applyes. 
To  aide  his  friends,  or  fray  his  enimies  : 
Of  those  he  chose  out  two,  the  falsest  twoo. 
And  fittest  for  to  forge  true-seeming  lyes ;  340 

The  one  of  them  he  gave  a  message  too. 

The  other  by  him  selfe  staide  other  worke  to  doo. 
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He  making  speedy  way  through  spersed  ayre, 

And  through  the  world  of  waters  wide  and  deepe. 

To  Morpheus  house  doth  hastily  repaire. 

Amid  the  bowels  of  the  earth  full  steepe. 

And  low,  where  dawning  day  doth  never  peepe, 

His  dwelling  is  ;  there  Tethys  his  wet  bed 

Doth  ever  wash,  and  Cynthia  still  doth  steepe 

In  silver  deaw  his  ever-drouping  hed,  350 

Whiles  sad  Night  over  him  her  mantle  black  doth  spred. 

40 

Whose  double  gates  he  findeth  locked  fast, 
i^-     :.v     r^YiQ  one  faire  fram'd  of  bumisht  Yvory, 

\xji^     rpj^^  other  all  with  silver  overcast ; 
^  JUe. '  ^^^  wakefull  dogges  before  them  farre  do  lye. 
Watching  to  banish  Care  their  enimy, 
Who  oft  is  wont  to  trouble  gentle  sleepe. 
By  them  the  Sprite  doth  passe  in  quietly. 
And  unto  Morpheus  comes,  whom  drowned  deepe 
In  drowsie  fit  he  findes  :  of  nothing  he  takes  keepe.  360 

41 

And  more,  to  luUe  him  in  his  slumber  soft, 

A  trickling  streame  from  high  rocke  tumbling  downe 
And  ever-drizling  raine  upon  the  loft, 
Mixt  with  a  murmuring  winde,  much  like  the  sowne 
Of  swarming  Bees,  did  cast  him  in  a  swowne  : 
No  other  noyse,  nor  peoples  troublous  cryes, 
As  still  are  wont  t 'annoy  the  walled  towne, 
Might  there  be  heard  :   but  carelesse  Quiet  lyes. 

Wrapt  in  eternall  silence  farre  from  enemyes. 
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The  messenger  approching  to  him  spake,  370 

But  his  wast  wordes  returnd  to  him  in  vaine  : 
So  sound  he  slept,  that  nought  mought  him  awake. 
Then  rudely  he  him  thrust,  and  pusht  with  paine, 
Whereat  he  gan  to  stretch  :  but  he  againe 
Shooke  him  so  hard,  that  forced  him  to  speake. 
As  one  then  in  a  dreame,  whose  dryer  braine     ^^ts 
Is  tost  with  troubled  sights  and  fancies  weake. 

He  mumbled  soft,  but  would  not  all  his  silence  breake. 

43 

The  Sprite  then  gan  more  boldly  him  to  wake, 

And  threatned  unto  him  the  dreaded  name        380 

Of  Hecate  :    whereat  he  gan  to  quake. 

And  lifting  up  his  lumpish  head,  with  blame 

Halfe  angry  asked  him,  for  what  he  came. 

Hither  (quoth  he)  me  Archimago  sent,  j<s>Oia^^ 

He  that  the  stubborne  Sprites  can  wisely  tame. 

He  bids  thee  to  him  send  for  his  intent 

A  fit  false  dreame,  that  can  delude  the  sleepers  sent. 

44 

The  God  obaj'de,  and  calling  forth  straight  way 
A  diverse  dreame  out  of  his  prison  darke,  <" '  '  ^ 
Delivered  it  to  him,  and  downe  did  lay  390 

His  heavie  head,  devoide  of  carefull  carke, 
Whose  sences  all  were  straight  benumbd  and  starke. 
He  backe  returning  by  the  Yvorie  dore, 
Remounted  up  as  light  as  chearefuU  Larke, 
And  on  his  litle  winges  the  dreame  he  bore 

In  hfist  unto  his  Lord,  where  he  him  left  afore, 
w.  8.  L  2 
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Who  all  this  while  with  charmes  and  hidden  artes. 
Had  made  a  Lady  of  that  other  Spright, 
And  fram'd  of  liquid  ay  re  her  tender  partes 
So  lively,  and  so  like  in  all  mens  sight,  400 

That  weaker  sence  it  could  have  ravisht  quight : 
The  maker  selfe  for  all  his  wondrous  witt, 
Was  nigh  beguiled  with  so  goodly  sight : 
Her  all  in  white  he  clad,  and  over  it 

Cast  a  blacke  stole,  most  like  to  seeme  for  Una  fit, 

46 

Now  when  that  ydle  dreame  was  to  him  brought, 
Unto  that  Elfin  knight  he  bad  him  fly, 
Where  he  slept  soundly  void  of  evill  thought, 
And  with  false  shewes  abuse  his  fantasy. 
In  sort  as  he  him  schooled  privily :  410 

And  that  new  creature  borne  without  her  dew, 
Full  of  the  makers  guile,  with  usage  sly 
He  taught  to  imitate  that  Lady  trew, 

Whose  semblance  she  did  carrie  under  feigned  hew. 

47 

Thus  well  instructed,  to  their  worke  they  hast. 
And  comming  where  the  knight  in  slomber  lay. 
The  one  upon  his  hardy  head  him  plast, 
And  made  him  dreame  of  loves  and  lustfull  play, 
That  nigh  his  manly  hart  did  melt  away, 
Bathed  in  wanton  blis  and  wicked  joy :  420 

Then  seemed  him  his  Lady  by  him  lay. 
And  to  him  playnd,  how  that  false  winged  boy, 

Her  chast  hart  had  subdewd,  to  learne  Dame  pleasures 
toy. 
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And  she  her  selfe  of  beautie  soveraigne  Queene, 
Faire  Venus  seemde  unto  his  bed  to  bring 
Her,  whom  he  waking  evermore  did  weene, 
To  be  the  chastest  flowre,  that  ay  did  spring 
On  earthly  braunch,  the  daughter  of  a  king, 
Kow  a  loose  Leman  to  vile  service  bound  : 
And  eke  the  Graces  seemed  all  to  sing,  430 

Hymen  Id  Hymen,  dauncing  all  around, 

Whilst  freshest  Flora  her  with  Yvie  girlond  crownd. 

49 

In  this  great  passion  of  unwonted  lust, 
Or  wonted  feare  of  doing  ought  amis, 
He  started  up,  as  seeming  to  mistrust. 
Some  secret  ill,  or  hidden  foe  of  his  : 
Lo  there  before  his  face  his  Lady  is. 
Under  blake  stole  hyding  her  bayted  hooke. 
And  as  halfe  blushing  offred  him  to  kis. 
With  gentle  blandishment  and  lovely  looke,        440 

Most  like  that  virgin  true,  which  for  her  knight  him  took. 

60 

All  cleane  dismayd  to  see  so  uncouth  sight, 
And  halfe  enraged  at  her  shamelesse  guise. 
He  thought  have  slaine  her  in  his  fierce  despight : 
But  hasty  heat  tempring  with  sufferance  wise. 
He  stayde  his  hand,  and  gan  himselfe  advise 
To  prove  his  sense,  and  tempt  her  faigned  truth. 
Wringing  her  hands  in  wemens  pitteous  wise, 
Tho  can  she  weepe,  to  stirre  up  gentle  ruth, 

Both  for  her  noble  bloud,  and  for  her  tender  youth.   450 

2—2 


20  THE  FIRST   BOOKE   OF  [l 

51 

And  said,  Ah  Sir,  my  liege  Lord  and  my  love. 
Shall  I  accuse  the  hidden  cruell  fate, 
And  mightie  causes  wrought  in  heaven  above. 
Or  the  blind  God,  that  doth  me  thus  amate,      ^ 
For  hoped  love  to  winne  me  certaine  hate  ? 
Yet  thus  perforce  he  bids  me  do,  or  die. 
Die  is  my  dew  :    yet  rew  my  wretched  state 
You,  whom  my  hard  avenging  destinie 

Hath  made  judge  of  my  life  or  death  indifferently, 

52 

Your  owne  deare  sake  forst  me  at  first  to  leave      460 
My  Fathers  kingdome.  There  she  stopt  with  teares  ; 
Her  swollen  hart  her  speach  seemd  to  bereave. 
And  then  againe  begun.  My  weaker  yeares 
Captiv'd  to  fortune  and  frayle  worldly  feares. 
Fly  to  your  faith  for  succour  and  sure  ayde : 
Let  me  not  dye  in  languor  and  long  teares. 
Why  Dame  (quoth  he)  what  hath  ye  thus  dismayd  ? 

What  frayes  ye,  that  were  wont  to  comfort  me  affrayd  ? 

63 

Love  of  your  selfe,  she  said,  and  deare  constraint 
Lets  me  not  sleepe,  but  wast  the  wearie  night  470 
In  secret  anguish  and  unpittied  plaint. 
Whiles  you  in  carelesse  sleepe  are  drowned  quight. 
Her  doubtfull  words  made  that  redoubted  knight 
Suspect  her  truth  :    yet  since  no 'untruth  he  knew, 
Her  fawning  love  with  foule  disdainefuU  spight 
He  would  not  shend,  but  said,  Deare  dame  I  rew. 

That  for  my  sake  unknowne  such  griefe  unto  you  grew. 
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Assure  your  selfe,  it  fell  not  all  to  ground ; 
For  all  so  deare  as  life  is  to  my  hart, 
I  deeme  your  love,  and  hold  me  to  you  bound  ;     480 
Ne  let  vaine  feares  procure  your  needlesse  smart, 
Where  cause  is  none,  but  to  your  rest  depart. 
Not  all  content,  yet  seemd  she  to  appease 
Her  moumefull  plaintes,  beguiled  of  her  art, 
And  fed  with  words,  that  could  not  chuse  but  please 

So  sly  ding  softly  forth,  she  tumd  as  to  her  ease. 

55 

Long  after  lay  he  musing  at  her  mood,  .  ,  ,^   v^-, 

Much  griev'd  to  thinke  that  gentle  Dame  so  light, 
For  whose  defence  he  was  to  shed  his  blood. 
At  last  dull  wearinesse  of  former  jBght  490 

Having  yrockt  asleepe  his  irkesome  spright, 
That  troublous  dreame  gan  freshly  tosse  his  braine. 
With  bowres,  and  beds,  and  Ladies  deare  delight : 
But  when  he  saw  his  labour  all  was  vaine, 

With  that  mififormed  spright  he  backe  returnd  againe. 
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CANTO  II        ^-^  '  ^ ^-  '  ^  ^^ 


i. 


/»^ 


/: 


The  guilefull  great  Enchaunter  parts 
^         The  Redcrosse  Knight  from  Truth  : 
Into  whose  stead  faire  falshood  steps, 
^^^'         And  workes  him  wofull  ruth, 

i  By  this  the  Northerne  wagoner  had  set 
y,J^\        His  sevenfold  teme  behind  the  stedfast  starre, 
^  That  was  in  Ocean  waves  yet  never  wet, 

But  firme  is  fixt,  and  sendeth  light  from  farre 
To  all,  that  in  the  wide  deepe  wandring  arre  : 
And  chearefull  Chaunticlere  with  his  note  shrill 
Had  warned  once,  that  Phoebus  fiery  carre 
In  hast  was  climbing  up  the  Easterne  hill, 
Full  envious  that  night  so  long  his  roome  did  fill 


When  those  accursed  messengers  of  hell,  lo 

That  feigning  dreame,  and  that  faire-forged  Spright 
Came  to  their  wicked  maister,  and  gan  tell 
Their  bootelesse  paines,  and  ill  succeeding  night : 
Who  all  in  rage  to  see  his  skilfull  might 
Deluded  so,  gan  threaten  hellish  paine 
And  sad  Proserpines  wrath,  them  to  affright. 
But  when  he  saw  his  threatning  was  but  vaine. 

He  cast  about,  and  searcht  his  baleful!  bookes  againe. 
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Eftsoones  he  tooke  that  miscreated  faire, 

And  that  false  other  Spright,  on  whom  he  spied      20 
A  seeming  body  of  the  subtile  aire, 
Like  a  young  Squire,  in  loves  and  lusty-hed 
His  wanton  dayes  that  ever  loosely  led, 
Without  regard  of  armes  and  dreaded  fight : 
Those  two  he  tooke,  and  in  a  secret  bed, 
Covered  with  darknesse  and  misdeeming  night, 

Them  both  together  laid,  to  joy  in  vaine  delight. 

4 

Forthwith  he  runnes  with  feigned  faithfull  hast 
Unto  his  guest,  who  after  troublous  sights 
And  dreames,  gan  now  to  take  more  sound  repast, 
Whom  suddenly  he  wakes  with  fearefull  frights,  31 
As  one  aghast  with  feends  or  damned  sprights. 
And  to  him  cals.  Rise  rise  unhappy  Swaine, 
That  here  wex  old  in  sleepe,  whiles  wicked  wights 
Have  knit  themselves  in  Venus  shamefull  chaine  ; 

Come  see,  where  your  false  Lady  doth  her  honour  staine. 


All  in  amaze  he  suddenly  up  start 

With  sword  in  hand,  and  with  the  old  man  went ; 
Who  soone  him  brought  into  a  secret  part. 
Where  that  false  couple  were  full  closely  ment  40 
In  wanton  lust  and  lewd  embracement : 
Which  when  he  saw,  he  burnt  with  gealous  fire. 
The  eye  of  reason  was  with  rage  yblenjb,^*''^ 
And  would  have  slaine  them  in  his  furious  ire, 

But  hardly  was  restreined  of  that  aged  sire. 
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Returning  to  his  bed  in  torment  great, 
And  bitter  anguish  of  his  guiltie  sight, 
He  could  not  rest,  but  did  his  stout  heart  eat. 
And  wast  his  inward  gall  with  deepe  despight, 
Yrkesome  of  life,  and  too  long  lingring  night.      50 
At  last  faire  Hesperus  in  highest  skie 
Had  spent  his  lampe,  and  brought  forth  dawning  light. 
Then  up  he  rose,  and  clad  him  hastily  ; 

The  Dwarfe  him  brought  his  steed  :  so  both  away  do  fly. 


Now  when  the  rosy-fingred  Morning  faire. 
Weary  of  aged  Tithones  saffron  bed. 
Had  spred  her  purple  robe  through  deawy  aire. 
And  the  high  hils  Titan  discovered. 
The  royall  virgin  shooke  off  drowsy-hed, 
And  rising  forth  out  of  her  baser  bowre,  60 

Lookt  for  her  knight,  who  far  away  was  fled. 
And  for  her  Dwarfe,  that  wont  to  wait  each  houre ; 

Then  gan  she  waile  and  weepe,  to  see  that  woefull  stowre. 

8  <iW^  . 

And  after  him  she  rode  with  so  much  speede 

As  her  slow  beast  could  make ;    but  all  in  vaine  * 
For  him  so  far  had  borne  his  Ught-foot  steede. 
Pricked  with  wrath  and  fiery  fierce  disdaine. 
That  him  to  follow  was  but  fruitlesse  paine ; 
Yet  she  her  weary  limbes  would  never  rest, 
But  every  hill  and  dale,  each  wood  and  plaine    70 
Did  search,  sore  grieved  in  her  gentle  brest. 

He  so  ungently  left  her,  whom  she  loved  best. 
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But  sub  till  ArchimagOy  when  his  guests 
He  saw  divided  into  double  parts, 
And   Una  wandring  in  woods  and  forrests, 
Th'end  of  his  drift,  he  praisd  his  divelish  arts, 
That  had  such  might  over  true  meaning  harts  ; 
Yet  rests  not  so,  but  other  meanes  doth  make, 
How  he  may  worke  unto  her  further  smarts  : 
For  her  he  hated  as  the  hissing  snake,  80 

And  in  her  many  troubles  did  most  pleasure  take. 

10 

He  then  devisde  himself e  how  to  disguise ; 
For  by  his  mightie  science  he  could  take 
As  many  formes  and  shapes  in  seeming  wise, 
As  ever  Proteus  to  himselfe  could  make  : 
Sometime  a  fowle,  sometime  a  fish  in  lake, 
Now  like  a  foxe,  now  like  a  dragon  fell. 
That  of  himselfe  he  oft  for  feare  would  quake. 
And  oft  would  flie  away.     0  who  can  tell 

The  hidden  power  of  herbes,  and  might  of  Magicke 
spell  ?  90 

11        ' 

But  now  seemde  best,  the  person  to  put  oh 
Of  that  good  knight,  his  late  beguiled  guest : 
In  mighty  armes  he  was  yclad  anon  : 
And  silver  shield  :   upon  his  coward  brest 
A  bloudy  crosse,  and  on  his  craven  crest 
A  bounch  of  haires  discolourd  diversly  : 
Full  jolly  knight  he  seemde,  and  well  addrest, 
And  when  he  sate  upon  his  courser  free, 

Saint  George  himself  ye  would  have  deemed  him  to  be. 


A 
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But  he  the  knight,  whose  semblaunt  he  did  beare,      loo 
The  true  Saint  George  was  wandred  far  away, 
^^,  •         Still  flying  from  his  thoughts  and  gealous  feare ; 
Will  was  his  guide,  and  griefe  led  him  astray. 
At  last  him  chaunst  to  meete  upon  the  way 
A  faithlesse  Sarazin  all  arm'd  to  point, 
In  whose  great  -shield  was  writ  with  letters  gay 
[\a\^S^O    Sans  foy:    full  large  of  limbe  and  every  joint 
He  was,  and  cared  not  for  God  or  man  a  point. 

13 

He  had  a  faire  companion  of  his  way, 
^        A  goodly  Lady  clad  in  scarlot  red,  no 

Purfled  with  gold  and  pearle  of  rich  assay. 
And  Hke  a  Persian  mitre  on  her  hed 
She  wore,  with  crownes  and  owches  garnished, 
The  which  her  lavish  lovers  to  her  gave  ; 
Her  wanton  palfrey  all  was  overspred 
With  tinsell  trappings,  woven  like  a  wave, 

Whose  bridle  rung  with  golden  bels  and  bosses  brave. 

14 

With  faire  disport  and  courting  dalliaunce 
She  intertainde  her  lover  all  the  way  : 
But  when  she  saw  the  knight  his  speare  advaunce, 
She  soone  left  off  her  mirth  and  wanton  play,   121 
And  bad  her  knight  addresse  him  to  the  fray  : 
His  foe  was  nigh  at  hand.     He  prickt  with  pride 
And  hope  to  winne  his  Ladies  heart  that  day, 
Forth  spurred  fast :    adowne  his  coursers  side 

The  red  bloud  trickhng  staind  the  way,  as  he  did  ride. 
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The  knight  of  the  Red  cross  e  when  him  he  spide, 
Spurring  so  hote  with  rage  dispiteous, 
Gan  fairely  couch  his  speare,  and  towards  ride  : 
Soone  meete  they  both,  both  fell  and  furious,     130 
That  daunted  with  their  forces  hideous. 
Their  steeds  do  stagger,  and  amazed  stand. 
And  eke  themselves  too  rudely  rigorous, 
Astonied  with  the  stroke  of  their  owne  hand, 

Do  backe  rebut,  and  each  to  other  yeeldeth  land. 

16 

As  when  two  rams  stird  with  ambitious  pride, 
Fight  for  the  rule  of  the  rich  fleeced  flocke, 
Their  homed  fronts  so  fierce  on  either  side 
Do  meete,  that  with  the  terrour  of  the  shocke 
Astonied  both,  stand  sencelesse  as  a  blocke,     ,  140 
Forgetf ull  of  the  hanging,  victory  : 
So  stood  these  twaine,  unmoved  as  a  rocke, 
Both  staring  fierce,  and  holding  idely. 

The  broken  ^ligues  of  their  former  cruelty. 

17 

The  Sarazin  sore  daunted  with  the  buffe 

Snatcheth  his  sword,  and  fiercely  to  him  flies  ; 

Who  well  it  wards,  and  quyteth  cuff  with  cuff  : 

Each  others  equall  puissamice  envies, 

And  through  their  iron  sides  with  cruelties 

Does  seeke  to  perce  :  repining  courage  yields      150 

No  foote  to  foe.     The  flashing  fier- flies 

As  from  a  forge  out  of  their  burning  shields, 

And  streames  of  purple  bloud  new  dies  the  verdant  fields. 
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Curse  on  that  Crosse  (quoth  then  the  JSarazin) 
That  keepes  thy  body  from  the  bitter  fit ; 
Dead  long  ygoe  I  wote  thou  haddest  bin, 
Had  not  that  charme  from  thee  forwamed  it : 
But  yet  I  wame  thee  now  assured  sitt, 
And  hide  thy  head.     Therewith  upon  his  crest 
With  rigour  so  outrageous  he  smitt,  i6o 

That  a  larger  share  it  hewd  out  of  the  rest, 

And  glauncing  downe  his  shield,  from  blame  him  f airely 
blest,    •       "   .  dudijJj<suuu9 

Who  thereat  wondrous  wroth,  the  sleeping  spark 
Of  native  Vertue  gan  eftsoones  revive, 
And  at  his  haughtie  helmet  making  mark, 
So  hugely  stroke,  that  it  the  Steele  did  rive, 
And  cleft  his  head.     He  tumbling  downe  alive. 
With  bloudy  mouth  his  mother  earth  did  kis, 
Greeting  his  grave  :    his  grudging  ghost  did  strive 
With  the  fraile  flesh  ;   at  last  it  flitted  is,  170 

Whither  the  soules  do  fly  of  men,  that  live  amis. 

20 

The  Lady  when  she  saw  her  champion  fall, 
Like  the  old  mines  of  a  broken  towre. 
Staid  not  to  waile  his  woefuU  funerall. 
But  from  him  fled  away  with  all  her  powre ; 
Who  after  her  as  hastily  gan  scowre,  ^KaAA^^-^^*-- 
Bidding  the  Dwarfe  with  him  to  bring  away 
The  Sarazins  shield,  signe  of  the  conqueroure. 
Her  soone  he  overtooke,  and  bad  to  stay, 

For  present  cause  was  none  of  dread  her  to  dismay. 
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She  turning  backe  with  ruefull  countenaunce,  i8i 

Cride,  Mercy  mercy  Sir  vouchsafe  to  show 
On  silly  Dame,  subject  to  hard  mischaunce, 
And  to  your  mighty  will.     Her  humblesse  low 
In  so  ritch  weedes  and  seeming  glorious  show, 
Did  much  emmove  his  stout  heroicke  heart, 
And  said,  Deare  dame,  your  suddein  overthrow 
Much  rueth  me  ;    but  now  put  feare  apart. 

And  tell,  both  who  ye  be,  and  who  that  tooke  your  part. 

22 

Melting  in  teares,  then  gan  she  thus  lament;  190 

The  wretched  woman,  whom  unhappy  howre 
Hath  now  made  thrall  to  your  commandement, 
Before  that  angry  heavens  list  to  lowre, 
And  fortune  false  betraide  me  to  your  powre, 
Was,  (0  what  now  availeth  that  I  was  !) 
Borne  the  sole  daughter  of  an  Emperour, 
He  that  the  wide  West  under  his  rule  has. 

And  high  hath  set  his  throne,  where  Tiheris  doth  pas 

23 

He  in  the  first  flowre  of  my  freshest  age, 

Betrothed  me  unto  the  onely  haire  200 

Of  a  most  mighty  king,  most  rich  and  sage ; 

Was  never  Prince  so  faithfuU  and  so  faire. 

Was  never  Prince  so  meeke  and  debonaire ;  ^^^^^^^^^^^ 

But  ere  my  hoped  day  of  spousall  shone, 

My  dearest  Lord  fell  from  high  honours  staire, 

Into  the  hands  of  his  accursed  fone,  focv^ 

And  cruelly  was  slaine,  that  shall  I  ever  mone. 


[f/f' 
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His  blessed  body  spoild  of  lively  breath, 
Was  afterward,  I  know  not  how,  convaid 
And  from  me  hid  :  of  whose  most  innocent  death 
When  tidings  came  to  me  unhappy  maid,  211 

O  how  great  sorrow  my  sad  soule  assaid. 
Then  forth  I  went  his  woefull  corse  to  find. 
And  many  yeares  throughout  the  world  I  straid, 
A  virgin  widow,  whose  deepe  wounded  mind 

With  love,  long  time  did  languish  as  the  striken  hind 

25 

At  last  it  chaunced  this  proud  Sarazin, 

To  meete  me  wandring,  who  perforce  me  led 

With  him  away,  but  yet  could  never  win 

The  Fort,  that  Ladies  hold  in  soveraigne  dread. 

There  lies  he  now  with  foule  dishonour  dead,     221 

Who  whiles  he  liv'de,  was  called  proud  Sans  foy. 

The  eldest  of  three  brethren,  all  three  bred 

Of  one  bad  sire,  whose  youngest  is  Sajis  joy^ 

And  twixt  them  both  was  borne  the  bloudy  bold  Sans  loy. 

26 

In  this  sad  plight,  friendlesse,  unfortunate, 

Now  miserable  I  Fidessa  dwell,  ^9^.  "^^  -vx_^^  (aJ^a^^j^ 

Craving  of  you  in  pitty  of  my  state. 

To  do  none  ill,  if  please  ye  not  do  well. 

He  in  great  passion  all  this  while  did  dwell,       23c 

More  busying  his  quicke  eyes,  her  face  to  view. 

Then  his  dull  eares,  to  heare  what  she  did  tell ; 

And  said,  faire  I^ady  hart  of  flint  would  rew 

The  undeserved  woes  and  sorrowes,  which  ye  shew. 
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Henceforth  in  safe  assuraunce  roay  ye  rest, 

Having  both  found  a  new  friend  you  to  aid, 
And  lost  an  old  foe,  that  did  you  molest : 
Better  new  friend  then  an  old  foe  is  said. 
With  chaunge  of  cheare  the  seeming  simple  maid 
Let  fall  her  eyen,  as  shamefast  to  the  earth,      240 
And  yeelding  soft,  in  that  she  nought  gain-said. 
So  forth  they  rode,  he  feining  seemely  merth. 

And  she  coy  lookes  :   so  dainty  they  say  maketh  derth. 

■28 

Long  time  they  thus  together  travelled, 

Till  weary  of  their  way,  they  came  at  last, 
Where  grew  two  goodly  trees,  that  faire  did  spred 
Their  armes  abroad,  with  gray  mosse  overcast, 
And  their  greene  leaves  trembling  with  every  blast, 
Made  a  calme  shadow  far  in  compasse  round  : 
The  fearefuU  Shepheard  often  there  aghast  250 

Under  them  never  sat,  ne  wont  there  sound 

His  mery  oaten  pipe,  but  shund  th 'unlucky  ground. 

29 

But  this  good  knight  soone  as  he  them  can  spie. 
For  the  coole  shade  him  thither  hastly  got : 
For  golden  Phoebus  now  ymounted  hie, 
From  fiery  wheeles  of  his  faire  chariot 
Hurled  his  beame  so  scorching  cruell  hot, 
That  Hving  creature  mote  it  not  abide  ; 
And  his  new  Lady  it  endured  not. 
There  they  alight,  in  hope  themselves  to  hide    260 

From  the  fierce  heat,  and  rest  their  weary  Jimbs  a  tide. 
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Faire  seemely  pleasaunce  each  to  other  makes. 
With  goodly  purposes  there  as  they  sit : 
And  in  his  falsed  fancy  he  her  takes 
To  be  the  fairest  wight,  that  lived  yit ; 
Which  to  expresse,  he  bends  his  gentle  wit, 
And  thinking  of  those  braunches  greene  to  frame 
A  girlond  for  her  dainty  forehead  fit, 
He  pluckt  a  bough  :    out  of  whose  rift  there  came 

Small  drops  of  gory  bloud,  that  trickled  downe  the  same. 

Therewith  a  piteous  yelling  voyce  was  heard,  271 

Crying,  0  spare  with  guilty  hands  to  teare 
My  tender  sides  in  this  rough  r3aid  embard, 
But  fly,  ah  fly  far  hence  away,  for  feare 
Least  to  you  hap,  that  happened  to  me  heare. 
And  to  this  wretched  Lady,  my  deare  love, 
O  too  deare  love,  love  bought  with  death  too  deare. 
Astond  he  stood,  and  up  his  haire  didJiOYe,      ' 

And  with  that  suddein  horror  could  no  member  move. 

32 

At  last  whenas  the  dreadfuU  passion  280 

Was  overpast,  and  manhood  well  awake, 
Yet  musing  at  the  straunge  occasion. 
And  doubting  much  his  sence,  he  thus  bespake ; 
What  voyce  of  damned  Ghost  from  Limbo  lake,     v 
Or  guilefull  spright  wandring  in  empty  aire. 
Both  which  fraile  men  do  oftentimes  mistake, 
Sends  to  my  doubtfull  eares  these  speaches  rare, 

And  ruefull  plaints,  me  bidding  guiltlesse  bloud  to  spare  ? 
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Then  groning  deepe,  Nor  damned  Ghost,  (quoth  he,) 
Nor  guileful!  sprite  to  thee  these  wordes  doth  speake, 
But  once  a  man  FradubiOy  now  a  tree,  291 

Wretched  man,  wretched  tree  ;   whose  nature  weake, 
A  cruell  witch  her  cursed  will  to  wreake. 
Hath  thus  transformd,  and  plast  in  open  plaines, 
Where  Boreas  doth  blow  full  bitter  bleake. 
And  scorching  Sunne  does  dry  my  secret  vaines  : 

For  though  a  tree  I  seeme,  yet  cold  and  heat  me  paines. 

34 

Say  on  Fradubio  then,  or  man,  or  tree. 

Quoth  then  the  knight,  by  whose  mischievous  arts 
Art  thou  misshaped  thus,  as  now  I  see  ?  300 

He  oft  finds  med'cine,  who  his  grief e  imparts  ; 
But  double  griefs  afflict  concealing  harts. 
As  raging  flames  who  striveth  to  suppresse. 
The  author  then  (said  he)  of  all  my  smarts, 
Is  one  Duessa  a  false  sorceresse. 

That  many  errant  knights  hath  brought  to  wretchednesse. 

35 

In  prime  of  youthly  yeares,  when  corage  hot 
The  fire  of  love  and  joy  of  chevalree 
First  kindled  in  my  brest,  it  was  my  lot 
To  love  this  gentle  Lady,  whom  ye  see,  310 

Now  not  a  Lady,  but  a  seeming  tree  ; 
With  whom  as  once  I  rode  accompanyde, 
Me  chaunced  of  a  knight  encountred  bee, 
That  had  a  like  faire  Lady  by  his  syde, 

Like  a  faire  Lady,  but  did  fowle  Duessa  hyde. 
w.  s.  I.  3 
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Whose  forged  beauty  he  did  take  in  hand, 
All  other  Dames  to  have  exceeded  farre  ; 
I  in  defence  of  mine  did  likewise  stand, 
Mine,  that  did  then  shine  as  the  Morning  starre : 
So  both  to  battel!  fierce  arraunged  arre,  320 

In  which  his  harder  fortune  was  to  fall 
Under  my  speare  :    such  is  the  dye  of  warre  : 
His  Lady  left  as  a  prise  martiall. 

Did  yield  her  comely  person,  to  be  at  my  call, 

37 

So  doubly  lov'd  of  Ladies  unlike  faire, 

Th'one  seeming  such,  the  other  such  indeede. 

One  day  in  doubt  I  cast  for.  to  compare, 

Whether  in  beauties  glorie  did  exceede  ; 

A  Bosy  girlond  was  the  victors  meede  : 

Both  seemde  to  win,  and  both  seemde  won  to  bee, 

So  hard  the  discord  was  to  be  agreede.  331 

Ex£BLi&aa  was  as  faire,  as  faire  mote  bee. 

And  ever  false  Duessa  seemde  as  faire  as  shee. 

38 

The  wicked  witch  now  seeing  all  this  while 
The  doubtfull  ballaunce  equally  to  sway. 
What  not  by  right,  she  cast  to  win  by  guile. 
And  by  her  hellish  science  raisd  streightway 
A  foggy  mist,  that  overcast  the  day. 
And  a  dull  blast,  that  breathing  on  her  face, 
Dimmed  her  former  beauties  shining  ray,  340 

And  with  foule  ugly  forme  did  her  disgrace  : 

Then  was  she  faire  alone,  when  none  was  faire  in  place. 
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Then  cride  she  out,  Fye,  fye,  deformed  wight, 

Whose  borrowed  beautie  now  apiDeareth  plaine  ^ 

To  have  before  bewitclied  all  mens  sight ;  ^ 

0  leave  her  soone,  or  let  her  soone  be  slaine. 
Her  loathly  visage  viewing  with  disdaine, 
Eftsoones  I  thought  her  such,  as  she  me  told,  "  ^ 
And  would  have  kild  her ;    but  with  faigned  paine, 
The  false  witch  did  my  wrathfull  hand  with-hold  ; 

So  left  her,  where  she  now  is  turnd  to  treen  mould.    351 

40  '^C- 

Thenceforth  I  tooke  Duessa  for  my  Dame,  Y  ? 

And  in  the  witch  unweening  joyd  long  time,       ^yf 
Ne  ever  wist,  but  that  she  was  the  same,  ^ 

Till  on  a  day  (that  day  is  every  Prime,  ^ 

When  Witches  wont  do  penance  for  their  crime) 

1  chaunst  to  see  her  in  her  proper  hew. 
Bathing  her  selfe  in  origane  and  thyme  : 
A  filthy  foule  old  woman  I  did  vew, 

That  ever  to  have  toucht  her,  I  did  deadly  rew.    360 

41 

Her  neather  partes  misshapen,  monstruous. 
Were  hidd  in  water,  that  I  could  not  see, 
But  they  did  seeme  more  foule  and  hideous. 
Then  womans  shape  man  would  beleeve  to  bee 
Thenceforth  from  her  most  beastly  companie 
I  gan  refraine,  in  minde  to  slip  away, 
Soone  as  appeard  safe  opportunitie  : 
For  danger  great,  if  not  assur'd  decay 

I  saw  before  mine  eyes,  if  I  were  knowne  to  stray. 

3—2 
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The  divelish  hag  by  chaunges  of  my  cheare  370 

Perceiv'd  my  thought,  and  drownd  in  sleepie  night, 
With  wicked  herbes  and  ointments  did  besmeare 
My  bodie  all,  through  charmes  and  magicke  might, 
That  all  my  senses  were  bereaved  quight : 
Then  brought  she  me  into  this  desert  waste,  ^ 

And  by  my  wretched  lovers  side  me  pight,  \A-8>^  O? 
Where  now  enclosd  in  wooden  wals  full  faste, 

Banisht  from  living  wights,  our  wearie  dayes  we  waste. 

43 

But  how  long  time,  said  then  the  Elfin  knight, 

Are  you  in  this  misformed  house  to  dwell  ?        380 

We  may  not  chaunge  (quoth  he)  this  evil  plight, 

Till  we  be  bathed  in  a  living  well; 

That  is  the  terme  prescribed  by  the  spell. 

0  how,  said  he,  mote  I  that  well  out  find, 

That  may  restore  you  to  your  wonted  well  ? 

Time  and  suffised  fates  to  former  kynd 

Shall  us  restore,  none  else  from  hence  may  us  unbynd. 

44 

The  false  Duessa,  now  Fidessa  hight. 

Heard  how  in  vaine  Fradubio  did  lament. 

And  knew  well  all  was  true.     But  the  gogd  knight 

Full  of  sad  feare  and  ghastly  dreriment,  "  391 

WTien  all  this  speech  the  living  tree  had  spent, 

The  bleeding  bough  did  thrust  into  the  ground, 

That  from  the  bloud  he  might  be  innocent, 

And  with  fresh  clay  did  close  the  wooden  wound  : 

Then  turning  to  his  Lady,  dead  with  feare  her  found. 
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Her  seeming  dead  he  found  with  feigned  feare, 
As  all  unweeting  of  that  well  she  knew, 
And  paynd  himselfe  with  busie  care  to  reare 
Her  out  of  carelesse  swowne.    Her  eylids  blew    400 
And  dimmed  sight  with  pale  and  deadly  hew 
At  last  she  up  gan  lift :    with  trembling  cheare 
Her  up  he  tooke,  too  simple  and  too  trew, 
And  oft  her  kist.     At  length  all  passed  feare, 

He  set  her  on  her  steede,  and  forward  forth  did  beare. 
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CANTO  III 

Forsaken  Truth  long  seeJce^  her  love. 
And  makes  the  Lyon  mylde, 

Marres  blind  Devotions  mart,  and  Jala 
In  hand  of  leacJiour  vylde. 


Nought  is  there  under  heav'ns  wide  hoUownesse, 
That  moves  more  deare  compassion  of  mind, 
\      Then  beautie  brought  t'unworthy  wretchednesse 
,      Through  envies  snares  or  fortunes  freakes  unkind 
I,  whether  lately  through  her  brightnesse  blind, 
Or  through  alleageance  and  fast  fealtie, 
Which  I  do  owe  unto  all  woman  kind, 
Feele  my  heart  perst  with  so  great  agonie, 
'hen  such  I  see,  that  all  for  pittie  I  could  die. 


And  now  it  is  empassioned  so  deepe,  lo 

For  fairest  Unaes  sake,  of  whom  I  sing. 
That  my  fraile  eyes  these  lines  with  teares  do  steepe, 
To  thinke  how  she  through  guilefuU  handeling, 
Though  true  as  touch,  though  daughter  of  a  king. 
Though  faire  as  ever  living  wight  was  faire, 
Though  nor  in  word  nor  deede  ill  meriting, 
Is  from  her  knight  divorced  in  despaire 

And  her  due  loves  deriv'd  to  that  vile  witches  share. 
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Yet  she  most  faithfull  Ladie  all  this  while 

Forsaken,  wofull,  solitarie  mayd  20 

Farre  from  all  peoples  prease,  as  in  exile, 
In  wildernesse  and  wastfull  deserts  strayd. 
To  seeke  her  knight ;    who  subtilly  betrayd 
Through    that    late    vision,    which    th'Enchaunter 

wrought, 
Had  her  abandond.     She  of  nought  affrayd, 
Through  woods  and  wastnesse  wide  him  daily  sought ; 

Yet  wished  tydings  none  of  him  unto  her  brought. 

4 

One  day  nigh  wearie  of  the  yrkesome  way, 
From  her  unhastie  beast  she  did  alight. 
And  on  the  grasse  her  daintie  limbes  did  lay        30 
In  secret  shadow,  farre  from  all  mens  sight : 
From  her  faire  head  her  fillet  she  undight, 
And  laid  her  stole  aside.     Her  angels  face 
As  the  great  eye  of  heaven  shyned  bright. 
And  made  a  sunshine  in  the  shadie  place  ; 

Did  never  mortall  eye  behold  such  heavenly  grace. 

5 

It  fortuned  out  of  the  thickest  wood 
A  ramping  Lyon  rushed  suddainly. 
Hunting  full  greedie  after  salvage  blood  ; 
Soone  as  the  royaU  virgin  he  did  spy,  40 

With  gaping  mouth  at  her  ran  greedily, 
To  have  attonce  devour'd  her  tender  corse  : 
But  to  the  pray  when  as  he  drew  more  ny. 
His  bloudie  rage  asswaged  with  remorse, 

And  with  the  sight  amazd,  forgat  his  furious  forse. 
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In  stead  thereof  he  kist  her  wearie  feet, 

And  lickt  her  lilly  hands  with  fawning  tong. 
As  he  her  wronged  innocence  did  weet. /   >  c    '^ 
O  how  can  beautie  maister  the  most  strong, 
And  simple  truth  subdue  avenging  wrong  ?  50 

Whose  yeelded  pride  and  proud  submission, 
Still  dreading  death,  when  she  had  marked  long. 
Her  hart  gan  melt  in  great  compassion, 

And  drizling  teares  did  shed  for  pure  affection. 


The  Lyon  Lord  of  every  beast  in  field 

Quoth  she,  his  princely  puissance  doth  abate, 

And  mightie  proud  to  humble  weake  does  yield, 

Forgetfull  of  the  hungry  rage,  which  late 

Him  prickt,  in  pittie  of  my  sad  estate  : 

But  he  my  Lyon,  and  my  noble  Lord  60 

How  does  he  find  in  cruell  hart  to  hate 

Her  that  him  lov'd,  and  ever  most  adord. 

As  the  God  of  my  life  ?    why  hath  he  me  abhord  ? 

8 

^     Redounding  teares  did  choke  th'end  of  her  plaint. 
Which  softly  ecchoed  from  the  neighbour  wood  ; 
And  sad  to  see  her  sorrowfuU  constraint 
The  kingly  beast  upon  her  gazing  stood  ; 
With  pittie  calmd,  downe  fell  his  angry  mood. 
At  last  in  close  hart  shutting  up  her  paine, 
Arose  the  virgin  borne  of  heavenly  brood,  70 

And  to  her  snowy  Palfrey  got  againe. 
To  seeke  her  strayed  Champion,  if  she  might  attaine. 
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The  Lyon  would  not  leave  her  desolate, 

But  with  her  went  along,  as  a  strong  gard 

Of  her  chast  person,  and  a  faithful!  mate 

Of  her  sad  troubles  and  misfortunes  hard  : 

Still  when  she  slept,  he  kept  both  watch  and  ward, 

And  when  she  wakt,  he  waited  diligent. 

With  humble  service  to  her  will  prepard  : 

From  her  faire  eyes  he  tooke  commaundement,   80 

And  ever  by  her  lookes  conceived  her  intent. 

10 

Long  she  thus  travelled  through  deserts  wyde, 

By  which  she  thought  her  wandring  knight  shold  pas, 

Yet  never  shew  of  Uving  wight  espyde  ; 

Till  that  at  length  she  found  the  troden  gras. 

In  which  the  tract  of  peoples  footing  was. 

Under  the  steepe  foot  of  a  mountaine  hore ; 

The  same  she  followes,  till  at  last  she  has 

A  damzell  spyde  slow  footing  her  before,    ^  'T'ZCl'- 

That  on  her  shoulders  sad  a  pot  of  water  bore.  ^    90* 

11 

To  whom  approching  she  to  her  gan  call. 

To  weet,  if  dwelling  place  were  nigh  at  hand  ; 

But  the  rude  wench  her  answer'd  nought  at  all. 

She  could  not  heare,  nor  speake,  nor  understand ; 

Till  seeing  by  her  side  the  Lyon  stand, 

With  suddaine  feare  her  pitcher  downe  she  threw, 

And  fled  away  :    for  never  in  that  land 

Face  of  faire  Ladie  she  before  did  vew. 

And  that  dread  Lyons  looke  her  cast  in  deadly  hew. 
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12 

Full  fast  she  fled,  ne  ever  lookt  behynd,  loo 

As  if  her  life  upon  the  wager  lay,,  X  ^^     . 

IjpdCjtK.  And  home  she  came,  whereas  her  mother  blynd 
•J.^-'-^i^-^  Sate  in  eternall  night :    nought  could  she  say, 
'^^*^  But  suddaine  catching  hold,  did  her  dismay 

With  quaking  hands,  and  other  signes  of  feare : 
Who  full  of  ghastly  fright  and  cold  affray, 
Gan  shut  the  dore.     By  this  arrived  there 
Dame  Una,  wearie  Dame,  and  entrance  did  requere. 

13 

Which  when  none  yeelded,  her  unruly  Page  ^^'^ 
With  his  rude  clawes  the  wicket  open  rent,         no 
And  let  her  in  ;    where  of  his  cruell  rage 
Nigh  dead  with  feare,  and  faint  astonishment, 
She  found  them  both  in  darkesome  corner  pent ; 
Where  that  old  woman  day  and  night  did  pray 
^V     Upon  her  beades  devoutly  penitent ; 
>^  I       Nine  hundred  Pater  nosters  every  day, 

'  And  thrise  nine  hundred  Aves  she  was  wont  to  say. 

14 

And  to  augment  her  painefull  pennance  more, 
Thrise  every  weeke  in  ashes  she  did  sit, 
And  next  her  wrinkled  skin  rough  sackcloth  wore. 
And  thrise  three  times  did  fast  from  any  bit :    121 
But  now  for  feare  her  beads  she  did  forget. 
Whose  needlesse  dread  for  to  remove  away, 
Faire  Una  framed  words  and  count'nance  fit : 
Which  hardJy  doen,  at  length  she  gan  them  pray. 

That  in  their  cotage  small,  that  night  she  rest  her  may. 


i 
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• 

The  day  is  spent,  and  commeth  drowsie  night, 
When  every  creature  shrowded  is  in  sleepe ; 
Sad  Una  downs  her  laies  in  wearie  plight, 
And  at  her  feet  the  Lyon  watch  doth  keepe  :     130 
In  stead  of  rest,  she  does  lament,  and  weepe 
For  the  late  losse  of  her  deare  loved  knight. 
And  sighes,  and  grones,  and  evermore  does  steepe 
Her  tender  brest  in  bitter  teares  all  night. 

All  night  she  thinks  too  long,  and  often  lookes  for  light. 

16 

Now  when  Aldeboran  was  mounted  hie 
Above  the  shynie  Cassiopeias  chaire. 
And  all  in  deadly  sleepe  did  drowned  lie, 
One  knocked  at  the  dore,  and  in  would  fare ; 
He  knocked  fast,  and  often  curst,  and  sware,     140 
That  readie  entrance  was  not  at  his  call : 
For  on  his  backe  a  heavy  load  he  bare 
Of  nightly  stelths  and  pillage  severall, 

Which  he  had  got  abroad  by  purchase  criminall. 


17 

He  was  to  weete  a  stout  and  sturdie  thiefe. 
Wont  to  robbe  Churches  of  their  ornaments, 
And  poore  mens  boxes  of  their  due  reliefe, 
Which  given  was  to  them  for  good  intents  ; 
The  holy  Saints  of  their  rich  vestiments 
He  did  disrobe,  when  all  men  carelesse  slept,      150 
And  spoild  the  Priests  of  their  habiliments, 
Whiles  none  the  holy  things  in  safety  kept ; 

Then  he  by  cunning  sleights  in  at  the  window  crept. 
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18 

• 

And  all  that  he  by  right  or  wrong  could  find, 
Unto  this  house  he  brought,  and  did  bestow 
Upon  the  daughter  of  this  woman  blind, 
Ahessa  daughter  of  Corceca  slow, 
With  whom  he  whoredome  usd,  that  few  did  know 
And  fed  her  fat  with  feast  of  offerings, 
And  plentie,  which  in  all  the  land  did  grow ;     i6o 
Ne  spared  he  to  give  her  gold  and  rings  : 

And  now  he  to  her  brought  part  of  his  stolen  things. 

Thus  long  the  dore  with  rage  and  threats  he  bet. 
Yet  of  those  fearefuU  women  none  durst  rize, 
The  Lyon  frayed  them,  him  in  to  let : 
He  would  no  longer  stay  him  to  advize. 
But  open  breakes  the  dore  in  furious  wize, 
And  entring  is  ;    when  that  disdainfull  beast 
Encountring  fierce,  him  suddaine  doth  surprize. 
And  seizing  cruell  clawes  on  trembling  brest,      170 

Under  his  Lordly  foot  him  proudly  hath  supprest. 

20 

Him  booteth  not  resist,  nor  succour  call, 
His  bleeding  hart  is  in  the  vengers  hand. 
Who  streight  him  rent  in  thousand  peeces  small, 
And  quite  dismembred  hath  :    the  thirstie  land 
Drunke  up  his  life  ;    his  corse  left  on  the  strand. 
His  fearefull  friends  weare  out  the  wofull  night, 
Ne  dare  to  weepe,  nor  seeme  to  understand 
The  heavie  hap,  which  on  them  is  alight, 

Affraid,  least  to  themselves  the  like  mishappen  might. 
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Now  when  broad  day  the  world  discovered  has,      i8i 
Up  Una  rose,  up  rose  the  Lyon  eke. 
And  on  their  former  journey  forward  pas, 
In  wayes  unknowne,  her  wandring  knight  to  seeke. ,  */<>^ 
With  paines  f aire  passing  that  long  wandring  Greeke,   " 
That  for  his  love  refused  deitie  ; 
Such  were  the  labours  of  this  Lady  meeke, 
Still  seeking  him,  that  from  her  still  did  flie. 

Then  furthest  from  her  hope,  when  most  she  weened  nie. 

22 

Soone  as  she  parted  thence,  the  fearefull  twaine,     190 
That  blind  old  woman  and  her  daughter  deare 
Came  forth,  and  finding  Kirkrapine  there  slaine. 
For  anguish  great  they  gan  to  rend  their  heare. 
And  beat  their  brests,  and  naked  flesh  to  teare. 
And  when  they  both  had  wept  and  wayld  their  fill. 
Then  forth  they  ranne  like  two  amazed  deare, 
Halfe  mad  through  malice,  and  revenging  will, 

To  follow  her,  that  was  the  causer  of  their  ill. 

23 

Whom  overtaking,  they  gan  loudly  bray, 

With  hollow  howling,  and  lamenting  cry,  200 

Shamefully  at  her  rayling  all  the  way,  , 

And  her  accusing  of  dishonesty,  '^ 

That  was  the  flowre  of  faith  and  chastity ; 
And  still  amidst  her  rayling,  she  did  pray. 
That  plagues,  and  mischiefs,  and  long  misery 
Might  fall  on  her,  and  follow  all  the  way. 

And  that  in  endlesse  error  she  might  ever  stray. 
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24 

But  when  she  saw  her  prayers  nought  prevaile, 
She  backe  returned  with  some  labour  lost ; 
And  in  the  way  as  she  did  weepe  and  waile,     210 
A  knight  her  met  in  mighty  armes  embost, 
Yet  knight  was  not  for  all  his  bragging  host. 
But  subtill  Archimag,  that  Una  sought 
By  traynes  into  new  troubles  to  have  tost ; 
Of  that  old  woman  tydings  he  besought, 

If  that  of  such  a  Ladie  she  could  tellen  ought. 

25 
Therewith  she  gan  her  passion  to  renew, 

And  cry,  and  curse,  and  raile,  and  rend  her  heare, 
Saying,  that  harlot  she  too  lately  knew, 
That  causd  her  shed  so  many  a  bitter  teare,      220 
And  so  forth  told  the  story  of  her  feare  : 
Much  seemed  he  to  mone  her  haplesse  chaunce. 
And  after  for  that  Ladie  did  inquere  ; 
Which  being  taught,  he  forward  gan  advaunce 
His  faire  enchaunted  steed,  and  eke  his  charmed  launce. 

26 

Ere  long  he  came,  where  Una  traveild  slow, 

And  that  wilde  Champion  wayting  her  besyde : 
Whom  seeing  such,  for  dread  he  durst  not  show 
Himselfe  too  nigh  at  hand,  but  turned  wyde 
Unto  an  hill ;  from  whence  when  she  him  spyde,  230 
By  his  like  seeming  shield,  her  knight  by  name 
She  weend  it  was,  and  towards  him  gan  ryde  : 
Approching  nigh,  she  wist  it  was  the  same, 

And  with  faire  fearefull  humblesse  towards  him  shea 
came.  , 


-i 
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And  weeping  said,  Ah  my  long  lacked  Lord, 

Where  have  ye  bene  thus  long  out  of  my  sight  ? 
Much  feared  I  to  have  bene  quite  abhord, 
Or  ought  have  done,  that  ye  displeasen  might, 
That  should  as  death  unto  my  deare  hart  light : 
For  since  mine  eye  your  joyous  sight  did  mis,   240 
My  chearefull  day  is  turnd  to  chearelesse  night. 
And  eke  my  night  of  death  the  shadow  is  ; 

But  welcome  now  my  light,  and  shining  lampe  of  blis. 

28 

He  thereto  meeting  said.  My  dearest  Dame, 

Farre  be  it  from  your  thought,  and  fro  my  will, 
To  thinke  that  knighthood  I  so  much  should  shame, 
As  you  to  leave,  that  have  me  loved  still, 
j  And  chose  in  Faery  court  of  meere  goodwill, 
I  Where  noblest  knights  were  to  be  found  on  earth  : 
The  earth  shall  sooner  leave  her  kindly  skill      250 
To  bring  forth  fruit,  and  make  eternall  derth. 
Then  I  leave  you,  my  liefe,  y borne  of  heavenly  berth. 

29 

And  sooth  to  say,  why  I  left  you  so  long. 

Was  for  to  seeke  adventure  in  strange  place, 

Where  Archimago  said  a  felon  strong 

To  many  knights  did  daily  worke  disgrace  ; 

But  knight  he  now  shall  never  more  deface  : 

Good  cause  of  mine  excuse  ;    that  mote  ye  please 

Well  to  accept,  and  evermore  embrace 

My  faithfull  service,  that  by  land  and  seas         260 

Have  vowd  you  to  defend,  now  then  your  plaint  appease. 
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His  lovely  words  her  seemd  due  recompence 
Of  all  her  passed  paines  :    one  loving  howre 
For  many  yeares  of  sorrow  can  dispence  : 
A  dram  of  sweet  is  worth  a  pound  of  sowre : 
She  has  forgot,  how  many  a  wofull  stowre 
For  him  she  late  endur'd  ;    she  speakes  no  more 
Of  past :    true  is,  that  true  love  hath  no  powre 
To  looken  backe  ;    his  eyes  be  fixt  before. 

Before  her  stands  her  knight,  for  whom  she  toyld  so  sore. 

31 

Much  like,  as  when  the  beaten  marinere,  271 

That  long  hath  wandred  in  the  Ocean  wide, 
Oft  soust  in  swelling  Tethys  saltish  teare, 
And  long  time  having  tand  his  tawney  hide 
With  blustring  breath  of  heaven,  that  none  can  bide, 
And  scorching  flames  of  fierce  Orions  hound, 
Soone  as  the  port  from  farre  he  has  espide. 
His  chearefull  whistle  merrily  doth  sound, 

And  Nereus  crownes  with  cups  ;    his  mates  him  pledg 
around. 

32 

Such  joy  made  Una,  when  her  knight  she  found  ;  280 
And  eke  th'enchaunter  joyous  seemd  no  lesse, 
Then  the  glad  marchant,  that  does  vew  from  ground 
His  ship  farre  come  from  watrie  wildernesse, 
He  hurles  out  vowes,  and  Neptune  oft  doth  blesse  : 
So  forth  they  past,  and  all  the  way  they  spent 
Discoursing  of  her  dreadfull  late  distresse. 
In  which  he  askt  her,  what  the  Lyon  ment : 

Who  told  her  all  that  fell  in  journey  as  she  went. 
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They  had  not  ridden  farre,  when  they  might  see 

One  pricking  towards  them  with  hastie  heat,      290 
Full  strongly  armd,  and  on  a  courser  free, 
That  through  his  fiercenesse  fomed  all  with  sweat, 
And  the  sharpe  yron  did  for  anger  eat, 
When  his  hot  ryder  spurd  his  chauffed  side  ; 
His  looke  was  sterne,  and  seemed  still  to  threat 
Cruell  revenge,  which  he  in  hart  did  hyde, 

And  on  his  shield  Sans  loy  in  bloudie  lines  was  dyde. 

34 

When  nigh  he  drew  unto  this  gentle  pa3Te 

And  saw  the  Red-crosse,  which  the  knight  did  beare, 
He  burnt  in  fire,  and  gan  eftsoones  prepare        300 
Himselfe  to  battell  with  his  couched  speare. 
Loth  was  that  other,  and  did  faint  through  feare. 
To  taste  th'untryed  dint  of  deadly  Steele ; 
But  yet  his  Lady  did  so  well  him  cheare. 
That  hope  of  new  goodhap  he  gan  to  feele  ; 

So  bent  his  speare,  and  spurnd  his  horse  with  yron  heele. 

35 

But  that  proud  Paynim  forward  came  so  fierce. 

And  full  of  wrath,  that  with  his  sharp-head  speare 
Through  vainely  crossed  shield  he  quite  did  pierce. 
And  had  his  staggering  steede  not  shrunke  for  feare. 
Through  shield  and  bodie  eke  he  should  him  beare  : 
Yet  so  great  was  the  puissance  of  his  push,  312 
That  from  his  saddle  quite  he  did  him  beare  : 
He  tombling  rudely  downe  to  ground  did  rush, 

And  from  his  gored  wound  a  well  of  bloud  did  gush, 
w.  8  L  4 
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Dismounting  lightly  from  his  loftie  steed, 
He  to  him  lept,  in  mind  to  reave  his  life, 
And  proudly  said,  Lo  there  the  worthie  meed 
Of  him,  that  slew  Sansfoy  with  bloudie  knife  ; 
Henceforth  his  ghost  freed  from  repirfing  strife,  320 
In  peace  may  passen  over  Lethe  lake. 
When  morning  altars  purgd  with  enemies  life. 
The  blacke  infemall  Furies  doen  aslake : 

Life  from  Sansfoy  thou  tookst,  Sansloy  shall  from  thee 
take. 

37 

Therewith  in  haste  his  helmet  gan  unlace. 
Till  Una  cride,  O  hold  that  heavie  hand, 
Deare  Sir,  what  ever  that  thou  be  in  place : 
Enough  is,  that  thy  foe  doth  vanquisht  stand 
Now  at  thy  mercy  :    Mercie  not  withstand  : 
For  he  is  one  the  truest  knight  alive,  330 

Though  conquered  now  he  lie  on  lowly  land, 
And  whilest  him  fortune  favourd,  faire  did  thrive 

In  bloudie  field  :    therefore  of  life  him  not  deprive. 

38 

Her  piteous  words  might  not  abate  his  rage, 
But  rudely  rending  up  his  helmet,  would 
Have  slaine  him  straight :   but  when  he  sees  his  age. 
And  hoarie  head  of  Archimago  old. 
His  has  tie  hand  he  doth  amazed  hold. 
And  halfe  ashamed,  wondred  at  the  sight : 
For  the  old  man  well  knew  he,  though  untold,  340 
In  charmes  and  magicke  to  have  wondrous  might, 

Ne  ever  wont  in  field,  ne  in  round  lists  to  fight. 
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And  said,  Why  Archimago,  lucklesse  syre. 

What  doe  I  see  ?    what  hard  mishap  is  this, 

That  hath  thee  hither  brought  to  taste  mine  yre  ? 

Or  thine  the  fault,  or  mine  the  error  is, 

In  stead  of  foe  to  wound  my  friend  amis  ? 

He  answered  nought,  hut  in  a  traunce  still  lay. 

And  on  those  guilefuU  dazed  eyes  of  his 

The  cloud  of  death  did  sit.     Which  doen  away,     350 

He  left  him  lying  so,  ne  would  no  lenger  stay. 

40 

But  to  the  virgin  comes,  who  all  this  while 

Amased  stands,  her  selfe  so  mockt  to  see       .        0 . 

By  him,  who  has  the  guerdon  of  his  guile,       ^  cjl-U" 

For  so  misfeigning  her  true  knight  to  bee : 

Yet  is  she  now  in  more  perplexitie. 

Left  in  the  hand  of  that  same  Paynim  bold, 

From  whom  her  booteth  not  at  all  to  flie  ; 

Who  by  her  cleanly  garment  catching  hold, 

Her  from  her  Palfrey  pluckt,  her  visage  to  behold.      360 

41 

But  her  fierce  servant  full  of  kingly  awe 

And  high  disdaine,  when  as  his  soveraine  Dame 
So  rudely  handled  by  her  foe  he  sawe, 
With  gaping  jawes  full  greedy  at  him  came. 
And  rampmg  on  his  shield,  did  weene  the  same 
Have  reft  away  with  his  sharpe  rending  clawes  : 
But  he  was  stout,  and  lust  did  now  inflame 
His  corage  more,  that  from  his  griping  pawes 

He  hath  his  shield  redeem'd,  and  foorth  his  swerd  he 
drawes.  'U^-r^^a  r^  -Ccu^ 

'  /J  . 
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O  then  too  weake  and  feeble  was  the  forse  370 

Of  salvage  beast,  his  puissance  to  withstand  : 
For  he  was  strong,  and  of  so  mightie  corse, 
As  ever  wielded  speare  in  warlike  hand, 
And  feates  of  armes  did  wisely  understand. 
Eftsoones  he  perced  through  his  chaufed  chest 
With  thrilling  point  of  deadly  yron  brand, 
And  launcht  his  Lordly  hart :    with  death  opprest 

He  roar'd  aloud,  whiles  life  forsooke  his  stubborne  brest. 

43 

Who  now  is  left  to  keepe  the  forlorne  maid 

From  raging  spoile  of  lawlesse  victors  will  ?        380 
Her  faithfull  gard  remov'd,  her  hope  dismaid, 
Her  self e  a  yeelded  pray  to  save  or  spill. 
He  now  Lord  of  the  field,  his  pride  to  fill, 
With  foule  reproches,  and  disdainfuU  spight 
Her  vildly  entertaines,  and  will  or  mil, 
Beares  her  away  upon  his  courser  light : 

Her  prayers  nought  prevaile,  his  rage  is  more  of  might. 

44 

And  all  the  way,  with  great  lamenting  paine. 
And  piteous  plaints  she  filleth  his  dull  eares. 
That  stony  hart  could  riven  have  in  twaine,      390 
And  all  the  way  she  wets  with  flowing  teares  : 
But  he  enrag'd  with  rancor,  nothing  heares. 
Her  servile  beast  yet  would  not  leave  her  so. 
But  foUowes  her  farre  off,  ne  ought  he  feares. 
To  be  partaker  of  her  wandring  woe, 

More  mild  in  beastly  kind,  then  that  her  beastly  foe. 


IV]  THE   FAERIE   QUEENS  53 


/ 


CANTO   IV 

To  sinfull  house  of  Pride,  Duessa 

guides  the  faithfull  knight, 
Where  brothers  death  to  wreak  Sansjoy 

doth  chalenge  him  to  fight. 


1 


Young  knight,  what  ever  that  dost  armes  prof  esse, 
And  through  long  labours  huntest  after  fame. 
Beware  of  fraud,  beware  of  ficklenesse, 
In  choice,  and  change  of  thy  deare  loved  Dame, 
Least  thou  of  her  beleeve  too  lightly  blame. 
And  rash  misweening  doe  thy  hart  remove : 
For  unto  knight  there  is  no  greater  shame. 
Then  lightnesse  and  inconstancie  in  love  ; 

That  doth  this  Redcrosse  knights  ensample  plainly  prove. 


Who  after  that  he  had  taire  Una  lome,  lo 

Through  light  misdeeming  of  her  loialtie, 
And  false  Duessa  in  her  sted  had  borne. 
Called  Fidess\  and  so  supposed  to  bee  ; 
Long  with  her  traveild,  till  at  last  they  see 
A  goodly  building,  bravely  garnished. 
The  house  of  mightie  Prince  it  seemd  to  bee : 
And  towards  it  a  broad  high  way  that  led, 

All  bare  through  peoples  feet,  which  thither  travelled. 
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Great  troupes  of  people  traveild  thitherward 

Both  day  and  night,  of  each  degree  and  place,   20 
But  few  returned,  having  scaped  hard, 
With  baleful!  beggerie,  or  foule  disgrace. 
Which  ever  after  in  most  wretched  case. 
Like  loathsome  lazars,  by  the  hedges  lay. 
Thither  Duessa  bad  him  bend  his  pace : 
For  she  is  wearie  of  the  toilesome  way, 

And  also  nigh  consumed  is  the  lingring  day. 

4 

A  stately  Pallace  built  of  squared  bricke,   ^^-v- JL^  q.  y 
Which  cunningly  was  without  morter  laid. 
Whose  wals  were  high,  but  nothing  strong,  nor  thick. 
And  golden  foile  all  over  them  displaid,  31 

That  purest  skye  with  brightnesse  they  dismaid  : 
High  lifted  up  were  many  loftie  towres. 
And  goodly  galleries  farre  over  laid, 
Full  of  faire  windowes,  and  delightfull  bowres ; 

And  on  the  top  a  Diall  told  the  timely  howres. 

6 

It  was  a  goodly  heape  for  to  behould,         |  ^  f       \^ 
And  spake  the  praises  of  the  workmans  wit; 
But  full  great  pittie,  that  so  faire  a  mould 
Did  on  so  weake  foundation  ever  sit :  40 

For  on  a  sandie  hiU,  that  stiU  did  flit,  ^''^^sl.H  j^ 
And  fall  away,  it  mounted  was  full  hie,     '^     '' '  y 
That  every  breath  of  heaven  shaked  it : 
And  all  the  hinder  parts,  that  few  could  spie. 

Were  ruinous  and  old,  but  painted  cunningly. 
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Arrived  there  they  passed  in  forth  right ; 
For  still  to  all  the  gates  stood  open  wide. 
Yet  charge  of  them  was  to  a  Porter  hight  »    •     ^ 

Cald  Malvenu,  who  entrance  none  denide  :  '~~\ 

Thence  to  the  hall,  which  was  on  every  side        50 
With  rich  array  and  costly  arras  dight : 
Infinite  sorts  of  people  did  abide 
There  waiting  long,  to  win  the  wished  sight 

Of  her,  that  was  the  Lady  of  that  Pallace  bright. 

7 

By  them  they  passe,  all  gazing  on  them  round. 
And  to  the  Presence  mount ;    whose  glorious  vew 
Their  frayle  amazed  senses  did  confound  : 
In  living  Princes  court  none  ever  knew 
Such  endlesse  richesse,  and  so  sumptuous  shew  ; 
Ne  Pema  selfe,  the  nourse  of  pompous  pride        60 
Like  ever  saw.     And  there  a  noble  crew 
Of  Lordes  and  Ladies  stood  on  every  side, 

Which  with  their  presence  faire,  the  place  much  beauti- 
fide. 

8 

High  above  all  a  cloth  of  State  was  spred. 
And  a  rich  throne,  as  bright  as  sunny  day. 
On  which  there  sate  most  brave  embellished 
With  royall  robes  and  gorgeous  array, 
A  mayden  Queene,  that  shone  as  Titans  ray. 
In  glistring  gold,  and  peerelesse  pretious  stone  : 
Yet  her  bright  blazing  beautie  did  assay  70 

To  dim  the  brightnesse  of  her  glorious  throne, 

As  envying  her  selfe,  that  too  exceeding  shone. 
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Exceeding  shone,  like  Phoebus  fairest  childe, 
That  did  presume  his  fathers  firie  wayne, 
And  flaming  mouthes  of  steedes  unwonted  wilde  u  ^^jj^ 
Through  highest  heaven  with  weaker  hand  to  rayne  ; 
Proud  of  such  glory  and  advancement  vaine, 
While  flashing  beames  do  daze  his  feeble  eyen, 
He  leaves  the  welkin  way  most  beaten  plaine,     79 
And  rapt  with  whirling  wheeles,  inflames  the  sky  en, 

With  fire  not  made  to  burne,  but  fairely  for  to  shyne. 

10 

So  proud  she  shyned  in  her  Princely  state, 

Looking  to  heaven ;    for  earth  she  did  disdayne. 
And  sitting  high  ;    for  lowly  she  did  hate  : 
Lo  underneath  her  scornefuU  feete,  was  la,jne 
A  dreadfull  Dragon  with  an  hideous  trayne. 
And  in  her  hand  she  held  a  mirrhour  bright. 
Wherein  her  face  she  often  vewed  fayne, 
And  in  her  selfe-lov'd  semblance  tooke  delight ; 

For  she  was  wondrous  faire,  as  any  living  wight.      90 

11 

Of  griesly  Pluto  she  the  daughter  was, 
And  sad  Proserpina  the  Queene  of  hell ; 
Yet  did  she  thinke  her  pearelesse  worth  to  pas 
That  parentage,  with  pride  so  did  she  swell, 
And  thundring  Jove,  that  high  in  heaven  doth  dwell, 
And  wield  the  world,  she  claymed  for  her  syre. 
Or  if  that  any  else  did  Jove  excell : 
For  to  the  highest  she  did  still  asp3a-e. 

Or  if  ought  higher  were  then  that,  did  it  desyre. 
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And  proud  Lucifera  men  did  her  call,  loo 

That  made  her  selfe  Queene,  and  crownd  to  be, 
Yet  rightfull  kingdome  she  had  none  at  all, 
Ne  heritage  of  native  soveraintie, 
But  did  usurpe  with  wrong  and  tjrrannie 
Upon  the  scepter,  which  she  now  did  hold  : 
Ne  ruld  her  Realmes  with  lawes,  but  pollicie, 
And  strong  advizement  of  six  wizards  old, 

That  with  their  counsels  bad  her  kingdome  did  uphold. 

Soone  as  the  Elfin  knight  in  presence  came, 

And  false  Duessa  seeming  Lady  faire,  no 

A  gentle  Husher,   Vanitie  by  name 
Made  rowme,  and  passage  for  them  did  prepaire  : 
So  goodly  brought  them  to  the  lowest  staire 
Of  her  high  throne,  where  they  on  humble  knee 
Making  obeysaunce,  did  the  cause  declare. 
Why  they  were  come,  her  royall  state  to  see, 

To  prove  the  wide  report  of  her  great  Majestee. 

14 

With  loftie  eyes,  halfe  loth  to  looke  so  low, 
She  thanked  them  in  her  disdainefuU  wise, 
Ne  other  grace  vouchsafed  them  to  show  120 

Of  Princesse  worthy,  scarse  them  bad  arise. 
Her  Lordes  and  Ladies  all  this  while  devise 
Themselves  to  setten  forth  to  straungers  sight : 
Some  frounce  their  curled  haire  in  courtly  guise. 
Some  prancke  their  ruffes,  and  others  trimly  dight 

Their  gay  attire  :  each  others  greater  pride  does  spight. 
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15 

Goodly  they  all  that  knight  do  entertaine, 

Right  glad  with  him  to  have  increast  their  crew : 
But  to  Duess*  each  one  himselfe  did  paine 
All  kindnesse  and  faire  courtesie  to  shew ;  130 

For  in  that  court  whylome  her  well  they  knew  : 
Yet  the  stout  Faerie  mongst  the  middest  crowd 
Thought  all  their  glorie  vaine  in  knightly  vew, 
And  that  great  Princesse  too  exceeding  prowd, 

That  to  strange  knight  no  better  countenance  allowd. 

16 

Suddein  upriseth  from  her  stately  place 

The  royall  Dame,  and  for  her  coche  doth  call : 
\         All  hurtlen  forth   and  she  with  Princely  pace, 
As  faire  Aurora  in  her  purple  pall, 
Out  of  the  East  the  dawning  day  doth  call :      140 
So  forth  she  comes  :  her  brightnesse  brode  doth  blaze ; 
The  heapes  of  people  thronging  in  the  hall, 
Do  ride  each  other,  upon  her  to  gaze  : 

Her  glorious  gUtterand  light  doth  all  mens  eyes  amaze. 

17 

So  forth  she  comes,  and  to  her  coche  does  clyme, 
Adorned  all  with  gold,  and  girlonds  gay, 
That  seemd  as  fresh  as  Flora  in  her  prime, 
And  strove  to  match,  in  royall  rich  array. 
Great  Junoes  golden  chaire,  the  which  they  say 
The  Gods  stand  gazing  on,  when  she  does  ride  150 
To  Joves  high  house  through  heavens  bras-paved  way 
Drawne  of  faire  Pecocks,  that  excell  in  pride, 

And  full  of  Argus  eyes  their  tailes  dispredden  wide. 
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But  this  was  drawne  of  six  unequal!  beasts, 
On  which  her  six  sage  Counseilours  did  ryde. 
Taught  to  obay  their  bestiall  beheasts, 
With  like  conditions  to  their  kinds  apply de : 
Of  which  the  first,  that  all  the  rest  did  guyde, 
Was  sluggish  Idlenesse  the  nourse  of  sin ; 
Upon  a  slouthfull  Asse  he  chose  to  ryde,  i6o 

Arayd  in  habit  blacke,  and  amis  thin. 

Like  to  an  holy  Monck,  the  service  to  begin. 

19 

And  in  his  hand  his  Portesse  still  he  bare. 

That  much  was  wome,  but  therein  little  red, 

For  of  devotion  he  had  little  care, 

Still  drownd  in  sleepe,  and  most  of  his  dayes  ded  ; 

Scarse  could  he  once  uphold  his  heavie  hed. 

To  looken,  whether  it  were  night  or  day : 

May  seeme  the  wajnie  was  very  evill  led, 

When  such  an  one  had  guiding  of  the  way,        170 

That  knew  not,  whether  right  he  went,  or  else  astray. 

20 

From  worldly  cares  himselfe  he  did  esloyne, 

And  greatly  shunned  manly  exercise. 

From  every  worke  he  chalenged  essoyne. 

For  contemplation  sake  :    yet  otherwise. 

His  life  he  led  in  lawlesse  riotise  ; 

By  which  he  grew  to  grievous  malady ; 

For  in  his  lustlesse  limbs  through  evill  guis6 

A  shaking  fever  raignd  continually  : 
Such  one  was  Idlenesse,  first  of  this  company.  180 
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And  by  his  side  rode  loathsome  Gluttony, 
Deformed  creature,  on  a  filthie  swyne. 
His  belly  was  up-blowne  with  luxury, 
And  eke  with  fatnesse  swollen  were  his  eyne, 
And  like  a  Crane  his  necke  was  long  and  fyne. 
With  which  he  swallowd  up  excessive  feast, 
For  want  whereof  poore  peoj)Ie  oft  did  P3^ne ; 
And  all  the  way,  most  like  a  brutish  beast, 

He  spued  up  his  gorge,  that  all  did  him  deteast. 

22 

In  greene  vine  leaves  he  was  right  fitly  clad  ;  190 

For  other  clothes  he  could  not  weare  for  heat, 
And  on  his  head  an  yvie  girland  had. 
From  under  which  fast  trickled  downe  the  sweat : 
Still  as  he  rode,  he  somewhat  still  did  eat, 
And  in  his  hand  did  beare  a  bouzing  can, 
Of  which  he  supt  so  oft,  that  on  his  seat 
His  dronken  corse  he  scarse  upholden  can, 

In  shape  and  life  more  like  a  monster,  then  a  man. 

23 

Unfit  he  was  for  any  worldly  thing. 

And  eke  unhable  once  to  stirre  or  go,  200 

Not  meet  to  be  of  counsell  to  a  king, 

Whose  mind  in  meat  and  drinke  was  drowned  so. 

That  from  his  friend  he  seldome  knew  his  fo  : 

Full  of  diseases  was  his  carcas  blew. 

And  a  dry  dropsie  through  his  flesh  did  flow : 

Which  by  misdiet  daily  greater  grew  : 

Such  one  was  Gluttony,  the  second  of  that  crew. 


IV]  THE   FAERIE   QUEENB  61 

24 

And  next  to  him  rode  lustfull  Lechery^ 

Upon  a  bearded  Goat,  whose  rugged  haire. 
And  whally  eyes  (the  signe  of  gelosy,)  210 

Was  like  the  person  selfe,  whom  he  did  beare  : 
Who  rough,  and  blacke,  and  filthy  did  appeare, 
Unseemely  man  to  please  faire  Ladies  eye ; 
Yet  he  of  Ladies  oft  was  loved  deare, 
When  fairer  faces  were  bid  standen  by  : 

0  who  does  know  the  bent  of  womens  fantasy  ? 

In  a  greene  gowne  he  clothed  was  full  faire, 
Which  underneath  did  hide  his  filthinesse, 
And  in  his  hand  a  burning  hart  he  bare. 
Full  of  vaine  follies,  and  new  fanglenesse  :  220 

For  he  was  false,  and  fraught  with  ficklenesse. 
And  learned  had  to  love  with  secret  lookes, 
And  well  could  daunce,  and  sing  with  ruefulnesse. 
And  fortunes  tell,  and  read  in  loving  bookes, 

And  thousand  other  wayes,  to  bait  his  fleshly  hookes. 

2G 

Inconstant  man,  that  loved  all  he  saw, 
And  lusted  after  all,  that  he  did  love, 
Ne  would  his  looser  life  be  tide  to  law. 
But  joyd  weake  wemens  hearts  to  tempt  and  prove 
If  from  their  loyall  loves  he  might  them  move  ;     230 
Which  lewdnesse  fild  him  with  reprochfull  paine 
Of  that  fowle  evill,  which  all  men  reprove, 
That  rots  the  marrow,  and  consumes  the  braine  : 

Such  one  was  Lecherie,  the  third  of  all  this  traine. 
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And  greedy  Avarice  by  him  did  ride, 
Upon  a  Camell  loaden  all  with  gold ; 
Two  iron  coffers  hong  on  either  side, 
With  precious  mettall  full,  as  they  might  hold,  ^ 

And  in  his  lap  an  heape  of  coine  he  told ;  ' 

For  of  his  wicked  pelfe  his  God  he  made,  240 

And  unto  hell  him  selfe  for  money  sold ; 
Accursed  usurie  was  all  his  trade. 

And  right  and  wrong  ylike  in  equall  ballaunce  waide. 

28 

His  life  was  nigh  unto  deaths  doore  yplast. 

And  thred-bare  cote,  and  cobled  shoes  he  ware, 

Ne  scarse  good  morsell  all  his  life  did  tast. 

But  both  from  backe  and  belly  still  did  spare. 

To  fill  his  bags,  and  richesse  to  compare ; 

Yet  chylde  ne  kinsman  livmg  had  he  none 

To  leave  them  to  ;   but  thorough  daily  care        250 

To  get,  and  nightly  feare  to  lose  his  owne. 

He  led  a  wretched  life  unto  him  selfe  unknowne. 

29  ff r,*>  i.  ,1y^f^h^^ 

Most  wretched  wight,  whom  nothing  might  suffise, 
Whose  greedy  lust  did  lacke  in  greatest  store, 
Whose  need  had  end,  but  no  end  covetise. 
Whose  wealth  was  want,  whose  plenty  made  him  pore. 
Who  had  enough,  yet  wished  ever  more ; 
A  vile  disease,  and  eke  in  foote  and  hand 
A  grievous  gout  tormented  him  full  sore,  259 

That  well  he  could  not  touch,  nor  go,  nor  stand  : 

Such  one  was  Avarice,  the  fourth  of  this  faire  band. 
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And  next  to  him  malicious  Envie  rode, 

Upon  a  ravenous  wolfe,  and  still  did  chaw 
Betweene  his  cankred  teeth  a  venemous  tode, 
That  all  the  poison  ran  about  his  chaw ;  JK^   "^ 
But  inwardly  he  chawed  his  owne  maw 
At  neighbours  wealth,  that  made  him  ever  sad ; 
For  death  it  was,  when  any  good  he  saw, 
And  wept,  that  cause  of  weeping  none  he  had. 

But  when  he  heard  of  harme,  he  wexed  wondrous  glad. 

''     .--X 

All  in  a  kirtle  of  discolourd  say  271 

He  clothed  was,  ypainted  full  of  eyes ; 
And  in  his  bosome  secretly  there  lay 
An  hatefuU  Snake,  the  which  his  taile  uptyes 
In  many  folds,  and  mortall  sting  imj)Iyes.  •  v 
Still  as  he  rode,  he  gnasht  his  teeth,  to  see 
Those  heapes  of  gold  with  griple  Covetyse, 
And  grudged  at  the  great  felicitie 

Of  proud  Lucifera,  and  his  owne  companie. 

32 

He  hated  all  good  workes  and  vertuous  deeds,         280 
And  him  no  lesse,  that  any  like  did  use. 
And  who  with  gracious  bread  the  hungry  feeds, 
His  almes  for  want  of  faith  he  doth  accuse ; 
So  every  good  to  bad  he  doth  abuse  : 
And  eke  the  verse  of  famous  Poets  witt 
He  does  backebite,  and  spightfuU  poison  spues 
From  leprous  mouth  on  all,  that  ever  writt : 

Such  one  vile  Envie  was,  that  fifte  in  row  did  sitt. 
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And  him  beside  rides  fierce  revenging  Wrath, 

Upon  a  Lion,  loth  for  to  be  led  ;  290 

And  in  his  hand  a  burning  brond  he  hath, 
The  which  he  brandisheth  about  his  hed  ; 
His  eyes  did  hurle  forth  sparkles  fiery  red, 
And  stared  sterne  on  all,  that  him  beheld, 
As  ashes  pale  of  hew  and  seeming  ded  ; 
And  on  his  dagger  still  his  hand  he  held, 

Trembling  through  hasty  rage,  when  choler  in  him  sweld. 

34 

His  ruffin  raiment  all  was  staind  with  blood, 
Which  he  had  spilt,  and  all  to  rags  yrent, 
Through  unadvized  rashnesse  woxen  wood  ;         300 
For  of  his  hands  he  had  no  governement, 
Ne  car'd  for  bloud  in  his  avengement : 
But  when  the  furious  fit  was  overpast, 
His  cruell  facts  he  often  would  repent ; 
Yet  wilfuU  man  he  never  would  forecast, 

How  many  mischieves  should  ensue  his  heedlesse  hast. 

35 

Full  many  mischiefes  follow  cruell  Wrath ; 
Abhorred  bloudshed,  and  tumultuous  strife, 
Unmanly  murder,  and  unthrifty  scath. 
Bitter  despight,  with  rancours  rusty  knife.  310 

And  fretting  griefe  the  enemy  of  life ; 
All  these,  and  many  evils  moe  haunt  ire. 
The  swelling  Splene,  and  Frenzy  raging  rife. 
The  shaking  Palsey,  and  Saint  Fraunces  fire_:  J-Xa^**" 

Such  one  was  Wrathy  the  last  of  this  ungodly  tire. 


'^..y. 


2*^AJ    \SL^^ 


IV]  THE   FAERIE   QUEENE  65 

y^M-^  36         n  ijL,^--^JL^    V>w<>. 

And  after  all,  upon  the  wagon  beame 

Rode  Satan,  with  a  smarting  whip  in  hand, 
With  which  he  forward  lasht  the  laesie  teme, 
So  oft  as  Slowih  still  in  the  mire  did  stand. 
Huge  routs  of  people  did  about  them  band,       320 
Showting  for  joy,  and  still  before  their  way 
A  foggy  mist  had  covered  all  the  land  ; 
And  underneath  their  feet,  all  scattered  lay 

Dead  souls  and  bones  of  men,  whose  life  had  gone  astray. 

37 

So  forth  they  marchen  in  this  goodly  sort, 
To  take  the  solace  of  the  open  aire, 
And  in  fresh  flowring  fields  themselves  to  sport; 
Emongst  the  rest  rode  that  false  Lady  faire,  1 

The  fowle  Duessa,  next  unto  the  chaire 
Of  proud  Lucifer  a,  as  one  of  the  traine  :  330 

But  that  good  knight  would  not  so  nigh  repaire,  ^ 

Him  selfe  estraunging  from  their  joyaunce  vaine,  , 

Whose  fellowship  seemd  far  unfit  for  warlike  swaine.  ^ 

38  :j 

So  having  solaced  themselves  a  space  ^ 

With  pleasaunce  of  the  breathing  fields  jHPed, 
They  backe  returned  to  the  Princely  Place  * 
Whereas  an  errant  knight  in  armes  ycled. 
And  heathnish  shield,  wherein  with  letters  red 
Was  writ  8ans  joy,  they  new  arrived  find  : 
Enflam'd  with  fury  and  fiers  hardy-hed,  340 

He  seemd  in  hart  to  harbour  thoughts  unkind,  r; 

And  nourish  bloudy  vengeaunce  in  his  bitter  mind.  \ 

W.  8.  I.  6 

0^    iU' 
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Who  when  the  shamed  shield  of  slaine  Sans  foy 
He  spide  with  that  same  Faery  champions  page. 
Bewraying  him,  that  did  of  late  destroy 
His  eldest  brother,  burning  all  with  rage  , 

He  to  him  leapt,  and  that  same  envious  gage  .      '^ 
0^ .victors  glory  from  him  snatcht  away:  ^'        W 

But  th'Elfin  knight,  which  ought  that  warlike  wage, 
Disdaind  to  loose  the  meed  he  wonne  in  fray,    350 

And  him  rencountring  fierce,  reskewd  the  noble  pray. 

Therewith  they  gan  to  hurtlen  greedily, 
Redoubted  battaile  ready  to  darrajrne. 
And  clash  their  shields,  and  shake  their  swords  on  hy. 
That  with  their  sturre  they  troubled  all  the  traine ; 
Till  that  great  Queene  upon  etemall  paine 
Of  high  displeasure,  that  ensewen  might, 
Commaunded  them  their  fury  to  refraine, 
And  if  that  either  to  that  shield  had  right,        359 

In  equall  lists  they  should  the  morrow  next  it  fight. 

41 
Ah  dearest  Dame,  (quoth  then  the  Paynim  bold,) 
Pardon  the  errour  of  enraged  wight. 
Whom  great  grief e  made  forget  the  raines  to  hold 
1  '  rfl     b^^  reasons  rule,  to  see  this  recreant  knight, 
^t^^/flV' No  knight,  but  treachour  full  of  false  despight 
i^^'^   J  /I'   -^^^  shamefull  treason,  who  through  guile  hath  slayn 
/T7    ^'.c'  The  prowest  knight,  that  ever  field  did  fight, 
/*j^'  v^      Even  stout  Sans  foy  (O  who  can  then  refrayn  ?) 
gri  '      Whose  shield  he  beares  renverst,  the   more  to  heape 
disdayn.  .^^%., —  . 
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And  to  augment  the  glorie  of  his  guile,  370 

His  dearest  love  the  faire  Fidessa  loe 
Is  there  possessed  of  the  traytour  vile, 
Who  reapes  the  harvest  sowen  by  his  foe, 
Sowen  in  bloudy  field,  and  bought  with  woe  : 
That  brothers  hand  shall  dearely  well  requight 
So  be,  O  Queene,  you  equall  favour  showe. 
Him  litle  answerd  th'angry  Elfin  knight ; 

He  never  meant  with  words,  but  swords  to  plead  his 
right. 

43 

But  threw  his  gauntlet  as  a  sacred  pledge. 

His  cause  in  combat  the  next  day  to  try  :  380 

So  been  they  parted  both,  with  harts  on  edge. 
To  be  aveng'd  each  on  his  enimy. 
That  night  they  pas  in  joy  and  jollity. 
Feasting  and  courting  both  in  bowre  and  hall ; 
For  Steward  was  excessive  Gluttonie, 
That  of  his  plenty  poured  forth  to  all ; 

Which  doen,  the  Chamberlain  Slowth  did  to  rest  them  call. 

44 

Now  whenas  darkesome  night  had  all  displayd 
Her  coleblacke  curtein  over  brightest  skye. 
The  warlike  youthes  on  dayntie  couches  layd,    390 
Did  chace  away  sweet  sleepe  from  sluggish  eye, 
To  muse  on  meanes  of  hoped  victory. 
But  whenas  Morpheus  had  with  leaden  mace 
Arrested  all  that  courtly  company. 
Up-rose  Duessa  from  her  resting  place. 

And  to  the  Paynims  lodging  comes  with  silent  pace. 

5—2 
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45 

Whom  broad  awake  she  finds,  in  troublous  fit, 
Forecasting,  how  his  foe  he  might  annoy, 
And  him  amoves  with  speaches  seeming  fit : 
Ah  deare  Sans  joy,  next  dearest  to  Sans  Joy,     400 
Cause  of  my  new  grief e,  cause  of  my  new  joy, 
Joyous,  to  see  his  ymage  in  mine  eye. 
And  greev'd,  to  thinke  how  foe  did  him  destroy, 
That  was  the  flowre  of  grace  and  chevah-ye ; 

Lo  his  Fidessa  to  thy  secret  faith  I  flye. 

46 

With  gentle  wordes  he  can  her  fairely  greet. 
And  bad  say  on  the  secret  of  her  hart. 
Then  sighing  soft,  I  learne  that  litle  sweet 
Oft  tempred  is  (quoth  she)  with  muchell  smart : 
For  since  my  brest  was  launcht  with  lovely  dart 
Of  deare  Sansfoy,  I  never  joyed  howre,  411 

But  in  etemall  woes  my  weaker  hart 
Have  wasted,  loving  him  with  ail  my  powre, 

And  for  his  sake  have  felt  full  many  an  heavie  stowre. 

47 

At  last  when  perils  all  I  weened  past, 

And  hop'd  to  reape  the  crop  of  all  my  care, 

Into  new  woes  unweeting  I  was  cast. 

By  this  false  faytor,  who  unworthy  ware 

His  worthy  shield,  whom  he  with  guilefuU  snare 

Entrapped  slew,  and  brought  to  shamefull  grave. 

Me  silly  maid  away  with  him  he  bare,  421 

And  ever  since  hath  kept  in  darksome  cave, 

For  that  I  would  not  yeeld,  that  to  Sans-foy  I  gave. 
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But  since  faire  Sunne  hath  sperst  that  lo wring  clowd, 
And  to  my  loathed  life  now  shewes  some  light, 
Under  your  beames  I  will  me  safely  shrowd, 
From  dreaded  storme  of  his  disdainfull  spight : 
To  you  th'inheritance  belongs  by  right 
Of  brothers  prayse,  to  you  eke  longs  his  love. 
Let  not  his  love,  let  not  his  restlesse  spright      430 
Be  unreveng'd,  that  calles  to  you  above 

From  wandring  Stygian  shores,  where  it  doth  endlesse 
move. 

49 

Thereto  said  he,  faire  Dame  be  nought  dismaid 

For  sorrowes  past ;   their  griefe  is  with  them  gone  : 
Ne  yet  of  present  perill  be  affraid  ; 
For  needlesse  feare  did  never  vantage  none. 
And  helplesse  hap  it  booteth  not  to  mone. 
Dead  is  Sans-foy,  his  vitall  paines  are  past, 
Though  greeved  ghost  for  vengeance  deepe  do  grone  : 
He  hves,  that  shall  him  pay  his  dewties  last,     440 

And  guiltie  Elfin  bloud  shall  sacrifice  in  hast. 

60 

0  but  I  feare  the  fickle  freakes  (quoth  shee) 

Of  fortune  false,  and  oddes  of  armes  in  field. 
Why  dame  (quoth  he)  what  oddes  can  ever  bee. 
Where  both  do  fight  alike,  to  win  or  yield  ? 
Yea  but  (quoth  she)  he  beares  a  charmed  shield, 
And  eke  enchaunted  armes,  that  none  can  perce, 
Ne  none  can  wound  the  man,  that  does  them  wield. 
Charmd  or  enchaunted  (answerd  he  then  ferce) 

1  no  whit  reck,  ne  you  the  like  need  to  reherce.     450 
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But  faire  Fidessa,  sithens  fortunes  guile, 
Or  enimies  powre  hath  now  captived  you, 
Returne  from  whence  ye  came,  and  rest  a  while 
Till  morrow  next,  that  I  the  Elfe  subdew, 
And  with  Sans-foyes  dead  dowry  you  endew. 
Ay  me,  that  is  a  double  death  (she  said) 
With  proud  foes  sight  my  sorrow  to  renew : 
Where  ever  yet  I  be,  my  secret  aid 

Shall  follow  you.  So  passing  forth  she  him  obaid. 
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CANTO  V 

The  faithfull  knight  in  equall  field 

subdewes  his  faithlesse  foe. 
Whom  false  Duessa  saves,  and  for 

his  cure  to  hell  does  goe. 

:^r#'      d:.-:--"'    ''^r 

The  noble  hart,  that  harbours  vertuous  thought. 
And  is  with  child  of  glorious  great  intent, 
Can  never  rest,  untill  it  forth  have  brought 
Th'etemall  brood  of  glorie  excellent : 
Such  restlesse  passion  did  all  night  torment 
The  flaming  corage  of  that  Faery  knight, 
Devizing,  how  that  doughtie  tumament 

,,       With  greatest  honour  he  atchieven  might ; 

(l  Still  did  he  wake,  and  still  did  watch  for  dawning  light. 


At  last  the  golden  Orientall  gate,  lo 

Of  greatest  heaven  gan  to  open  faire, 
And  Phoebus  fresh,  as  bridegrome  to  his  mate, 
Came  dauncing  forth,  shaking  his  deawie  haire  : 
And  hurld  his  glistring  beames  through  gloomy  aire. 
Which  when  the  wakeful  Elfe  perceiv'd,  streight  way 
He  started  up,  and  did  him  selfe  prepaire. 
In  sun-bright  armes,  and  battailous  array  : 

For  with  that  Pagan  proud  he  combat  will  that  day. 
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And  forth  he  comes  into  the  commune  hall, 

Where  earely  waite  him  many  a  gazing  eye,         20 

To  weet  what  end  to  straunger  knights  may  fall. 

There  many  Minstrales  maken  melody, 

To  drive  away  the  dull  melancholy, 

And  many  Bardes,  that  to  the  trembling  chord 

Can  tune  their  timely  voyces  cunningly, 

And  many  Chroniclers,  that  can  record 

Old  loves,  and  warres  for^Ladies  doen  by  many  a  Lord. 

^  4 

Soone  after  comes  the  cruell  Sarazin, 
In  woven  maile  all  armed  warily. 
And  sternly  lookes  at  him,  who  not  a  pin  30 

Does  care  for  looke  of  living  creatures  eye. 
They  bring  them  wines  of  Greece  and  Araby^ 
And  daintie  spices  fetcht  from  furthest  Ynd, 
To  kindle  heat  of  corage  privily  :  '''i'^^^>^  jWm^i  ^ 
And  in  the  wine  a  solemn  e  oth  they  bynd 

T'observe  the  sacred  lawes  of  armes,  that  are  assynd. 


At  last  forth  comes  that  far  renowmed  Queene, 
With  royall  pomp  and  Princely  majestie ; 
She  is  ybrought  unto  a  paled  greene, 
And  placed  under  stately  canapee,  40 

The  warlike  feates  of  both  those  knights  to  see. 
On  th 'other  side  in  all  mens  open  vew 
Duessa  placed  is,  and  on  a  tree 
Sans-foy  his  shield  is  hangd  with  bloudy  hew : 

Both  those  the  lawrell  girlonds  to  the  victor  dew. 
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A  shrilling  trompet  sownded  from  on  hye, 

And  unto  battaill  bad  them  selves  addresse : 
Their  shining  shieldes  about  their  wrestes  they  tye, 
And  burning  blades  about  their  heads  do  blesse/ 
The  instruments  of  wrath  and  heavinesse  :  50 

With  greedy  force  each  other  doth  assayle, 
And  strike  so  fiercely,  that  they  do  impresse 
Deepe  dinted  furrowes  in  the  battred  mayle ; 

The  yron  walles  to  ward  their  blowes  are  weake  and 
fraile. 

7 

The  Sarazin  was  stout,  and  wondrous  strong, 
And  heaped  blowes  like  yron  hammers  great : 
For  after  bloud  and  vengeance  he  did  long. 
The  knight  was  fiers,  and  full  of  youthly  heat : 
And  doubled  strokes,  like  dreaded  thunders  threat : 
For  all  for  prayse  and  honour  he  did  fi^ht.  60 

Both  stricken  strike,  and  beaten  both  do  beat. 
That  from  their  shields  forth  flyeth  firie  light, 

And  helmets  hewen  deepe,  shew  marks  of  eithers  might. 

8 

So  th'one  for  wrong,  the  other  strives  for  right : 
As  when  a  Gryfon  seized  of  his  pray, 
A  Dragon  fiers  encountreth  in  his  flight. 
Through  widest  ayre  making  his  ydle  way, 
That  would  his  rightfuU  ravine  rend  away  : 
With  hideous  horrour  both  together  smight, 
And  souce  so  sore,  that  they  the  heavens  affray  : 
The  wise  Southsayer  seeing  so  sad  sight,  71 

Th'aniazed  vulgar  tels  of  wanes  and  mortall  fight. 
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So  th'one  for  wrong,  the  other  strives  for  right, 
And  each  to  deadly  shame  would  drive  his  foe : 
The  cruell  Steele  so  greedily  doth  bight 
In  tender  flesh,  that  streames  of  bloud  down  flow. 
With  which  the  armes,  that  earst  so  bright  did  show 
Into  a  pure  vermillion  now  are  dyde  : 
Great  ruth  in  all  the  gazers  harts  did  grow, 
Seeing  the  gored  woundes  to  gape  so  wyde,         80 

That  victory  they  dare  not  wish  to  either  side. 

10 

At  last  the  Paynim  chaunst  to  cast  his  eye, 
His  suddein  eye,  flaming  with  wrathfull  fyre, 
Upon  his  brothers  shield,  which  hong  thereby : 
Therewith  redoubled  was  his  raging  yre, 
And  said,  Ah  wretched  sonne  of  wofuU  syce, 
Doest  thou  sit  wayling  by  black  Stygian  lake, 
Whilest  here  thy  shield  is  hangd  for  victors  h^e. 
And  sluggish  german  doest  thy  forces  slake. 

To  after-send  his  foe,  that  him  may  overtake  ?         90 

11 

Goe  caytive  Elfe,  him  quickly  overtake. 

And  soone  redeeme  from  his  long  wandring  woe ; 
Goe  guiltie  ghost,  to  him  my  message  make, 
That  I  his  shield  have  quit  from  dying  foe. 
Therewith  upon  his  crest  he  stroke  him  so. 
That  twise  he  reeled,  readie  twise  to  fall ; 
End  of  the  doubtfuU  battell  deemed  thp  ^^^ 
The  lookers  on,  and  lowd  to  him  gan  call 

The  false  Duessa,  Thine  the  shield,  and  I,  and  all. 
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Soone  as  the  Faerie  heard  his  Ladie  speake,  icx) 

Out  of  his  swowning  dreame  he  gan  awake, 
And  quickning  faith,  that  earst  was  woxen  weake, 
The  creeping  deadly  cold  away  did  shake  : 
Tho  mov'd  with  wrath,  and  shame,  and  Ladies  sake. 
Of  all  attonce  he  cast  avengd  to  bee, 
And  with  so'exceeding  furie  at  him  strake, 
That  forced  him  to  stoupe  upon  his  knee  ; 

Had  he  not  stouped  so,  he  should  have  cloven  bee. 

And  to  him  said,  Goe  now  proud  Miscreant, 

Thy  selfe  thy  message  doe  to  german  deare,       no 
Alone  he  wandring  thee  too  long  doth  want : 
Goe  say,  his  foe  thy  shield  with  his  doth  beare. 
Therewith  his  heavie  hand  he  high  gan  reare. 
Him  to  have  slaine  ;    when  loe  a  darkesome  clowd 
Upon  him  fell :    he  no  where  doth  appeare. 
But  vanisht  is.     The  Elfe  him  cals  alowd. 

But  answer  none  receives  :  the  darknes  him  does  shrowd. 

14 

In  haste  Duessa  from  her  place  arose. 

And  to  him  running  said,  0  prowest  knight, 
That  ever  Ladie  to  her  love  did  chose,  120 

Let  now  abate  the  terror  of  your  might, 
And  quench  the  flame  of  furious  despight. 
And  bloudie  vengeance  ;    lo  th'infernall  powres 
Covering  your  foe  with  cloud  of  deadly  night, 
Have  borne  him  hence  to  Plutoes  balefuU  bowres. 

The  conquest  yours,  I  yours,  the  shield,  and  glory  yours. 
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Not  all  so  satisfide,  with  greedie  eye 

He  sought  all  round  about,  his  thirstie  blade 
To  bath  in  bloud  of  faithlesse  enemy ; 
Who  all  that  while  lay  hid  in  secret  shade  :       130 
He  standes  amazed,  how  he  thence  should  fade. 
At  last  the  trumpets,  Triumph  sound  on  hie, 
And  running  Heralds  humble  homage  made, 
Greeting  him  goodly  with  new  victorie. 

And  to  him  brought  the  shield,  the  cause  of  enmitie. 

16 

Wherewith  he  goeth  to  that  soveraine  Queene, 
And  falling  her  before  on  lowly  knee, 
To  her  makes  present  of  his  service  scene  : 
Which  she  accepts,  with  thankes,  and  goodly  gree^ 
Greatly  advauncing  his  gay  chevalree.  140 

So  marcheth  home,  and  by  her  takes  the  knight, 
Whom  all  the  people  follow  with  great  glee, 
Shouting,  and  clapping  all  their  hands  on  hight. 

That  all  the  aire  it  fils,  and  flyes  to  heaven  bright. 

17 

Home  is  he  brought,  and  laid  in  sumptuous  bed  : 

Where  many  skilfuU  leaches  him  abide, 

To  salve  his  hurts,  that  yet  still  freshly  bled. 

In  wine  and  oyle  they  wash  his  woundes  wide, 

And  softly  can  embalme  on  every  side. 

And  all  the  while,  most  heavenly  melody  150 

About  the  bed  sweet  musicke  did  divide,  f-^^^   eXiM^ 

Him  to  beguile  of  grief e  and  agony  : 
And  all  the  while  Duessa  wept  full  bitterly. 


«, 


V]  THE   FAERIE   QUEENB  77 

18 

As  when  a  wearie  traveller  that  strayes 

By  muddy  shore  of  broad  seven-mouthed  Nile, 
Unweetmg  of  the  perillous  wandring  wayes, 
Doth  meet  a  cruell  craftie  Crocodile, 
Which  in  false  griefe  hyding  his  harmefull  guile, 
Doth  weepe  full  sore,  and  sheddeth  tender  teares  : 
The  foolish  man,  that  pitties  all  this  while  i6o 

His  moumefull  plight,  is  swallowd  up  unwares, 

ForgetfuU  of  his  owne,  that  mindes  anothers  cares. 

19 

So  wept  Duessa  untill  eventide. 

That  shyning  lampes  in  Joves  high  house  were  light : 
Then  forth  she  rose,  ne  lenger  would  abide, 
But  comes  unto  the  place,  where  th'Hethen  knight 
In  slombring  swownd  nigh  voyd  of  vitall  spright, 
Lay  cover'd  with  inchaunted  cloud  all  day  : 
Whom  when  she  found,  as  she  him  left  in  plight, 
To  wayle  his  woefull  case  she  would  not  stay,   170 

But  to  the  easteme  coast  of  heaven  makes  speedy  way. 

Where  griesly  Night,  with  visage  deadly  sad, 
That  Phoebus  chearefull  face  durst  never  vew, 
And  in  a  foule  blacke  pitchie  mantle  clad. 
She  findes  forth  comming  from  her  darkesome  mew," 
Where  she  all  day  did  hide  her  hated  hew. 
Before  the  dore  her  yxon  charet  stood, 
Alreadie  harnessed  for  journey  new  ; 
And  coleblacke  steedes  y borne  of  hellish  brood,     179 

That  on  their  rustle  bits  did  champ,  as  they  were  wood. 
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Who  when  she  saw  Duessa  sunny  bright, 

Adornd  with  gold  and  jewels  shining  cleare, 
She  greatly  grew  amazed  at  the  sight, 
And  th 'unacquainted  light  began  to  feare : 
For  never  did  such  brightnesse  there  appeare. 
And  would  have  backe  retyred  to  her  cave, 
Untill  the  witches  speech  she  gan  to  heare, 
Saying,  Yet  O  thou  dreaded  Dame,  I  crave 

Abide,  till  I  have  told  the  message,  which  I  have. 

22 

She  stayd,  and  foorth  Duessa  gan  proceede,  190 

0  thou  most  auncient  Grandmother  of  all. 
More  old  then  JovCy  whom  thou  at  first  didst  breede. 
Or  that  great  house  of  Gods  cselestiall, 
Which  wast  begot  in  Dcemogorgons  hall. 
And  sawst  the  secrets  of  the  world  unmade,         i 
Why  suffredst  thou  thy  Nephewes  deare  to  fall 
With  Elfin  sword,  most  shamefully  betrade  ? 

Lo  where  the  stout  Sansjoy  doth  sleepe  in  deadly  shade. 

23 

And  him  before,  I  saw  with  bitter  eyes 

The  bold  Sansfoy  shrinke  underneath  his  speare ; 

And  now  the  pray  of  fowles  in  field  he  lyes,      201 

Nor  wayld  of  friends,  nor  laid  on  groning  beare, 

That  whylome  was  to  me  too  dearely  deare. 

O  what  of  Gods  then  boots  it  to  be  borne, 

If  old  Avmqles^  soimes  so  evill  heare  ? 

Or  who  shall  not  great  Nightes  children  scome. 

When  two  of  three  her  Nephews  are  so  fowle  forlome  ? 


r 
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Up  then,  Tip  drearj^  Dame,  of  darknesse  Queene, 
Go  gather  up  the  reliques  of  thy  race, 
Or  else  goe  them  avenge,  and  let  be  seene,  210 

That  dreaded  Night  in  brightest  day  hath  place, 
And  can  the  children  of  faire  light  deface. 
Her  feeling  speeches  some  compassion  moved 
In  hart,  and  chaunge  in  that  great  mothers  face  : 
Yet  pittie  in  her  hart  was  never  proved 

Till  then  :  for  evermore  she  hated,  never  loved. 

25 

And  said,  Deare  daughter  rightly  may  I  rew 

The  fall  of  famous  children  borne  of  mee,        .^  ±^ 

And  good  successes,  which  their  foes  ensew  :  0 

But  who  can  tume  the  streame  of  destinee,        220 

Or  breake  the  chayne  of  strong  necessitee. 

Which  fast  is  tyde  to  Joves  eternall  seat  ? 

The  sonnes  of  Day  he  favoureth,  I  see, 

And  by  my  mines  thinkes  to  make  them  great : 

To  make  one  great  by  others  losse,  is  bad  excheat. 

26 

Yet  shall  they  not  escape  so  freely  all ; 

For  some  shall  pay  the  price  of  others  guilt : 
And  he  the  man  that  made  Sansfoy  to  fall, 
Shall  with  his  owne  bloud  price  that  he  hath  spilt. 
But  what  art  thou,  that  telst  of  Nephews  kilt  ? 
I  that  do  seeme  not  I,  Duessa  am,  231 

(Quoth  she)  how  ever  now  in  garments  gilt, 
And  gorgeous  gold  arayd  I  to  thee  came  ; 

Duessa  I,  the  daughter  of  Deceipt  and  Shame. 
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Then  bowing  downe  her  aged  backe,  she  kist 
The  wicked  witch,  saying ;    In  that  faire  face 
The  false  resemblance  of  Deceipt,  I  wist 
Did  closely  lurke  ;   yet  so  true-seeming  grace 
It  carried,  that  I  scarse  in  darkesome  place 
Could  it  discerne,  though  I  the  mother  bee        240 
Of  falshood,  and  root  of  Duessaes  race. 
0  welcome  child,  whom  I  have  longd  to  see. 

And  now  have  scene  unwares.    Lo  now  I  go  with  thee. 

28 

Then  to  her  yron  wagon  she  betakes, 

And  with  her  beares  the  fowle  welfavourd  witch : 
Through  mirkesome  aire  her  readie  way  she  makes. 
Her  twyfold  Teme,  of  which  two  blacke  as  pitch,       ., 
And  two  were  browne,  yet  each  to  each  unlich.'^^ 
Did  softly  swim  away,  ne  ever  stampe, 
Unlesse   she   chaunst   their   stubborne   mouths   to 
twitch ;  250 

Then  foming  tarre,  their  bridles  they  would  champe. 

And  trampling  the  fine  element,  would  fiercely  rampe. 

29 

So  well  they  sped,  that  they  be  come  at  length 
Unto  the  place,  whereas  the  Paynim  lay. 
Devoid  of  outward  sense,  and  native  strength, 
Coverd  with  charmed  cloud  from  vew  of  day. 
And  sight  of  men,  since  his  late  luckelesse  fray. 
His  cruell  wounds  with  cruddy  bloud  congealed. 
They  binden  up  so  wisely,  as  they  may, 
And  handle  softly,  till  they  can  be  healed  :        260 

So  lay  him  in  her  charet,  close  in  night  concealed. 
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30 

And  all  the  while  she  stood  upon  the  ground, 
The  wakefull  dogs  did  never  cease  to  bay, 
As  giving  warning  of  th'unwonted  sound, 
With  which  her  yron  wheeles  did  them  affray, 
And  her  darke  griesly  looke  them  much  dismay ; 
The  messenger  of  death,  the  ghastly  Owle       .    -  .  ^-. 
With  drearie  shriekes  did  also  her  bewray;         ^ 
And  hungry  Wolves  continually  did  howle. 

At  her  abhorred  face,  so  filthy  and  so  fowle.  270 

31 

Thence  turning  backe  in  silence  soft  they  stole. 
And  brought  the  heavie  corse  with  easie  pace 
To  yawning  gulfe  of  deepe  Avernus  hole. 
By  that  same  hole  an  entrance  darke  and  bace 
With  smoake  and  sulphure  hiding  all  the  place. 
Descends  to  hell :    there  creature  never  past. 
That  backe  returned  without  heavenly  grace  ; 
But  dreadfull  Furies,  which  their  chaines  have  brast, 

And  damned  sprights  sent  forth  to  make  ill  men  aghast. 

32 

By  that  same  way  the  direfull  dames  doe  drive      280 
Their  mournefull  charet,  fild  with  rusty  blood. 
And  downe  to  Plutoes  house  are  come  biliye  :  ^tt^UH^ 
Which  passing  through,  on  every  side  them  stood 
The  trembling  ghosts  with  sad  amazed  mood, 
Chattring  their  yron  teeth,  and  staring  wide 
With  stonie  eyes  ;    and  all  the  hellish  brood 
Of  feends  infemall  flockt  on  every  side, 

To  gaze  on  earthly  wight,  that  with  the  Night  durst  ride, 
w.  8.  I.  6 
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They  pas  the  bitter  waves  of  Acheron, 

Where  many  soules  sit  wailing  woefully,  290 

And  come  to  fiery  flood  of  Phlegeton, 
Whereas  the  damned  ghosts  in  torments  fry, 
And  with  sharpe  shrilling  shriekes  doe  bootlesse  cry. 
Cursing  high  Jove,  the  which  them  thither  sent. 
The  house  of  endlesse  paine  is  built  thereby. 
In  which  ten  thousand  sorts  of  punishment 

The  cursed  creatures  doe  eternally  torment. 

34 

Before  the  threshold  dreadful!  Cerberus 
His  three  deformed  heads  did  lay  along, 
Curled  with  thousand  adders  venemous,  300 

And  lilled  forth  his  bloudie  flaming  tong : 
At  them  he  gan  to  reare  his  bristles  strong, 
And  felly  gnarre,  untill  dayes  enemy 
Did  him  appease  ;    then  downe  his  taile  he  hong 
And  suffered  them  to  passen  quietly  : 

For  she  in  hell  and  heaven  had  power  equally, 

35 

There  was  Ixion  turned  on  a  wheele. 

For  daring  temj)t  the  Queene  of  heaven  to  sin ; 
And  Sisyphus  an  huge  round  stone  did  reele 
Against  an  hill,  ne  might  from  labour  lin ;  ^^      310 
There  thirstie  Tantalus  hong  by  the  chin ;  ^ 

And  Tityus  fed  a  vulture  on  his  maw  \  .     Jc  ^  ^^  ^^^ 
Typhosus  jojTits  were  stretched  on  a  gin, 
Theseus  condemned  to  endlesse  slouth  by  law. 

And  fifty  sisters  water  in  leake  vessels  draw. 
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They  all  beholding  worldly  wights  in  place, 

Leave  off  their  worke,  unmindfull  of  their  smart, 
To  gaze  on  them ;    who  forth  by  them  doe  pace, 
Till  they  be  come  unto  the  furthest  part  : 
Where  was  a  Cave  ywrought  by  wondrous  art,  320 
Deepe,  darke,  uneasie,  dolefull,  comfortlesse, 
In  which  sad  jEsculapius  farre  a  part 
Emprisond  was  in  chaines  remedilesse, 

For  that  Hippolytus  rent  corse  he  did  redresse. 

37 

Hippolytus  a  jolly  huntsman  was. 

That  wont  in  charet  chace  the  foming  Bore ; 

He  all  his  Peeres  in  beautie  did  surpas. 

But  Ladies  love  as  losse  of  time  forbore  : 

His  wanton  stepdame  loved  him  the  more, 

But  when  she  saw  her  offred  sweets  refused       330 

Her  love  she  tumd  to  hate,  and  him  before 

His  father  fierce  of  treason  false  accused. 

And  with  her  gealous  termes  his  open  eares  abused. 

38 

Who  all  in  rage  his  Sea-god  syre  besought, 

Some  cursed  vengeance  on  his  sonne  to  cast : 
From    surging    gulf    two    monsters    straight    were 

brought. 
With  dread  whereof  his  chasing  steedes  aghast, 
Both  charet  swift  and  huntsman  overcast. 
His  goodly  corps  on  ragged  cliffs  yrent. 
Was  quite  dismembred,  and  his  members  chast   340 
Scattered  on  every  mountaine,  as  he  went, 

That  of  Hippolytus  was  left  no  moniment.  />( 


■t,- 
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39 

His  cruell  stepdame  seeing  what  was  donne, 

Her  wicked  dayes  with  wretched  knife  did  end, 
In  death  avowing  th'innocence  of  her  sonne. 
Which  hearing  his  rash  Sjre,  began  to  rend 
His  haire,  and  hastie  tongue,  that  did  offend : 
Tho  gathering  up  the  relicks  of  his  smart 
By  Dianes  meanes,  who  was  Hippolyts  frend, 
Them  brought  to  JEsculapey  that  by  his  art        350 

Did  heale  them  all  againe,  and  joyned  every  part, 

40 

Such  wondrous  science  in  mans  wit  to  raine 
When  Jove  ayizd,  that  could  the  dead  revive. 
And  fates  expired  could  renew  againe, 
Of  endlesse  life  he  might  him  not  deprive. 
But  unto  hell  did  thrust  him  downe  aUve, 
With  flashing  thunderbolt  yiv^ounded  sore  : 
Where  long  remaining,  he  did  alwaies  strive 
Himselfe  with  salves  to  health  for  to  restore. 

And  slake  the  heavenly  fire,  that  raged  evermore.  360 

41 

There  auncient  Night  arriving,  did  alight 

From  her  nigh  wearie  waine,  and  in  her  armes 
To  JSsculapius  brought  the  wounded  knight : 
Whom  having  softly  disarayd  of  armes, 
Tho  gan  to  him  discover  all  his  harmes, 
Beseeching  him  with  prayer,  and  with  praise, 
If  either  salves,  or  oyles,  or  herbes,  or  charmes 
A  fordonne  wight  from  dore  of  death  mote  raise, 

He  would  at  her  request  prolong  her  nephews  dales. 
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Ah  Dame  (quoth  he)  thou  temptest  me  in  vaine,   370 
To  dare  the  thing,  which  daily  yet  I  rew, 
And  the  old  cause  of  my  continued  paine 
With  like  attempt  to  Uke  end  to  renew. 
Is  not  enough,  that  thrust  from  heaven  dew 
Here  endlesse  penance  for  one  fault  I  pay, 
But  that  redoubled  crime  with  vengeance  new 
Thou  biddest  me  to  eeke  ?      Can  Night  defray 

The  wrath  of  thundring  JovCy  that  rules  both  night  and 
day  ?  L^JX^i^^^jXjL   ^^  M 

43 

Not  so  (quoth  she)  but  sith  that  heavens  king        379 
From  hope  of  heaven  hath  thee  excluded  quight. 
Why  fearest  thou,  that  canst  not  hope  for  thing. 
And  fearest  not,  that  more  thee  hurten  might. 
Now  in  the  powre  of  everlasting  Night  ? 
Goe  to  then,  O  thou  farre  renowmed  sonne 
Of  great  Apollo,  shew  thy  famous  might 
In  medicine,  that  else  hath  to  thee  wonne 

Great  paines,  and  greater  praise,  both  never  to  be  donne. 

44  "^^ 

Her  words  prevaild  :    And  then  the  learned  leach 
His  cunning  hand  gan  to  his  wounds  to  lay. 
And  all  things  else,  the  which  his  art  did  teach  : 
Which  having  scene,  from  thence  arose  away     391 
The  mother  of  dread  darknesse,  and  let  stay 
Aveugles  sonne  there  in  the  leaches  cure, 
And  backe  returning  tooke  her  wonted  way,  .i 

To  runne  her  timely  race,  whilst  Phoebus  pure  "*XaXc/ 
In  westerne  waves  his  wearie  wagon  did  recure.     -  '    -  -' 
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The  false  Duessa  leaving  noyous  Night, 

Returnd  to  stately  pallace  of  dame  Pride ; 
Where  when  she  came,  she  found  the  Faery  knight 
Departed  thence,  albe  his  woundes  wide  400 

Not  throughly  heald,  unreadie  were  to  ride. 
Good  cause  he  had  to  hasten  thence  away ; 
For  on  a  day  his  wary  Dwarf e  had  spide, 
Where  in  a  dongeon  deepe  huge  numbers  lay 

Of  caytive  wretched  thrals,  that  wayled  night  and  day. 

A  ruefull  sight,  as  could  be  scene  with  eie ; 
Of  whom  he  learned  had  in  secret  wise 
The  hidden  cause  of  their  captivitie, 
How  mortgaging  their  lives  to  Covetise, 
Through  wastfull  Pride,  and  wanton  Riotise,       410 
They  were  by  law  of  that  proud  Tyrannease 
Provokt  with  Wrath,  and  Envies  false  surmise, 
Condemned  to  that  Dongeon  mercilesse. 

Where  they  should  live  in  woe,  and  die  in  wretchednesse. 

There  was  that  great  proud  king  of  Babylon, 
That  would  compell  all  nations  to  adore, 
And  him  as  onely  God  to  call  upon. 
Till  through  celestiall  doome  throwne  out  of  dore. 
Into  an  Oxe  he  was  transform'd  of  yore  : 
There  also  was  king  Croesus,  that  enhaunst      420 
His  heart  too  high  through  his  great  riches  store ; 
And  proud  Antiochus,  the  which  advaunst 

His  cursed  hand  gainst  God,  and  on  his  altars  daunst. 
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And  them  long  time  before,  great  Nimrod  was, 

That  first  the  world  with  sword  and  fire  warrayd ; 
And  after  him  old  Ninus  farre  did  pas  .^cTix-iAwiw.^*.  tf? 
In  princely  pompe,  of  all  the  world  obayd ;  -iM^^i^^-^-^ 
There  also  was  that  mightie  Monarch  layd  i^^SLJC^-o^JJU^ 
Low  under  all,  yet  above  all  in  pride,        ^^^  ^^-a->J- 
That  name  of  native  syre  did  fowle  upbrayd,     430 
And  would  as  Ammons  sonne  be  magnifide, 

Till  scornd  of  God  and  man  a  shamefull  death  he  dide. 

^    )  -■  _'_'_--^-'- 

All  these  together  in  one  heape  were  throwne. 
Like  carkases  of  beasts  in  butchers  stall. 
And  in  another  corner  wide  were  strowne 
The  antique  mines  of  the  Bomaines  fall : 
Great  Romulus  the  Grandsyre  of  them  all,   ,    ^  ,^.j   _ 
Proud  Tarquin,  and  too  lordly  Lentulus,^   jj^^'X^  1 
Stout  Scipio,  and  stubborne  Hanniball,  ^    ^  J^iJiL^ 

Ambitious  Sylla,  and  steme  Marius,  '   ""'    440 

High  GcesaVy  great  Pompey,  and  fierce  Antoniu^. 

60  ^ 

Amongst  these  mighty  men  were  wemen  mixt, 

Proud  wemen,  vaine,  forgetf ull  of  their  yoke  :  .  - 

The  bold  Semiramis,  whose  sides  transfixt   ^  Y<  f  '^^^*^^'*^ 
With  sonnes  owne  blade,  her  fowle  reproches  spoke ; 
Faire  Sthenobo^a,  that  her  selfe  did  choke  v_^  ax^v 
With  wilfull  cord,  for  wanting  of  her  will ;  ^^^-ff^^'^'T) 
High  minded  Cleopatra,  that  with  stroke  \xj^^ 

Of  Aspes  sting  her  selfe  did  stoutly  kill :  449 

And  thousands  moe  the  like,  that  did  that  dongeon  fill. 
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1^  Besides  the  endlesse  routs  of  wretched  thralles. 
Which  thither  were  assembled  day  by  day. 
From  all  the  world  after  their  wofull  falles, 
Through  wicked  pride,  and  wasted  wealthes  decay. 

Ij  But  most  of  all,  which  in  that  Dongeon  lay 

Fell  from  high  Princes  courts,  or  Ladies  bowres, 
Where  they  in  idle  pompe,  or  wanton  play, 
j  Consumed  had  their  goods,  and  thriftlesse  howres. 
And  lastly  throwne  themselves  into  these  heavy  stowres. 


>- 


^  62  ''"i' 


^Ua^ 


K^ 


Whose  case  when  as  the  careful!  Dwarfe  had  tould, 
And  made  ensample  of  their  moumefull  sight     461 
Unto  his  maister,  he  no  lenger  would 
There  dwell  in  perill  of  like  painefull  plight,    JjuC^. 
But  early  rose,  and  ere  that  dawning  light 
Discovered  had  the  world  to  heaven  wyde. 
He  by  a  privie  Posteme  tooke  his  flight. 
That  of  no  envious  eyes  he  mote  be  spyde : 

For  doubtlesse  death  ensewd,  if  any  him  descryde. 

Scarce  could  he  footing  find  in  that  fowle  way. 

For  many  corses,  like  a  great  Lay-stall  470 

Of  murdred  men  which  therein  strowed  lay, 

Without  remorse,  or  decent  funerall : 

Which  all  through  that  great  Princesse  pride  did  fall 

And  came  to  shamefull  end.     And  them  beside 

Forth  ryding  underneath  the  castell  wall, 

A  donghill  of  dead  carkases  he  spide. 

The  dreadfull  spectacle  of  that  sad  house  of  Pride, 
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CANTO  VI 

From  lawlesse  lust  by  wondrous  grace 

fayre  Una  is  releast  : 
Whom  salvage  nation  does  adore, 

and  learnes  her  wise  beheast. 


As  when  a  ship,  that  flyes  faire  under  saile, 
An  hidden  rocke  escaped  hath  unwares, 
That  lay  in  waite  her  wrack  for  to  bewaile, 
The  Marriner  yet  halfe  amazed  stares 
At  perill  past,  and  yet  in  doubt  ne  dares 
To  joy  at  his  foole-happie  oversight :         s  WA-^i/i^ 
So  doubly  is  distrest  twixt  joy  and  cares 
The  dreadlesse  courage  of  this  Elfin  knight, 

Having  escapt  so  sad  ensamples  in  his  sight. 

2 

Yet  sad  he  was  that  his  too  hastie  speed  /  lo 

The  faire  Duess*  had  forst  him  leave  behind ;  ^ 

And  yet  more  sad,  that  Una  his  dears  dreed  '^^f'^^'^^fv^ju^ 

Her  truth  had  staind  with  treason  so  unkind  ; 

Yet  crime  in  her  could  never  creature  find, 

But  for  his  love,  and  for  her  owne  selfe  sake, 

She  wandred  had  from  one  to  other  Ynd, 

Him  for  to  seeke,  ne  ever  would  forsake, 

Till  her  unwares  the  fierce  Sansloy  did  overtake. 
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3 

Who  after  Archimagoes  fowle  defeat, 

Led  her  away  into  a  forrest  wilde,  20 

And  turning  wrathful!  fire  to  lustful!  heat, 
With  beastly  sin  thought  her  to  have  defilde, 
And  made  the  vassal!  of  his  pleasures  vilde. 
Yet  first  he  cast  by  treatie,  and  by  traynes, 
Her  to  perswade,  that  stubborne  fort  to  yilde : 
For  greater  conquest  of  hard  love  he  gaynes, 

That  workes  it  to  liis  will,  then  he  that  it  constraines. 

4 

With  fawning  wordes  he  courted  her  a  while. 

And  looking  lovely,  and  oft  sighing  sore,  29 

Her  constant  hart  did  tempt  with  diverse  guile : 

But  wordes  and  lookes,  and  sighes  she  did  abhore. 

As  rocke  of  Diamond  stedfast  evermore. 

Yet  for  to  feed  his  fyrie  lustful!  eye, 

He  snatcht  the  vele,  that  hong  her  face  before ; 

Then  gan  her  beautie  shine,  as  brightest  skye. 

And  burnt  liis  beastly  hart  t'efforce  her  chastitye. 


So  when  he  saw  his  flatt'ring  arts  to  fayle, 
And  subtile  engines  bet  from  batteree. 
With  greedy  force  he  gan  the  fort  assayle, 
Whereof  he  weend  possessed  soone  to  bee,  40 

And  win  rich  spoile  of  ransackt  chastetee. 
Ah  heavens,  that  do  this  hideous  act  behold, 
And  heavenly  virgin  thus  outraged  see. 
How  can  ye  vengeance  just  so  long  withhold. 

And  hurle  not  flashing  flames  upon  that  Paynim  bold  ? 
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The  pitteous  maiden  carefull  comfortlesse, 

Does  throw  out  thrilling  shriekes,  and  shrieking  cryes, 
The  last  vaine  helpe  of  womens  great  distresse, 
And  with  loud  plaints  importuneth  the  skyes, 
That  molten  starres  do  drop  Uke  weeping  eyes ;  50 
And  Phoehua  flying  so  most  shamefull  sight, 
His  blushing  face  in  foggy  cloud  implyes, 
And  hides  for  shame.     What  wit  of  mortall  wight 

Can  now  devise  to  quit  a  thrall  from  such  a  plight  ? 

7 

Eternal!  providence  exceeding  thought,  ^ 

Where  none  appeares  can  make  her  selfe  a  way  : 
A  wondrous  way  it  for  this  Lady  wrought, 
From  Lyons  clawes  to  pluck  the  griped  pray. 
Her  shrill  outcryes  and  shriekes  so  loud  did  bray. 
That  all  the  woodes  and  forestes  did  resownd  ;    60 
A  troupe  of  Faunes  and  Satyres  far  away 
Within  the  wood  were  dauncing  in  a  rownd, 

Whiles  old  Sylvanua  slept  in  shady  arber  sownd. 

8 

Who  when  they  heard  that  pitteous  strained  voice, 
Li  hast  forsooke  their  rurall  meriment, 
And  ran  towards  the  far  rebownded  noyce, 
To  weet,  what  wight  so  loudly  did  lament. 
Unto  the  place  they  come  incontinent :  *-j/tot  cJcLc, 
Whom  when  the  raging  Sarazin  espide, 
A  rude,  mishapen,  monstrous  rablement,  70 

Whose  like  he  never  saw,  he  durst  not  bid©, 

But  got  his  ready  stc^,  and  fast  away  gan  ride. 
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The  wyld  woodgods  arrived  in  the  place. 

There  find  the  virgin  dolefiill  desolate,  ,  ..  y 

With  ruffled  rayments,  and  faire  blubbred  face. 

As  her  outrageous  foe  had  left  her  late, 

And  trembling  yet  through  feare  of  former  hate ; 

All  stand  amazed  at  so  uncouth  sight. 

And  gin  to  pittie  her  unhappie  state, 

All  stand  astonied  at  her  beautie  bright,  80 

In  their  rude  eyes  unworthie  of  so  wofull  plight. 

10 

She  more  amaz'd,  in  double  dread  doth  dwell ; 
And  every  tender  part  for  feare  does  shake  : 
As  when  a  greedie  Wolfe  through  hunger  fell 
A  seely  Lambe  farre  from  the  flocke  does  take. 
Of  whom  he  meanes  his  bloudie  feast  to  make, 
A  Lyon  spyes  fast  running  towards  him, 
The  innocent  pray  in  hast  he  does  forsake, 
Which  quit  from  death  yet  quakes  in  every  lim 

With  chaimge  of  feare,  to  see  the  Lyon  looke  so  grim. 

11 

Such  fearefull  fit  assaid  her  trembling  hart,  91 

Ne  word  to  speake,  ne  jojoit  to  move  she  had  : 
The  salvage  nation  feele  her  secret  smart. 
And  read  her  sorrow  in  her  count'nance  sad  ; 
Their  frowning  forheads  with  rough  homes  yclad, 
And  rusticke  horror  all  a  side  doe  lay, 
And  gently  grenning,  shew  a  semblance  glad 
To  comfort  her,  and  feare  to  put  away. 

Their  backward  bent  knees  teach  her  humbly  to  obay 
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The  doubtful!  Damzell  dare  not  yet  commit  loo 

Her  single  person  to  their  barbarous  truth, 
But  still  twixt  feare  and  hope  amazd  does  sit, 
Late  leamd  what  harme  to  hastie  trust  ensu'th, 
They  in  compassion  of  her  tender  youth. 
And  wonder  of  her  beautie  soveraine, 
Are  wonne  with  pitty  and  unwonted  ruth, 
And  all  prostrate  upon  the  lowly  plaine, 

Do  kisse  her  feete,  and  fawne  on  her  with  count 'nance 
faine.  J"-*^-^ 

13 

Their  harts  she  ghesseth  by  their  humble  guise,  — 

And  yieldes  her  to  extremitie  of  time;  ^i^^'^!^^o'     .^ . 
So  from  the  ground  she  fearelesse  dotk 'ari^  ^  ^"^ 
And  walketh  forth  without  suspect  of  crime : 
They  all  as  glad,  as  birdes  of  joyous  Prime,  ^Tp^^ 
Thence  lead  her  forth,  about  her  dauncing  round. 
Shouting,  and  singing  all  a  shepheards  ryme, 
And  with  greene  braunches  strowing  all  the  ground. 

Do  worship  her,  as  Queene,  with  oUve  girlond  cround. 

14 

And  all  the  way  their  merry  pipes  they  sound, 
That  all  the  woods  with  doubled  Eccho  ring. 
And  with  their  horned  feet  do  weare  the  ground. 
Leaping  like  wanton  kids  in  pleasant  Spring.      121 
So  towards  old  Sylvanus  they  her  bring  ; 
Who  with  the  noyse  awaked,  commeth  out. 
To  weet  the  cause,  his  weake  steps  governing, 
And  aged  limbs  on  Cypresse  stadle  stout. 

And  with  an  yvie  twyne  his  wast  is  girt  about. 
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Far  off  he  wonders,  what  them  makes  so  glad, 
Or  Bacchus  merry  fruit  they  did  invent, 
Or  Gyheles  franticke  rites  have  made  them  mad  ; 
They  drawing  nigh,  unto  their  God  present         130 
That  flowre  of  faith  and  beautie  excellent. 
The  God  himselfe  vewing  that  mirrhour  rare, 
Stood  long  amazd,  and  burnt  in  his  intent ; 
His  owne  faire  Dryope  now  he  thinkes  not  faire. 

And  Pholoe  fowle,  when  her  to  this  he  doth  compaire 

16 

The  woodborne  people  fall  before  her  flat, 
And  worship  her  as  Goddesse  of  the  wood ; 
And  old  Sylvanus  selfe  bethinkes  not,  what 
To  thinke  of  wight  so  faire,  but  gazing  stood. 
In  doubt  to  deeme  her  borne  of  earthly  brood ;      140 
Sometimes  Dame  Venus  selfe  he  seemes  to  see, 
But  Venus  never  had  so  sober  mood  ; 
Sometimes  Diana  he  her  takes  to  bee. 

But  misseth  bow,  and  shaftes,  and  buskins  to  her  knee. 

17 

By  vew  of  her  he  ginneth  to  revive 

His  ancient  love,  and  dearest  CyparissSy 
And  calles  to  mind  his  pourtraiture  alive. 
How  faire  he  was,  and  yet  not  faire  to  this, 
And  how  he  slew  with  glauncing  dart  amisse 
A  gentle  Hynd,  the  which  the  lovely  boy         150 
Did  love  as  hfe,  above  all  wordly  blisse  ;  ~  ^ 

For  grief e  whereof  the  lad  n'ould  after  joy,  \)  ^j^  ^ 

But  pynd  away  in  anguish  and  self e-_wild  annoy » 


^.UJU  iiO^*^ 
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The  wooddy  Nymphes,  faire  Hamadryades 
Her  to  behold  do  thither  ruiine  apace, 
And  all  the  troupe  of  light-foot  Naiades, 
Flocke  all  about  to  see  her  lovely  face  : 
But  when  they  vewed  have  her  heavenly  grace, 
They  envie  her  in  their  malitious  mind, 
And  fly  away  for  feare  of  fowle  disgrace  :  160^ 

But  all  the  Satyres  scorne  their  woody  kind,  ^ 

And  henceforth  nothing  faire,  but  her  on  earth  they  find.  vt/5">^ 

19 

Glad  of  such  lucke,  the  luckelesse  lucky  maid,  J- 

Did  her  content  to  please  their  feeble  eyea^  [  sjJUca  Vo\,  _ 
And  long  time  with  that  salvage  people  staid,  !y-"--^  ^-*^ 
To  gather  breath  in  many  miseries.  ^  Ik^t^jjl^ 

During  which  time  her  gentle  wit  she  plyes,     iXiCU^ 
To  teach  them  truth,  which  worshipt  her  in  vaine, 
And  made  her  th'Image  of  Idolatryes  ; 
But  when  their  bootlesse  zeale  she  did  restrain e     170  H>>.^^ 

From  her  own  worship,  they  her  Asse  would  worship 

fayn.  -jp     c>-'_A_-ac.vaA/^Ojff"\v^ 

\^-^^^  -         20  "^^  -^^M^  ^"  oUL*^^^ 

It  fortuned  a  noble  warlike  knight  ^ 

By  just  occasion  to  that  forrest  came. 
To  seeke  his  kindred,  and  the  lignage  right, 
From  whence  he  tooke  his  well  deserved  name : 
He  had  in  armes  abroad  wonne  muchell  fame. 
And  fild  far  landes  with  glorie  of  his  might. 
Plains,  faithfuU,  true,  and  enimy  of  shame. 
And  ever  lov'd  to  fight  for  Ladies  right. 
But  in  vaine  glorious  frayes  he  litle  did  dehght.      180 
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21 

A  Satyres  sonne  ybome  in  forrest  wyld, 
By  straunge  adventure  as  it  did  betyde, 
x^And  there  begotten  of  a  Lady  my  Id, 
Faire  Thyamis  the  daughter  of  LabrydCy 


-A 

^s  ;~  V    That  was  in  sacred  bands  of  wedlocke  tyde 
/j^  J^  /To  Therion,  a  loose  unruly  swa3nie ; 


^' 


^  -  Who  had  more  joy  to  raunge  the  forrest  wyde, 
N^^Y/  And  chase  the  salvage  beast  with  busie  payne, 
v^         Then  serve  his  Ladies  love,  and  wast  in  pleasures  vayne. 

^^f  :^'  22 

^V   The  forlome  mayd  did  wath  loves  longing  bume,    190 
y  ^  vi      And  could  not  lacke  her  lovers  company, 
cpV  •     But  to  the  wood  she  goes,  to  serve  her  tume, 
^^fS^      And  seeke  her  spouse,  that  from  her  stiU  does  fly, 
^^^  ^      And  followes  other  game  and  venery : 
Sr'--  A  Satyre  chaunst  her  wandring  for  to  find, 

And  kindling  coles  of  lust  in  brutish  eye, 
The  loyall  links  of  wedlocke  did  unbind, 
And  made  her  person  thrall  unto  his  beastly  kind. 

23 

So  long  in  secret  cabin  there  he  held 

Her  captive  to  his  sensuall  desire,  200 

Till  that  with  timely  fruit  her  belly  sweld, 

And  bore  a  boy  unto  that  salvage  sire  : 

Then  home  he  sufffed  her  for  to  retire, 

For  ransome  leaving  him  the  late  borne  childe ; 

Whom  till  to  ryper  yeares  he  gan  aspire, 

He  noursled  up  in  life  and  manners  wilde, 

Emongst  wild  beasts  and  woods,  from  lawes  of  men 
exilde.  j^^ 
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For  all  he  taught  the  tender  ymp,  was  but 
To  banish  cowardize  and  bastard  feare  ; 
His  trembling  hand  he  would  him  force  to  put  210 
Upon  the  Lyon  and  the  rugged  Beare, 
And  from  the  she  Beares  teats  her  whelps  to  teare  ; 
And  eke  wyld  roring  Buls  he  would  him  make 
To  tame,  and  ryde  their  backes  not  made  to  beare ; 
And  the  Robuckes  in  flight  to  overtake, 

That  every  beast  for  feare  of  him  did  fly  and  quake. 

25 

Thereby  so  fearelesse,  and  so  fell  he  grew,  />    a  -. 

That  his  owne  sire  and  maister  of  ms  guise 
Did  often  tremble  at  his  horrid  vew, 
And  oft  for  dread  of  hurt  would  him  advise,      220 
The  angry  beasts  not  rashly  to  despise. 
Not  too  much  to  provoke  ;    for  he  would  leame 
The  Lyon  stoup  to  him  in  lowly  wisjB,  _^    ^^ 
(A  lesson  hard)  and  make  the  Libbafd  steme  , 

Leave  roaring,  when  in  rage  he  for  revenge  did  ^ame. 

26 

And  for  to  make  his  powre  approved  more, 

Wyld  beasts  in  yron  yokes  he  would  compel! ; 
The  spotted  Panther,  and  the  tusked  Bore, 
The  Pardale  swift,  and  the  Tigre  cruell ; 
The  Antelope,  and  Wolfe  both  fierce  and  fell  ;  230 
And  them  constraine  in  equall  teme  to  draw. 
Such  joy  he  had,  their  stubbome  harts  to  quell, 
And  sturdie  courage  tame  with  dreadfuU  aw. 

That  his  beheast  they  feared,  as  a  tyrans  law. 
w.  a  I.  7 
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His  loving  mother  came  upon  a  day 

Unto  the  woods,  to  see  her  little  sonne ; 

And  chaunst  unwares  to  meet  him  in  the  way, 

After  his  sportes,  and  cruell  pastime  donne, 

When  after  him  a  Lyonesse  did  runne, 

That  roaring  all  with  rage,  did  lowd  requere      240 

Her  children  deare,  whom  he  away  had  wonne : 

The  Lyon  whelpes  she  saw  how  he  did  beare, 

And  lull  in  rugged  armes,  withouten  childish  feare. 

28 

The  f earef ull  Dame  all  quaked  at  the  sight. 
And  turning  backe,  gan  fast  to  fly  away, 
Untill  with  love  revokt  from  vaine  affright 
She  hardly  yet  perswaded  was  to  stay, 
And  then  to  him  these  womanish  words  gan  say ; 
Ah  Satyrane,  my  dearling,  and  my  joy, 
For  love  of  me  leave  off  this  dreadfull  play ,     250 
To  dally  thus  with  death,  is  no  fit  toy. 

Go  find  some  other  play-fellowes,  mine  own  sweet  boy. 

29 

In  these  and  like  delights  of  bloudy  game  ^ 

He  trayned  was,  till  ryper  yeares  he  raught, 
And  there  abode,  whilst  any  beast  of  name 
Walkt  in  that  forest,  whom  he  had  not  taught 
To  feare  his  force  :   and  then  his  courage  haught 
Desird  of  forreine  foemen  to  be  knowne. 
And  far  abroad  for  straunge  adventures  sought : 
In  which  his  might  was  never  overthrowne,        260 

But  through  all  Faery  lond  his  famous  worth  was  blown. 
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Yet  evermore  it  was  his  manner  faire, 

After  long  labours  and  adventures  spent, 
Unto  those  native  woods  for  to  repaire, 
To  see  his  sire  and  of  spring  auncient. 
And  now  he  thither  came  for  Uke  intent ; 
Where  he  unwares  the  fairest  Una  found, 
Straunge  Lady,  in  so  straunge  habiliment. 
Teaching  the  Satyres,  which  her  sat  around, 

Trew  sacred  lore,  which  from  her  sweet  lips  did  redound. 

He  wondred  at  her  wisedome  heavenly  rare,  271 

Whose  like  in  womens  wit  he  never  knew  ; 
And  when  her  curteous  deeds  he  did  compare, 
Gan  her  admire,  and  her  sad  sorrowes  rew, 
Blaming  of  Fortune,  which  such  troubles  threw, 
And  joyd  to  make  proof  e  of  her  cruel  tie 
On  gentle  Dame,  so  hurtlesse,  and  so  trew  : 
Thenceforth  he  kept  her  goodly  company, 

And  leamd  her  discipline  of  faith  and  veritie. 

32 

But  she  all  vowd  unto  the  Redcrosse  knight,  280 

His  wandring  perill  closely  did  lament, 
Ne  in  this  new  acquaintaunce  could  delight. 
But  her  deare  heart  with  anguish  did  torment. 
And  all  her  wit  in  secret  counsels  spent. 
How  to  escape.     At  last  in  privie  wise 
To  Satyrane  she  shewed  her  intent ; 
Who  glad  to  gain  such  favour,  gan  devise. 

How  with  that  pensive  Maid  he  best  might  thence  arise 

7—2 
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So  on  a  day  when  Satyres  all  were  gone. 

To  do  their  service  to  Sylvanus  old,  290 

The  gentle  virgin  left  behind  alone 
He  led  away  with  courage  stout  and  bold. 
Too  late  it  was,  to  Satyres  to  be  told, 
fXZ^r^S    ^^  ®^®^  hope  recover  her  againe  : 

iLvjjjuWx)'    In^vaine  he  seekes  that  having  cannot  hold. 

txAxXi^  -  So  fast  he  carried  her  with  carefuU  paine, 

Ir*^^^^      That  they  the  woods  are  past,  and  come  now  to  the 

^U^-  i-x^^     plaine. 

The  better  part  now  of  the  lingring  day, 

They  traveild  had,  when  as  they  farre  espide 

A  wearie  wight  forwandring  by  the  way,  300 

And  towards  him  they  gan  in  hast  to  ride. 

To  weet  of  newes,  that  did  abroad  betide,  ^m^  <*^''i^^ 

Or  tydings  of  her  knight  of  the  Eedcrosse.  ^^^^-^^"^ 

But  he  them  spying,  gan  to  turne  aside. 

For  feare  as  seemd,  or  for  some  feigned  losse ; 

More  greedy  they  of  newes,  fast  towards  him  do  crosse. 

35 

A  silly  man,  in  simple  weedes  forwome, 

And  soild  with  dust  of  the  long  dried  way ; 
His  sandales  were  with  toilesome  travell  torne, 
And  face  all  tand  with  scorching  sunny  ray,       310 
As  he  had  traveild  many  a  sommers  day, 
Through  boyling  sands  of  Arabic  and   Ynde ; 
And  in  his  hand  a  Jacobs  ata,^e,  to  stay 
His  wearie  limbes  upon  :    and  eke  behind, 

His  scrip  did  hang,  in  which  his  needments  he  did  bind. 
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The  knight  approching  nigh,  of  him  inquerd 
Tydings  of  wane,  and  of  adventures  new  ; 
But  wanes,  nor  new  adventures  none  he  herd. 
Then  Una  gan  to  aske,  if  ought  he  knew, 
Or  heard  abroad  of  that  her  champion  trew,      320 
That  in  his  armour  bare  a  croslet  red. 
Aye  me,  Deare  dame  (quoth  he)  well  may  I  rew 
To  tell  the  sad  sight,  which  mine  eies  have  red  : 

These  eyes  did  see  that  knight  both  Kving  and  eke  ded. 

37  .^ju^co^ 

That  cruell  word  her  tender  hart  so  thriloT^ 

That  suddein  cold  did  runne  through  every  vaine, 
And  stony  horrour  all  her  sences  fild 
With  dying  fit,  that  downe  she  fell  for  paine. 
The  knight  her  lightly  reared  up  againe, 
And  comforted  with  curteous  kind  reliefe  :  330 

Then  wonne  from  death,  she  bad  him  tellen  plaine 
The  further  processe  of  her  hidden  griefe;^"^^^ 
The  lesser  pangs  can  beare,  who  hath  endur'd  the  chiefe. 

38 

Then  gan  the  Pilgrim  thus,  I  chaunst  this  day. 
This  fatall  day,  that  shall  I  ever  rew. 
To  see  two  knights  in  travell  on  my  way 
(A  sory  sight)  arraung'd  in  battell  new. 
Both  breathing  vengeaunce,  both  of  wrathfuU  hew : 
My  fearefull  flesh  did  tremble  at  their  strife. 
To  see  their  blades  so  greedily  imbrew,  340 

That  drunke  with  bloud,  yet  thristed  after  life  : 

What   more  ?     the   Redcrosse  knight  was  slaine  with 
Paynim  knife.      ,,^   -jjj- 


fJL^  5-7     ('-fitrcka-^^) 
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Ah  dearest  Lord  (quoth  she)  how  might  that  bee, 
And  he  the  stoutest  knight,  that  ever  wonne  ? 
Ah  dearest  dame  (quoth  he)  how  might  I  see 
The  thing,  that  might  not  be,  and  yet  was  donne  ? 
Where  is  (said  Satyrane)  that  Paynims  sonne, 
That  him  of  hfe,  and  us  of  joy  hath  reft  ?  ^  -^ 

Not  far  away  (quoth  he)  he  hence  doth  wonne 
Foreby  a  fountaine,  where  I  late  him  left  350 

Washing  his  bloudy  wounds,  that  through  the  Steele  were 
cleft. 

40 
Therewith  the  knight  thence  marched  forth  in  hast, 
Whiles  Una  with  huge  heavinesse  opprest, 
Could  not  for  sorrow  follow  him  so  fast ; 
And  soone  he  came,  as  he  the  place  had  ghest. 
Whereas  that  Pagan  proud  him  selfe  did  rest, 
In  secret  shadow  by  a  fountaine  side  : 
Q^^^JsA^y  Even  he  it  was,  that  earst  would  have  supprest 

Faire  Una  :    whom  when  Satyrane  espide. 

With  fowle  reprochfuU  words  he  boldly  him  defide.    360 

41 
And  said,  Arise  thou  cursed  Miscreaunt, 

That  hast  with  knightlesse  guile  and  trecherous  train 
Faire  knighthood  fowly  shamed,  and  doest  vaunt 
That  good  knight  of  the  Eedcrosse  to  have  slain  : 
Arise,  and  with  like  treason  now  maintain 
Thy  guilty  wrong,  or  else  thee  guilty  yield. 
The  Sarazin  this  hearing,  rose  amain,      ^  i-^2<JLfi^ 
And  catching  up  in  hast  his  three  square  shield, 
And  shining  helmet,  soone  him  buckled  to  the  field. 


Lu>' 
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And  drawing  nigh  him  said,  Ah  misbome  Elfe,        370 
In  evill  houre  thy  foes  thee  hither  sent, 
Anothers  wrongs  to  wreake  upon  thy  selfe : 
Yet  ill  thou  blamest  me,  for  having  blent  6jjJ^^y^-\sLJ^ 
My  name  with  guile  and  traiterous  intent ; 
That  Redcrosse  knight,  perdie,  I  never  slew, 
But  had  he  beene,  where  earst  his  armes  were  lent, 
Th'enchaunter  vaine  his  errour  should  not  rew  : 

But  thou  his  errour  shalt,  I  hope  now  proven  trew. 

43 

Therewith  they  gan,  both  furious  and  fell, 

To  thunder  blowes,  and  fiersly  to  assaile  380 

Each  other  bent  his  enimy  to  quell, 

That  with  their  force  they  perst  both  plate  and 
maile, 

And  made  wide  furrowes  in  their  fleshes  fraile, 

That  it  would  pitty  any  living  eie. 

Large  floods  of  bloud  adowne  their  sides  did  raile ; 

But  floods  of  bloud  could  not  them  satisfie  : 
Both  hungred  after  death  :    both  chose  to  win,  or  die. 

44 

So  long  they  fight,  and  fell  revenge  pursue. 

That  fainting  each,  themselves  to  breathen  let. 
And  oft  refreshed,  battell  oft  renue  :  390 

As  when  two  Bores  with  rancling  malice  met. 
Their  gory  sides  fresh  bleeding  fiercely  fret, 
Till  breathlesse  both  them  selves  aside  retire. 
Where  foming  wrath,  their  cruell  tuskes  they  whet. 
And  trample  th'earth,  the  whiles  they  may  respire ; 

Then  backe  to  fight  againe,  now  breathed  and  entire. 
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45 

So  fiersly,  when  these  knights  had  breathed  once, 
They  gan  to  fight  retume,  increasing  more 
Their  puissant  force,  and  cruell  rage  attonce, 
With  heaped  strokes  more  hugely,  then  before,  400 
That  with  their  drerie  wounds  and  bloudy  gore 
They  both  deformed,  scarsely  could  be  known. 
By  this  sad  Una  fraught  with  anguish  sore, 
Led  with  their  noise,  which  through  the  aire  was 
thrown  : 

Arriv'd,  where  they  in  erth  their  fruitles  bloud  had  sown. 

46 

Whom  all  so  soone  as  that  proud  Sarazin 
Espide,  he  gan  revive  the  memory 
Of  his  lewd  lusts,  and  late  attempted  sin, 
And  left  the  doubtfuU  battell  hastily, 
To  catch  her,  newly  offred  to  his  eie  :  410 

But  Satyrane  with  strokes  him  turning,  staid. 
And  stemely  bad  him  other  businesse  plie, 
Then  hunt  the  steps  of  pure  unspotted  Maid  : 

Wherewith  he  all  enrag'd,  these  bitter  speaches  said. 

47 

0  foolish  faeries  sonne,  what  furie  mad 

Hath  thee  incenst,  to  hast  thy  dolef ull  fate  ? 

Were  it  not  better,  I  that  Lady  had. 

Then  that  thou  hadst  repented  it  too  late  ? 

Most  sencelesse  man  he,  that  himselfe  doth  hate, 

To  love  another.     Lo  then  for  thine  ayd  420 

Here  take  thy  lovers  token  on  thy  pate. 

So  they  two  fight ;    the  whiles  the  royall  Mayd 

Fled  farre  away,  of  that  proud  Paynim  sore  afrayd. 
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But  that  false  Pilgrim^  which  that  leasing  told, 
Being  in  deed  old  Archimage,  did  stay 
In  secret  shadow,  all  this  to  behold. 
And  much  rejoyced  in  their  bloudy  fray  : 
But  when  he  saw  the  Damsell  passe  away 
He  left  his  stond,  and  her  pursewd  apace,        ; 
In  hope  to  bring  her  to  her  last  decay,  i^^-^'-'-^  450 
But  for  to  tell  her  lamentable  cace,         0^^-^'^<^O.j^^^ 

And  eke  this  battels  end,  will  need  another  place. 


?V^<KjL/i/P  OUU^-'^  Irt  <2/lXoi/-i^ 
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CANTO  vn 

Tlie.  Redcrosse  knight  is  captive  made 

By  Gyaunt  proud  opprest, 
Prince  Arthur  meets  with  Una  great* 

ly  with  those  newes  distrest, 

1 

What  man  so  wise,  what  earthly  wit  so  ware. 
As  to  descry  the  crafty  cunning  traine, 
By  which  deceipt  doth  maske  in  visour  faire. 
And  cast  her  colours  dyed  deepe  in  graine, 
To  seeme  Uke  Truth,  whose  shape  she  well  can  faine, 
And  fitting  gestures  to  her  purpose  frame ; 
The  guiltlesse  man  with  guile  to  entertaine  ? 
Great  maistresse  of  her  art  was  that  false  Dame, 

The  false  Duessa,  cloked  with  Fidessaes  name. 


Who  when  returning  from  the  drery  Nighty 

She  fownd  not  in  that  perilous  house  of  Pryde, 
Where  she  had  left,  the  noble  Redcrosse  knight, 
Her  hoped  pray,  she  would  no  lenger  bide, 
But  forth  she  went,  to  seeke  him  far  and  wide. 
Ere  long  she  fownd,  whereas  he  wearie  sate, 
To  rest  him  selfe,  foreby  a  fountaine  side. 
Disarmed  all  of  yron-coted  Plate, 

And  by  his  side  his  steed  the  grassy  forage  ate. 
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3 

He  feedes  upon  the  cooling  shade,  and  bayes 

His  sweatie  forehead  in  the  breathing  wind,         20 
Which  through  the  trembling  leaves  full  gently  playes 
Wherein  the  cherefull  birds  of  sundry  kind 
Do  chaunt  sweet  musick,  to  delight  his  mind  : 
The  Witch  approching  gan  him  fairely  greet. 
And  with  reproch  of  carelesnesse  unkind 
Upbrayd,  for  leaving  her  in  place  unmeet, 

With  fowle  words  tempring  faire,  soure  gall  with  hony 
sweet. 

4 

Unkindnesse  past,  they  gan  of  solace  treat, 

And  bathe  in  pleasaunce  of  the  joyous  shade. 
Which  shielded  them  against  the  boyling  heat,    30 
And  with  greene  boughes  decking  a  gloomy  glade. 
About  the  fountaine  like  a  girlond  made  ; 
Whose  bubbling  wave  did  ever  freshly  well, 
Ne  ever  would  through  fervent  sommer  fade  : 
The  sacred  Nymph,  which  therein  wont  to  dwell, 

Was  out  of  Dianes  favour,  as  it  then  befell. 

6 

The  cause  was  this  :    one  day  when  Phcebe  fajrre 
With  all  her  band  was  following  the  chace, 
This  Nymph,  quite  tyr'd  with  heat  of  scorching  ayre 
Sat  downe  to  rest  in  middest  of  the  race  :  40 

The  goddesse  wroth  gan  fowly  her  disgrace. 
And  bad  the  waters,  which  from  her  did  flow, 
Be  such  as  she  her  seLfe  was  then  in  place. 
Thenceforth  her  waters  waxed  dull  and  slow. 

And  all  that  drunke  thereof,  did  faint  and  feeble  grow. 
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6 

Hereof  this  gentle  knight  unweeting  was, 
And  lying  downe  upon  the  sandie  graile, 
Drunke  of  the  streame,  as  cleare  as  cristall  glas; 
Eftsoones  his  manly  forces  gan  to  faile, 
And  mightie  strong  was  tumd  to  feeble  fraile.     50 
His  chaunged  powres  at  first  them  selves  not  felt, 
Till  crudled  cold  his  corage  gan  assaile, 
And  chearefull  bloud  in  faintnesse  chill  did  melt, 

Which  like  a  fever  fit  through  ail  his  body  swelt. 


Yet  goodly  court  he  made  still  to  his  Dame, 
Pourd  out  in  loosnesse  on  the  grassy  grownd. 
Both  carelesse  of  his  health,  and  of  his  fame : 
Till  at  the  last  he  heard  a  dreadfull  sownd, 
Which  through  the  wood  loud  bellowing,  did  rebownd. 
That  all  the  earth  for  terrour  seemd  to  shake,     60 
And  trees  did  tremble.     Th'Elfe  therewith  astownd. 
Upstarted  Hghtly  from  his  looser  make. 

And  his  unready  weapons  gan  in  hand  to  take. 

8 

But  ere  he  could  his  armour  on  him  dight. 
Or  get  his  shield,  his  monstrous  enimy 
With  sturdie  steps  came  stalking  in  his  sight. 
An  hideous  Geant  horrible  and  hye. 
That  with  his  talnesse  seemd  to  threat  the  skye, 
The  ground  eke  groned  under  him  for  dreed  ; 
His  living  like  saw  never  living  eye,  70 

Ne  durst  behold  :    his  stature  did  exceed 

The  hight  of  three  the  tallest  sonnes  of  mortall  seed. 
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9 

The  greatest  Earth  his  uncouth  mother  was. 
And  blustring  jEolus  his  boasted  sire, 
Who   with   his   breath,    which   through   the   world 

doth  pas. 
Her  hollow  womb  did  secretly  inspire, 
And  fild  her  hidden  caves  with  stormie  yre, 
That  she  conceiv'd  ;    and  trebling  the  dew  time. 
In  which  the  wombes  of  women  do  expire, 
Brought  forth  this  monstrous  masse  of  earthly  slime, 

Puft  up  with  emptie  wind,  and  fild  with  sinfull  crime.  8i 

10 

So  growen  great  through  arrogant  delight 

Of  th'high  descent,  whereof  he  was  y borne, 
And  through  presumption  of  his  matchlesse  might, 
All  other  powres  and  knighthood  he  did  scorne. 
Such  now  he  marcheth  to  this  man  forlome. 
And  left  to  losse  :    his  stalking  steps  are  stayde 
Upon  a  snaggy  Oke,  which  he  had  tome 
Out  of  his  mothers  bowelles,  and  it  made 

His  mortall  mace,  wherewith  his  foemen  he  dismayde 

11 

That  when  the  knight  he  spide,  he  gan  advance      91 
With  huge  force  and  insupportable  mayne, 
And  towardes  him  with  dreadfuU  fury  praunce ; 
Who  haplesse,  and  eke  hopelesse,  all  in  vaine 
Did  to  him  pace,  sad  battaile  to  darrayne, 
Disarmd,  disgrast,  and  inwardly  dismayde, 
And  eke  so  faint  in  every  joynt  and  vaine, 
Through  that  fraile  fountaine,  which  him  feeble  made, 

That  Bcarsely  could  he  weeld  his  bootlesse  single  blade 
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12 

The  Geaunt  strooke  so  maynly  mercilesse,  loo 

That  could  have  overthrowne  a  stony  towre, 
And  were  not  heavenly  grace,  that  him  did  blesse, 
He  had  beene  pouldred  all,  as  thin  as  flowre  : 
But  he  was  wary  of  that  deadly  stowre, 
And  lightly  lept  from  underneath  the  blow : 
Yet  so  exceeding  was  the  villeins  powre. 
That  with  the  wind  it  did  him  overthrow. 

And  all  his  sences  stound,  that  still  he  lay  full  low. 

As  when  that  divelish  yron  Engin  wrought 

In  deepest  Hell,  and  framd  by  Furies  skill,        no 
With  windy  Nitre  and  quick  Sulphur  fraught. 
And  ramd  with  bullet  round,  ordaind  to  kill, 
Conceiveth  fire,  the  heavens  it  doth  fill 
With  thundring  noyse,  and  all  the  ayre  doth  choke. 
That  none  can  breath,  nor  see,  nor  heare  at  will. 
Through  smouldry  cloud  of  duskish  stincking  smoke, 

That  th'onely  breath  him  daunts,  who  hath  escapt  the 
stroke. 

14 

So  daunted  when  the  Geaunt  saw  the  knight 
His  heavie  hand  he  heaved  up  on  hye, 
And  him  to  dust  thought  to  have  battred  quight, 
Untill  Duessa  loud  to  him  gan  crye  ;  121 

O  great  Orgoglio,  greatest  under  skye, 
O  hold  thy  mortall  hand  for  Ladies  sake, 
Hold  for  my  sake,  and  do  him  not  to  dye. 
But  vanquisht  thine  etemall  bondslave  make, 

And  me  thy  worthy  meed  unto  thy  Leman  take. 
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15 

He  hearkned,  and  did  stay  from  further  harmes, 
To  gajTie  so  goodly  guerdon,  as  she  spake : 
So  willingly  she  came  into  his  armes, 
Who  her  as  willingly  to  grace  did  take,  130 

And  was  possessed  of  his  new  found  make. 
Then  up  he  tooke  the  slombred  sencelesse  corse, 
And  ere  he  could  out  of  his  swowne  awake. 
Him  to  his  castle  brought  with  hastie  forse. 

And  in  a  Dongeon  deepe  him  threw  without  remorse. 

16 

From  that  day  forth  Duessa  was  his  deare. 
And  highly  honourd  in  his  haughtie  eye, 
He  gave  her  gold  and  purple  pall  to  weare. 
And  triple  crowne  set  on  her  head  full  hye. 
And  her  endowd  with  royall  majestye  :  140 

Then  for  to  make  her  dreaded  more  of  men. 
And  peoples  harts  with  awfull  terrour  tye, 
A  monstrous  beast  ybred  in  filthy  fen 

He  chose,  which  he  had  kept  long  time  in  darksome  den. 

17 

Such  one  it  was,  as  that  renowmed  Snake 
Which  great  Alcides  in  Stremona  slew. 
Long  fostred  in  the  filth  of  Lerna  lake. 
Whose  many  heads  out  budding  ever  new. 
Did  breed  him  endlesse  labour  to  subdew  : 
But  this  same  Monster  much  more  ugly  was  ;    150 
For  seven  great  heads  out  of  his  body  grew, 
An  yron  brest,  and  backe  of  scaly  bras, 

And  all  embrewd  in  bloud,  his  eyes  did  shine  as  glas. 
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18 

His  tayle  was  stretched  out  in  wondrous  length, 
That  to  the  house  of  heavenly  gods  it  raught, 
And  with  extorted  powre,  and  borrow'd  strength, 
The  ever-burning  lamps  from  thence  it  brought, 
And  prowdly  threw  to  ground,  as  things  of  nought ; 
And  underneath  his  filthy  feet  did  tread 
The  sacred  things,  and  holy  heasts  foretaught.  i6o 
Upon  this  dreadful!  Beast  with  sevenfold  head 

He  set  the  false  Duessa^  for  more  aw  and  dread. 

19 

The  wofull  Dwarf e,  which  saw  his  maisters  fall, 
Whiles  he  had  keeping  of  his  grasing  steed, 
And  valiant  knight  become  a  caytive  thrall, 
When  all  was  past,  tooke  up  his  forlome  weed, 
His  mightie  armour,  missing  most  at  need  ; 
His  silver  shield,  now  idle  maisterlesse ; 
His  poynant  speare,  that  many  made  to  bleed. 
The  ruefull  moniments  of  heavinesse,  170 

And  with  them  all  departes,  to  teU  his  great  distresse. 

20 

He  had  not  travaild  long,  when  on  the  way 
He  wofull  Ladie,  wofull  Una  met, 
Fast  flying  from  the  Pa3mims  greedy  pray, 
Whilest  Satyrane  him  from  pursuit  did  let : 
Who  when  her  eyes  she  on  the  Dwarfe  had  set. 
And  saw  the  signes,  that  deadly  ty dings  spake. 
She  fell  to  ground  for  sorrowfull  regret. 
And  lively  breath  her  sad  brest  did  forsake, 

Yet  might  her  pitteous  hart  be  seene  to  pant  and  quake. 
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The  messenger  of  so  unhappie  newes,  i8i 

Would  faine  have  dyde  :   dead  was  his  hart  within, 
Yet  outwardly  some  little  comfort  shewes  : 
At  last  recovering  hart,  he  does  begin 
To  rub  her  temples,  and  to  chaufe  her  chin. 
And  every  tender  part  does  tosse  and  turne  : 
So  hardly  he  the  flitted  life  does  win. 
Unto  her  native  prison  to  retoume  : 

Then  gins  her  grieved  ghost  thus  to  lament  and  moume. 

22 

Ye  dreary  instruments  of  dolefull  sight,  190 

That  doe  this  deadly  spectacle  behold. 
Why  do  ye  lenger  feed  on  loathed  light. 
Or  Uking  find  to  gaze  on  earthly  mould, 
Sith  cruell  fates  the  carefuU  threeds  unfould. 
The  which  my  life  and  love  together  tyde  ? 
Now  let  the  stony  dart  of  senselesse  cold 
Perce  to  my  hart,  and  pas  through  every  side, 

And  let  eternall  night  so  sad  sight  fro  me  hide. 

23 

O  lightsome  day,  the  lampe  of  highest  Jove^ 

First  made  by  him,  mens  wandring  wayes  to  guyde, 
When  darkenesse  he  in  deepest  dongeon  drove,    201 
Henceforth  thy  hated  face  for  ever  hyde. 
And  shut  up  heavens  windowes  shyning  wyde  : 
For  earthly  sight  can  nought  but  sorrow  breed. 
And  late  repentance,  which  shall  long  abyde. 
Mine  eyes  no  more  on  vanitie  shall  feed, 

But  seeled  up  with  death,  shall  have  their  deadly  meed. 
w.  s.  I.  8 
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Then  downe  againe  she  f elJ  unto  the  ground  ;    (^ );  rXJ>U. 
But  he  her  quickly  reared  up  againe  :  -^^  ^hpcS. 

Thrise  did  she  sinke  adowne  in  deadly  swownd. 
And  thrise  he  her  reviv'd  with  busie  paine :       211 
At  last  when  life  recover'd  had  the  raine. 
And  over-wrestled  his  strong  enemie, 
With  foltring  tong,  and  trembling  every  vaine. 
Tell  on  (quoth  she)  the  wofull  Tragedie, 

The  which  these  reliques  sad  present  unto  mine  eie. 

25 

Tempestuous  fortune  hath  spent  all  her  spight, 
And  thrilling  sorrow  throwne  his  utmost  dart ; 
Thy  sad  tongue  cannot  tell  more  heavy  plight. 
Then  that  I  feele,  and  harbour  in  mine  hart :  220 
Who  hath  endur'd  the  whole,  can  beare  each  part. 
If  death  it  be,  it  is  not  the  first  wound, 
That  launched  hath  my  brest  with  bleeding  smart. 
Begin,  and  end  the  bitter  balefull  stound  ; 

If  lesse,  then  that  I  feare,  more  favour  I  have  found. 

26 

Then  gan  the  Dwarfe  the  whole  discourse  declare, 
The  subtill  traines  of  Archimago  old  ; 
The  wanton  loves  of  false  Fidessa  faire, 
Bought  with  the  bloud  of  vanquisht  Pajmim  bold : 
The  wretched  payre  transform'd  to  treen  mould ; 
The  house  of  Pride,  and  perils  round  about ;      231 
The  combat,  which  he  with  Sansjoy  did  hould ; 
The  lucklesse  conflict  with  the  Gyant  stout, 

Wherein  captiv'd,  of  life  or  death  he  stood  in  doubt. 
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She  heard  with  patience  all  unto  the  end, 
And  strove  to  maister  sorrowfull  assay, 
Which  greater  grew,  the  more  she  did  contend, 
And  almost  rent  her  tender  hart  in  tway ; 
And  love  fresh  coles  unto  her  fire  did  lay : 
For  greater  love,  the  greater  is  the  losse.  240 

Was  never  Ladie  loved  dearer  day. 
Then  she  did  love  the  knight  of  the  Redcrosse  ; 

For  whose  deare  sake  so  many  troubles  her  did  tosse. 

28 
At  last  when  fervent  sorrow  slaked  was, 
She  up  arose,  resolving  him  to  find 
A  hve  or  dead  :    and  forward  forth  doth  pas. 
All  as  the  Dwarfe  the  way  to  her  assynd  : 
And  evermore  in  constant  carefull  mind 
She  fed  her  wound  with  fresh  renewed  bale ; 
Long  tost  with  stormes,  and  bet  with  bitter  wind. 
High  over  hils,  and  low  adowne  the  dale,  251 

She  wandred  many  a  wood,  and  measurd  many  a  vale. 

29 

At  last  she  chaunced  by  good  hap  to  meet 
A  goodly  knight,  faire  marching  by  the  way 
Together  with  his  Squire,  arayed  meet : 
His  glitterand  armour  shined  farre  away, 
Like  glauncing  light  of  Phcehus  brightest  ray ; 
From  top  to  toe  no  place  appeared  bare. 
That  deadly  dint  of  Steele  endanger  may  : 
Athwart  his  brest  a  bauldrick  brave  he  ware,     260 

That   shynd,    Hke    twinkling   stars,    with    stons    most 
pretiouF  rare. 

B— 2 
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And  in  the  midst  thereof  one  pretious  stone 

Of  wondrous  worth,  and  eke  of  wondrous  mights, 
CrvA.*^v     Shapt  like  a  Ladies  head,  exceeding  shone, 
*  Like  Hesperus  emongst  the  lesser  lights, 

And  strove  for  to  amaze  the  weaker  sights ; 
Thereby  his  mortall  blade  full  comely  hong 
In  yvory  sheath,  ycarv'd  with  curious  slights ; 
Whose  hilts  were  burnisht  gold,  and  handle  strong 
Of  mother  pearle,  and  buckled  with  a  golden  tong. 

31 

His  haughtie  helmet,  horrid  all  with  gold,  271 

Both  glorious  brightnesse,  and  great  terrour  bred ; 
For  all  the  crest  a  Dragon  did  enfold 
With  greedie  pawes,  and  over  all  did  spred     ^--^ 
His  golden  wings  :    his  dreadf  ull  hideous  hed 
Close  couched  on  the  bever,  seem'd  to  throw 
From  flaming  mouth  bright  sparkles  fierie  red. 
That  suddeine  horror  to  faint  harts  did  show  ; 

And  scaly  tayle  was  stretcht  adowne  his  backe  full  low, 

32 

Upon  the  top  of  all  his  loftie  crest,  280 

A  bunch  of  haires  discolourd  diversly, 
With  sprincled  pearle,  and  gold  full  richly  drest. 
Did  shake,  and  seem'd  to  daunce  for  jollity. 
Like  to  an  Almond  tree  jmiounted  hye 
On  top  of  greene  Selinis  all  alone. 
With  blossomes  brave  bedecked  daintily ; 
Whose  tender  locks  do  tremble  every  one 

At  every  little  breath,  that  under  heaven  is  blowne. 
Ubk'      :  /  /-^  '"  -  -, 

f  ^ 
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His  warlike  shield  all  closely  cover'd  was,  ^^      ^ 

Ne  might  of  mortall  eye  be  ever  seene ;  290 

Not  made  of  Steele,  nor  of  enduring  bras. 
Such  earthly  mettals  soone  consumed  bene : 
But  all  of  Diamond  perfect  pure  and  cleene 
It  framed  was,  one  massie  entire  mould, 
Hewen  out  of  Adamant  rocke  with  engines  keene, 
That  point  of  speare  it  never  percen  could, 

Ne  dint  of  direfull  sword  divide  the  substance  would. 

34 

The  same  to  wight  he  never  wont  disclose, 

But  when  as  monsters  huge  he  would  dismay, 
Or  daunt  unequall  armies  of  his  foes,  300 

Or  when  the  flying  heavens  he  would  affray ; 
For  so  exceeding  shone  his  glistring  ray. 
That  Phoebus  golden  face  it  did  attaint, 
As  when  a  cloud  his  beames  doth  over-lay ; 
And  silver  Cynthia  wexed  pale  and  faint. 

As  when  her  face  is  staynd  with  magi  eke  arts  constraint. 

35 

No  magicke  arts  hereof  had  any  might. 

Nor  bloudie  wordes  of  bold  Enchaunters  call, 
But  all  that  was  not  such,  as  seemd  in  sight. 
Before  that  shield  did  fade,  and  suddeine  fall : 
And  when  him  list  the  raskall  routes  appall,      311 
Men  into  stones  therewith  he  could  transmew, 
And  stones  to  dust,  and  dust  to  nought  at  all; 
And  when  him  list  the  prouder  lookes  subdew, 

He  would  them  gazing  blind,  or  turne  to  other  hew. 
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Ne  let  it  seeme,  that  credence  this  exceedes, 

For  he  that  made  the  same,  was  knowne  right  well 
To  have  done  much  more  admirable  deedes. 
It  Merlin  was,  which  whylome  did  excell 
All  living  wightes  in  might  of  magicke  spell :     320 
Both  shield,  and  sword,  and  armour  all  he  wrought 
For  this  young  Prince,  when  first  to  armes  he  fell ; 
But  when  he  dyde,  the  Faerie  Queene  it  brought 

To  Faerie  lond,  where  yet  it  may  be  scene,  if  sought. 

37 

A  gentle  youth,  his  dearely  loved  Squire 

His  speare  of  heben  wood  behind  him  bare. 

Whose  harmefuU  head,  thrice  heated  in  the  fire. 

Had  riven  many  a  brest  with  pikehead  square ; 

A  goodly  person,  and  could  menage  faire, 

His  stubborne  steed  with  curbed  canon  bit,        330 

Who  under  him  did  trample  as  the  aire, 

And  chauft,  that  any  on  his  backe  should  sit ; 

The  yron  rowels  into  frothy  fome  he  bit. 

38 

When  as  this  knight  nigh  to  the  Ladie  drew, 
With  lovely  court  he  gan  her  entertaine ; 
But  when  he  heard  her  answeres  loth,  he  knew 
Some  secret  sorrow  did  her  heart  distraine  : 
Which  to  allay,  and  calme  her  storming  paine, 
Faire  feeling  words  he  wisely  gan  display. 
And  for  her  humour  fitting  purpose  faine,  340 

To  tempt  the  cause  it  selfe  for  to  bewray  ; 

Wherewith  emmov'd,  these  bleeding  words  she  gan  to 
say. 
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39 

What  worlds  delight,  or  joy  of  living  speach 

Can  heart,  so  plung'd  in  sea  of  sorrowes  deepe. 

And  heaped  with  so  huge  misfortunes,  reach  1 

The  carefull  cold  beginneth  for  to  creepe, 

And  in  my  heart  his  joron  arrow  steepe, 

Soone  as  I  thinke  upon  my  bitter  bale : 

Such  helplesse  harmes  yts  better  hidden  keepe. 

Then  rip  up  griefe,  where  it  may  not  availe,     350 

My  last  left  comfort  is,  my  woes  to  weepe  and  waile. 

40 

Ah  Ladie  deare,  quoth  then  the  gentle  knight. 

Well  may  I  weene,  your  griefe  is  wondrous  great ; 
For  wondrous  great  griefe  groneth  in  my  spright, 
Whiles  thus  I  heare  you  of  your  sorrowes  treat. 
But  wofull  Ladie  let  me  you  intrete. 
For  to  unfold  the  anguish  of  your  hart : 
Mishaps  are  maistred  by  advice  discrete, 
And  counsell  mittigates  the  greatest  smart ; 

Found  never  helpe,  who  never  would  his  hurts  impart. 

41 

O  but  (quoth  she)  great  griefe  will  not  be  tould,   361 
And  can  more  easily  be  thought,  then  said. 
Right  so  ;    (quoth  he)  but  he,  that  never  would. 
Could  never :    will  to  might  gives  greatest  aid. 
But  griefe  (quoth  she)  does  greater  grow  displaid. 
If  then  it  find  not  helpe,  and  breedes  despaire. 
Despaire  breedes  not  (quoth  he)  where  faith  is  staid. 
No  faith  so  fast  (quoth  she)  but  flesh  does  paire. 

Flesh  may  empaire  (quoth  he)  but  reason  can  repaire. 
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42 

His  goodly  reason,  and  well  guided  speach  370 

So  deepe  did  settle  in  her  gratious  thought. 
That  her  perswaded  to  disclose  the  breach, 
Which  love  and  fortune  in  her  heart  had  wrought, 
And  said  ;  Faire  Sir,  I  hope  good  hap  hath  brought 
You  to  inquire  the  secrets  of  my  griefe. 
Or  that  your  wisedome  will  direct  my  thought. 
Or  that  your  prowesse  can  me  yield  reliefe  : 

Then  heare  the  storie  sad,  which  I  shall  tell  you  briefe. 

43 

The  forlome  Maiden,  whom  your  eyes  have  scene 
The  laughing  stocke  of  fortunes  mockeries,  380 

Am  th'only  daughter  of  a  King  and  Queene, 
Whose  parents  deare,  whiles  t  equall  destinies 
Did  runne  about,  and  their  felicities 
The  favourable  heavens  did  not  envy, 
Did  spread  their  rule  through  all  the  territories, 
'  ct/'P      Which  Phison  and  Euphrates  floweth  by, 
.      \And  Gehons  golden  waves  doe  wash  continually. 

i  44 

Till  that  their  cruell  cursed  enemy, 

An  huge  great  Dragon  horrible  in  sight. 
Bred  in  the  loathly  lakes  of  Tartary,  390 

With  murdrous  ravine,  and  devouring  might 
Their  kingdome  spoild,  and  countrey  wasted  quight : 
Themselves,  for  feare  into  his  jawes  to  fall, 
He  forst  to  castle  strong  to  take  their  flight, 
Where  fast  embard  in  mightie  brasen  wall, 

He  has  them  now  foure  yeres  besiegd  to  make  them 
thrall. 
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45 

Full  many  knights  adventurous  and  stout 
Have  enterprizd  that  Monster  to  subdew  ; 
From  every  coast  that  heaven  walks  about, 
Have  thither  come  the  noble  Martiall  crew,        400 
That  famous  hard  atchievements  still  pursew, 
Yet  never  any  could  that  girlond  win, 
But  all  still  shronke,  and  still  he  greater  grew : 
All  they  for  want  of  faith,  or  guilt  of  sin, 

The  pitteous  pray  of  his  fierce  crueltie  have  bin*. 

46 

At  last  yledd  with  farre  reported  praise. 

Which  flying  fame  throughout  the  world  had  spred, 
Of  dough  tie  knights,  whom  Faery  land  did  raise, 


That  noble  order  hight  of  Maidenhedr^'-'-^^''*::!!: 


^*:      rX^ 


(.  — 
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Forthwith  to  court  of  Gloriane  I  sped,  '    410 

Of  Gloriane  great  Queene  of  glory  bright. 
Whose  kingdomes  seat  Cleopolis  is  red. 
There  to  obtaine  some  such  redoubted  knight, 
That  Parents  deare  from  tjrrants  powre  deHver  might. 

47 

It  was  my  chance  (my  chance  was  faire  and  good) 
There  for  to  find  a  fresh  unproved  knight. 
Whose  manly  hands  imbrew'd  in  guiltie  blood 
Had  never  bene,  ne  ever  by  his  might 
Had  throwne  to  ground  the  unregarded  right : 
Yet  of  his  prowesse  proofe  he  since  hath  made 
(I  witnesse  am)   in   many   a  cruell  fight ;  421 

The  groning  ghosts  of  many  one  dismaide 

Have  felt  the  bitter  dint  of  his  avenging  blade. 
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And  ye  the  forlorne  reliques  of  his  powre, 
His  by  ting  sword,  and  his  devouring  speare, 
Which  have  endured  many  a  dreadfull  stowre, 
Can  speake  his  prowesse,  that  did  earst  you  beare, 
And  well  could  rule  :    now  he  hath  left  you  heare, 
To  be  the  record  of  his  ruefull  losse, 
And  of  my  dolefuU  disaventurous  deare :  430 

O  heavie  record  of  the  good  Redcrosse, 

Where  have  you  left  your  Lord,  that  could  so  well  you 
tosse  ? 

49 

Well  hoped  I,  and  faire  beginnings  had. 

That  he  my  captive  langour  should  redeeme, 

Till  all  unweeting,  an  Enchaunter  bad 

His  sence  abusd,  and  made  him  to  misdeeme 

My  loyalty,  not  such  as  it  did  seeme ; 

That  rather  death  desire,  then  such  despight. 

Be  judge  ye  heavens,  that  all  things  right  esteeme. 

How  I  him  lov'd,  and  love  with  all  my  might,  440 

So  thought  I  eke  of  him,  and  thinke  I  thought  aright. 

50 

Thenceforth  me  desolate  he  quite  forsooke. 

To  wander,  where  wilde  fortune  would  me  lead. 
And  other  bywaies  he  himselfe  betooke, 
Where  never  foot  of  living  wight  did  tread. 
That  brought  not  backe  the  balefull  body  dead  ; 
In  which  him  chaunced  false  Duessa  meete. 
Mine  onely  foe,  mine  onely  deadly  dread. 
Who  with  her  witchcraft  and  misseeming  sweete. 

Inveigled  him  to  follow  her  desires  unmeete.  450 
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61 

At  last  by  subtill  sleights  she  him  betraid 
Unto  his  foe,  a  Gyant  huge  and  tall, 
Who.  him  disarmed,  dissolute,  dismaid, 
Unwares  surprised,  and  with  mightie  mall 
The  monster  mercilesse  him  made  to  fall, 
Whose  fall  did  never  foe  before  behold  ; 
And  now  in  darkesome  dungeon,  wretched  thrall, 
Remedilesse,  for  aie  he  doth  him  hold  ; 

This  is  my  cause  of  grief e,  more  great,  then  may  be  told. 

52 

Ere  she  had  ended  all,  she  gan  to  faint :  460 

But  he  her  comforted  and  faire  bespake, 
Certes,  Madame,  ye  have  great  cause  of  plaint, 
That  stoutest  heart,  I  weene,  could  cause  to  quake. 
But  be  of  cheare,  and  comfort  to  you  take  : 
For  till  I  have  acquit  your  captive  knight. 
Assure  your  selfe,  I  will  you  not  forsake. 
His  chearefull  words  reviv'd  her  chearelesse  spright, 

So  forth  they  went,  the  Dwarf e  them  guiding  ever  right. 
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CANTO  VIII 

Faire  virgin  to  redeeme  her  deare 

brings  Arthur  to  the  fight  : 
Who  slayes  that  Gyant,  wounds  the  beast, 

and  strips  Duessa  quight. 

\  Ay  me,  how  many  perils  doe  enfold 

The  righteous  man,  to  make  him  daily  fall  ? 
Were  not,  that  heavenly  grace  doth  him  uphold. 
And  stedfast  truth  acquite  him  out  of  all.      ^~ 
Her  love  is  firme,  her  care  continuall, 
So  oft  as  he  through  his  owne  fooUsh  pride. 
Or  weaknesse  is  to  sinfull  bands  made  thrall : 
1       Else  should  this  Redcrosse  knight  in  bands  have  dyde, 
iFor  whose   deUverance   she  this   Prince   doth   thither^ 
guide.  ''^-         '^  '  ^^'-'-ov. 


They  sadly  traveild  thus,  untill  they  came  xo 

Nigh  to  a  castle  builded  strong  and  hie : 
Then  cryde  the  Dwarfe,  lo  yonder  is  the  same. 
In  which  my  Lord  my  liege  doth  lucklesse  he, 
Thrall  to  that  Gyants  hatef ull  tyrannie  : 
Therefore,  deare  Sir,  your  mightie  powres  assay. 
The  noble  knight  alighted  by  and  by 
From  loftie  steede,  and  bad  the  Ladie  stay, 

To  see  what  end  of  fight  should  him  befall  that  day. 
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So  with  the  Squire,  th 'admirer  of  his  might. 

He  marched  forth  towards  that  castle  wall ;         20 
Whose  gates  he  found  fast  shut,  ne  living  wight 
To  ward  the  same,  nor  answere  commers  call. 
Then  tooke  that  Squire  an  home  of  bugle  small, 
Which  hong  adowne  his  side  in  twisted  gold, 
And  tassels  gay.     Wyde  wonders  over  all 
Of  that  same  homes  great  vertues  weren  told. 

Which  had  approved  bene  in  uses  manifold. 

4 

Was  never  wight,  that  heard  that  shrilling  sound, 
But  trembling  feare  did  feele  in  every  vaine ; 
Three  miles  it  might  be  easie  heard  around,         30 
And  Ecchoes  three  answerd  it  selfe  againe  : 
No  false  enchauntment,  nor  deceiptfull  traine 
Might  once  abide  the  terror  of  that  blast. 
But  presently  was  voide  and  wholly  vaine  : 
No  gate  so  strong,  no  locke  so  firme  and  fast, 

But  with  that  percing  noise  flew  open  quite,  or  brast. 

5 

The  same  before  the  Geants  gate  he  blew. 

That  all  the  castle  quaked  from  the  ground. 

And  every  dore  of  freewill  open  flew. 

The  Gyant  selfe  dismaied  with  that  sownd,  40 

Where  he  with  his  Duessa  dalliance  fownd. 

In  hast  came  rushing  forth  from  inner  bowre. 

With  staring  countenance  steme,  as  one  astownd, 

And  staggering  steps,  to  weet,  what  suddein  stowre. 

Had  wrought  that  horror  strange,  and  dar'd  his  dreaded 
powre. 
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And  after  him  the  proud  Duessa  came, 

High  mounted  on  her  manyheaded  beast, 

And  every  head  with  fyrie  tongue  did  flame. 

And  every  head  was  crowned  on  his  creast, 

And  bloudie  mouthed  with  late  cruell  feast.         50 

That  when  the  knight  beheld,  his  mightie  shild 

Upon  his  manly  arme  he  soone  addrest, 

And  at  him  fiercely  flew,  with  courage  fild. 

And  eger  greedinesse  through  every  member  thrild. 

7 

Therewith  the  Gyant  buckled  him  to  fight, 

Inflam'd  with  scornefull  wrath  and  high  disdaine. 
And  lifting  up  his  dreadfull  club  on  hight, 
All  arm'd  with  ragged  snubbes  and  knottie  graine. 
Him  thought  at  first  encounter  to  have  slaine. 
But  wise  and  warie  was  that  noble  Pere,  60 

And  lightly  leaping  from  so  monstrous  maine. 
Did  faire  avoide  the  violence  him  nere  ; 

It  booted  nought,  to  thinke,  such  thunderbolts  to  beare. 

8 

Ne  shame  he  thought  to  shunne  so  hideous  might : 
The  idle  stroke,  enforcing  furious  way, 
Missing  the  marke  of  his  misaymed  sight 
Did  fall  to  ground,  and  with  his  heavie  sway 
So  deepely  dinted  in  the  driven  clay. 
That  three  yardes  deepe  a  furrow  up  did  throw  : 
The  sad  earth  wounded  with  so  sore  assay,  70 

Did  grone  full  grievous  underneath  the  blow, 

And  trembling  with  strange  f  eare,  did  like  an  earthquake 
show. 
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As  when  almightie  Jorce.  in  wrathfull  mood, 
To  wreake  the  guilt  of  mortall  sins  is  bent, 
Hurles  forth  his  thundring  dart  with  deadly  food, 
Enrold  in  flames,  and  smouldring  dreriment, 
Through  riven  cloudes  and  molten  firmament ; 
The  fierce  threeforked  engin  making  way, 
Both  loftie  towres  and  highest  trees  hath  rent, 
And  all  that  might  his  angrie  passage  stay,  80 

And  shooting  in  the  earth,  casts  up  a  mount  of  clay. 

10 

His  boystrous  club,  so  buried  in  the  ground, 
He  could  not  rearen  up  againe  so  light, 
But  that  the  knight  him  at  a  vantage  found. 
And  whiles  he  strove  his  combred  clubbe  to  quight 
Out  of  the  earth,  with  blade  all  burning  bright 
He  smote  off  his  left  arme,  which  like  a  blocke 
Did  fall  to  ground,  depriv'd  of  native  might ; 
Large  streames  of  bloud  out  of  the  truncked  stocke 

Forth  gushed,  like  fresh  water  streame  from  riven  rocke. 

11 

Dismaied  with  so  desperate  deadly  wound,  91 

And  eke  impatient  of  unwonted  paine, 
He  loudly  brayd  with  beastly  yelling  sound, 
That  all  the  fields  rebellowed  againe  ; 
As  great  a  noyse,  as  when  in  Cymbrian  plaino 
An  heard  of  Bulles,  whom  kindly  rage  doth  sting, 
Do  for  the  milkie  mothers  want  complaine, 
And  fill  the  fields  with  troublous  bellowing, 

The  neighbour  woods  around  with  hollow  murmur  ring. 
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That  when  his  deare  Duessa  heard,  and  saw  loo 

The  evill  stownd,  that  daungerd  her  estate, 
Unto  his  aide  she  hastily  did  draw 
Her  dreadfull  beast,  who  swolne  with  bloud  of  late 
Came  ramping  forth  with  proud  presumpteous  gate, 
And  threatned  all  his  heads  like  flaming  brands. 
But  him  the  Squire  made  quickly  to  retrate, 
Encountring  fierce  with  single  sword  in  hand, 

And  twixt  him  and  his  Lord  did  hke  a  bulwarke  stand. 

13 

The  proud  Duessa  full  of  wrathfull  spight. 

And  fierce  disdaine,  to  be  affronted  so,  no 

Enforst  her  purple  beast  with  all  her  might 
That  stop  out  of  the  way  to  overthroe, 
Scorning  the  let  of  so  unequall  foe : 
But  nathemore  would  that  courageous  swayne 
To  her  yeeld  passage,  gainst  his  Lord  to  goe, 
But  with  outrageous  strokes  did  him  restraine. 

And  with  his  bodie  bard  the  way  atwixt  them  twaine. 

Then  tooke  the  angrie  witch  her  golden  cup. 

Which  still  she  bore,  replete  with  magick  artes ; 
Death  and  despeyre  did  many  thereof  sup,         120 
And  secret  poyson  through  their  inner  parts, 
Th'eternall  bale  of  heavie  wounded  harts  ; 
Which  after  charmes  and  some  enchauntments  said. 
She  lightly  sprinkled  on  his  weaker  parts  ; 
Therewith  his  sturdie  courage  soone  was  quayd. 

And  all  his  senses  were  with  suddeine  dread  dismayd. 
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So  downe  he  fell  before  the  cruell  beast, 

Who  on  his  necke  his  bloudie  clawes  did  seize, 
That  life  nigh  crusht  out  of  his  panting  brest : 
No  powre  he  had  to  stirre,  nor  will  to  rize.        130 
That  when  the  caref ull  knight  gan  well  avise, 
He  Ughtly  left  the  foe,  with  whom  he  fought, 
And  to  the  beast  gan  tume  his  enterprise  : 
For  wondrous  anguish  in  his  hart  it  wrought. 

To  see  his  loved  Squire  into  such  thraldome  brought. 

16 

And  high  advauncing  his  bloud-thirstie  blade, 
Stroke  one  of  those  deformed  heads  so  sore, 
That  of  his  puissance  proud  ensample  made ; 
His  monstrous  scalpe  downe  to  his  teeth  it  tore, 
And  that  misformed  shape  mis  shaped  more  :      140 
A  sea  of  bloud  gusht  from  the  gaping  wound, 
That  her  gay  garments  staynd  with  filthy  gore, 
And  overflowed  all  the  field  around  ; 

That  over  shoes  in  bloud  he  waded  on  the  ground. 

17 

Thereat  he  roared  for  exceeding  paine, 

That  to  have  heard,  great  horror  would  have  bred, 
And  scourging  th'emptie  ayre  with  his  long  traine, 
Through  great  impatience  of  his  grieved  hed 
His  gorgeous  ryder  from  her  loftie  sted 
Would  have  cast  downe,  and  trod  in  durtie  myre, 
Had  not  the  Gyant  soone  her  succoured  ;  151 

Who  all  enrag'd  with  smart  and  franticke  yre, 

Came  hurtling  in  full  fierce,  and  forst  the  knight  retyre. 

W.  8.  I.  9 
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The  force,  which  wont  in  two  to  be  disperst, 
In  one  alone  left  hand  he  now  unites, 
Which  is  through  rage  more  strong  then  both  were 

erst  ; 
With  which  his  hideous  club  aloft  he  dites, 
And  at  his  foe  with  furious  rigour  smites, 
That  strongest  Oake  might  seeme  to  overthrow : 
The  stroke  upon  his  shield  so  heavie  lites,        i6o 
That  to  the  ground  it  doubleth  him  full  low 

What  mortaU  wight  could  ever  beare  so  monstrous  blow  ? 

19 

And  in  his  fall  his  shield,  that  covered  was, 

Did  loose  his  vele  by  chaunce,  and  open  flew : 
The  light  whereof,  that  heavens  light  did  pas, 
Such  blazing  brightnesse  through  the  aier  threw. 
That  eye  mote  not  the  same  endure  to  vew. 
Which  when  the  Gyaunt  spyde  with  staring  eye. 
He  downe  let  fall  his  arme,  and  soft  withdrew 
His  weapon  huge,  that  heaved  was  on  hye         170 

For  to  have  slaine  the  man,  that  on  the  ground  did  lye. 

20 

A.nd  eke  the  fruitfuU-headed  beast,  amaz'd 
At  flashing  beames  of  that  sunshiny  shield, 
Became  starke  blind,  and  all  his  senses  daz'd. 
That  downe  he  tumbled  on  the  durtie  field, 
And  seem'd  himself e  as  conquered  to  yield. 
Whom  when  his  maistresse  proud  perceiv'd  to  fall, 
Whiles  yet  his  feeble  feet  for  faintnesse  reeld. 
Unto  the  Gyant  loudly  she  gan  call, 

0  helpe  OrgogliOy  helpe,  or  else  we  perish  all.  180 
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At  her  so  pitteous  cry  was  much  amoov'd, 

Her  champion  stout,  and  for  to  ayde  his  frend, 

Againe  his  wonted  angry  weapon  proov'd  : 

But  all  in  vaine  :    for  he  has  read  his  end 

In  that  bright  shield,  and  all  their  forces  spend 

Themselves  in  vaine  :  for  since  that  glauncing  sight, 

He  hath  no  powre  to  hurt,  nor  to  defend  ; 

As  where  th'Almighties  lightning  brond  does  light. 

It  dimmes  the  dazed  eyen,  and  daunts  the  senses  quight. 

22 

Whom  when  the  Prince,  to  battell  new  addrest,   190 
And  threatning  high  his  dreadful!  stroke  did  see. 
His  sparkling  blade  about  his  head  he  blest. 
And  smote  off  quite  his  right  leg  by  the  knee, 
That  downe  he  tombled  ;    as  an  aged  tree. 
High  growing  on  the  top  of  rocky  clift. 
Whose  hartstrings  with  keene  Steele  nigh  hewen  be, 
The  mightie  trunck  halfe  rent,  with  ragged  rift 

Doth  roll  adowne  the  rocks,  and  fall  with  fearefull  drift. 

23 

Or  as  a  Castle  reared  high  and  round, 

By  subtile  engins  and  malitious  slight  200 

Is  undermined  from  the  lowest  ground, 
And  her  foundation  forst,  and  feebled  quight, 
At  last  downe  falles,  and  with  her  heaped  hight 
Her  hastie  ruine  does  more  heavie  make. 
And  yields  it  selfe  unto  the  victours  might ; 
Such  was  this  Gyaunts  fall,  that  seemd  to  shake 

The  stedfast  globe  of  earth,  as  it  for  feare  did  quake. 

9—2 
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The  knight  then  lightly  leaping  to  the  pray, 
With  mortall  Steele  him  smot  againe  so  sore, 
That  headlesse  his  unweldy  bodie  lay,  210 

All  wallowd  in  his  owne  fowle  bloudy  gore. 
Which  flowed  from  his  wounds  in  wondrous  store, 
But  soone  as  breath  out  of  his  breast  did  pas, 
That  huge  great  body,  which  the  Gyaunt  bore, 
Was  vanisht  quite,  and  of  that  monstrous  mas 

Was  nothing  left,  but  like  an  emptie  bladder  was. 

25 

Whose  grievous  fall,  when  false  Duessa  spide. 
Her  golden  cup  she  cast  unto  the  ground, 
And  crowned  mitre  rudely  threw  aside  ; 
Such  percing  griefe  her  stubbome  hart  did  wound, 
That  she  could  not  endure  that  dolefull  stound,    221 
But  leaving  all  behind  her,  fled  away  : 
The  Hght-foot  Squire  her  quickly  tumd  around. 
And  by  hard  meanes  enforcing  her  to  stay. 

So  brought  unto  his  Lord,  as  his  deserved  pray. 

1^     ..,  26 

The  royall  Virgin,  which  beheld  from  farre. 
In  pensive  plight,  and  sad  perplexitie. 
The  whole  atchievement  of  this  doubtfull  wane, 
Came  running  fast  to  greet  his  victorie. 
With  sober  gladnesse,  and  my  Id  modestie,  230 

And  with  sweet  joyous  cheare  him  thus  bespake ; 
Faire  braunch  of  noblesse,  flowre  of  chevalrie^  (aX^-^-' 
That  with  your  worth  the  world  amazed  make, 

How  shall  I  quite  the  paines,  ye  suffer  for  my  sake  ? 
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And  you  fresh  bud  of  vertue  springing  fast, 

Whom  these  sad  eyes  saw  nigh  unto  deaths  dore, 
What  hath  poore  Virgin  for  such  perill  past, 
Wherewith  you  to  reward  ?      Accept  therefore 
My  simple  selfe,  and  service  evermore  ; 
And  he  that  high  does  sit,  and  all  things  see     240 
With  equall  eyes,  their  merites  to  restore, 
Behold  what  ye  this  day  have  done  for  mee. 

And  what  I  cannot  quite,  requite  with  usuree. 

28 

But  sith  the  heavens,  and  your  faire  handeling 
Have  made  you  maister  of  the  field  this  day. 
Your  fortune  maister  eke  with  governing. 
And  well  begun  end  all  so  well,  I  pray, 
Ne  let  that  wicked  woman  scape  away  ; 
For  she  it  is,  that  did  my  Lord  bethrall. 
My  dearest  Lord,  and  deepe  in  dongeon  lay,      250 
Where  he  his  better  dayes  hath  wasted  all. 

O  heare,  how  piteous  he  to  you  for  ayd  does  call. 

29 

Forthwith  he  gave  in  charge  unto  his  Squire, 
That  scarlot  whore  to  keepen  carefully  ; 
Whiles  he  himselfe  with  greedie  great  desire 
Into  the  Castle  entred  forcibly. 
Where  living  creature  none  he  did  espye ; 
Then  gan  he  lowdly  through  the  house  to  call : 
But  no  man  car'd  to  answere  to  his  crye. 
There  raignd  a  solerane  silence  over  all,  260 

Nor  voice  was  heard,  nor  wight  was  scene  in  bowre  or 
hall. 
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At  last  with  creeping  crooked  pace  forth  came 
An  old  old  man,  with  beard  as  white  as  snow, 
That  on  a  stafife  his  feeble  steps  did  frame, 
And  guide  his  wearie  gate  both  too  and  fro  : 
For  his  eye  sight  him  failed  long  ygo. 
And  on  his  arme  a  bounch  of  keyes  he  bore, 
The  which  unused  rust  did  overgrow  : 
Those  were  the  keyes  of  every  inner  dore, 

But  he  could  not  them  use,  but  kept  them  still  in  store. 

31 

But  very  uncouth  sight  was  to  behold,  271 

How  he  did  fashion  his  untoward  pace. 
For  as  he  forward  moov'd  his  footing  old, 
So  backward  still  was  turnd  his  wrincled  face, 
Unlike  to  men,  who  ever  as  they  trace, 
Both  feet  and  face  one  way  are  wont  to  lead. 
This  was  the  auncient  keeper  of  that  place, 
And  foster  father  of  the  Gyant  dead  ; 

His  name  Ignaro  did  his  nature  right  aread. 

32 

His  reverend  haires  and  holy  gravitie  280 

The  knight  much  honord,  as  beseemed  well. 
And  gently  askt,  where  all  the  people  bee. 
Which  in  that  stately  building  wont  to  dwell. 
Who  answerd  him  full  soft,  he  could  not  tell. 
Againe  he  askt,  where  that  same  knight  was  layd. 
Whom  great  Orgoglio  with  his  puissaunce  fell 
Had  made  his  caytive  thrall,  againe  he  sayde, 

He  could  not  tell :    ne  ever  other  answere  made. 
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Then  asked  he,  which  way  he  in  might  pas  : 

He  could  not  tell,  againe  he  answered.  290 

Thereat  the  curteous  knight  displeased  was, 

And  said,  Old  sire,  it  seemes  thou  hast  not  red 

How  ill  it  fits  with  that  same  silver  hed 

In  vaine  to  mocke,  or  mockt  in  vaine  to  beo : 

But  if  thou  be,  as  thou  art  pourtrahed 

With  natures  pen,  in  ages  grave  degree, 

Aread  in  graver  wise,  what  I  demaund  of  thee. 

34 

His  answere  likewise  was,  he  could  not  tell. 
Whose  sencelesse  speach,  and  doted  ignorance 
When  as  the  noble  Prince  had  marked  well,       300 
He  ghest  his  nature  by  his  countenance, 
And  calmd  his  wrath  with  goodly  temperance. 
Then  to  him  stepping,  from  his  arme  did  reach 
Those  keyes,  and  made  himselfe  free  enterance. 
Each  dore  he  opened  without  any  breach  ; 

There  was  no  barre  to  stop,  nor  foe  him  to  empeach. 

35 

There  all  within  full  rich  arayd  he  found. 
With  royall  arras  and  resplendent  gold. 
And  did  with  store  of  every  thing  abound. 
That  greatest  Princes  presence  might  behold.      310 
But  all  the  floore  (too  filthy  to  be  told) 
With  bloud  of  guiltlesse  babes,  and  innocents  trew. 
Which  there  were  slaine,  as  sheepe  out  of  the  fold, 
Defiled  was,  that  dreadfull  was  to  vew, 

And  sacred  ashes  over  it  was  strowed  new. 
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And  there  beside  of  marble  stone  was  built 
An  Altare,  carv'd  with  cunning  imagery, 
On  which  true  Christians  bloud  was  often  spilt, 
And  holy  Mart3rrs  often  doen  to  dye, 
With  cruell  malice  and  strong  tyranny  :  320 

Whose  blessed  sprites  from  underneath  the  stone 
To  God  for  vengeance  cryde  continually. 
And  with  great  griefe  were  often  heard  to  grone, 

That  hardest  heart  would  bleede,  to  heare  their  piteous 
mone. 

37 

Through  every  rowme  he  sought,  and  every  bowr, 
But  no  where  could  he  find  that  wofuU  thrall : 
At  last  he  came  unto  an  yron  doore, 
That  fast  was  lockt,  but  key  found  not  at  all 
Emongst  that  bounch,  to  open  it  withall ; 
But  in  the  same  a  little  grate  was  pight,  330 

Through  which  he  sent  his  voyce,  and  lowd  did  call 
With  all  his  powre,  to  weet,  if  living  wight 

Were  housed  there  within,  whom  he  enlargen  might. 

38 

Therewith  an  hollow,  dreary,  murmuring  voyce 
These  piteous  plaints  and  dolours  did  resound ; 
0  who  is  that,  which  brings  me  happy  choyce 
Of  death,  that  here  lye  dying  every  stound, 
Yet  live  perforce  in  balefull  darkenesse  bound  ? 
For  now  three  Moones  have  changed  thrice  their  hew. 
And  have  beene  thrice  hid  underneath  the  ground. 
Since  I  the  heavens  chearefull  face  did  vew,       341 

O  welcome  thou,  that  doest  of  death  bring  tydings  trew. 
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Which  when  that  Champion  heard,  with  percing  point 
Of  pitty  deare  his  hart  was  thrilled  sore, 
And  trembling  horrour  ran  through  every  joynt, 
For  ruth  of  gentle  knight  so  fowle  forlore  : 
Which  shaking  off,  he  rent  that  yron  dore, 
With  furious  force,  and  indignation  fell ; 
Where  entred  in,  his  foot  could  find  no  flore. 
But  all  a  deepe  descent,  as  darke  as  hell,  350 

That  breathed  ever  forth  a  filthie  banefuU  smell. 

40 

But  neither  darkenesse  fowle,  nor  filthy  bands. 
Nor  noyous  smell  his  purpose  could  withhold, 
(Entire  affection  hateth  nicer  hands) 
But  that  with  constant  zeale,  and  courage  bold. 
After  long  paines  and  labours  manifold. 
He  found  the  meanes  that  Prisoner  up  to  reare  ; 
Whose  feeble  thighes,  unhable  to  uphold 
His  pined  corse,  him  scarce  to  light  could  beare. 

A  ruefull  spectacle  of  death  and  ghastly  drere.         360 

41 

His  sad  dull  eyes  deepe  sunck  in  hollow  pits, 
Could  not  endure  th' unwonted  sunne  to  view  ; 
His  bare  thin  cheekes  for  want  of  better  bits. 
And  empty  sides  deceived  of  their  dew, 
Could  make  a  stony  hart  his  hap  to  rew ; 
His  rawbone  armes,  whose  mighty  brawned  bowrs 
Weie  wont  to  rive  Steele  plates,  helmets  hew. 
Were  cleane  consum'd,  and  all  his  vitall  powres 

Decayd,  and  all  his  flesh  shronk  up  like  withered  flowres. 
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Whom  when  his  Lady  saw,  to  him  she  ran  370 

With  hasty  joy  :    to  see  him  made  her  glad, 
And  sad  to  view  his  visage  pale  and  wan, 
Who  earst  in  flowres  of  freshest  youth  was  clad. 
Tho  when  her  well  of  teares  she  wasted  had, 
She  said.  Ah  dearest  Lord,  what  evill  starre 
On  you  hath  fround,  and  pourd  his  influence  bad, 
That  of  your  selfe  ye  thus  berobbed  arre, 

And  this  misseeming  hew  your  manly  looks  doth  marre? 

43 

But  welcome  now  my  Lord,  in  wele  or  woe, 

Whose  presence  I  have  lackt  too  long  a  day ;    380 
And  fie  on  Fortune  mine  avowed  foe,  ^  h*^ 

Whose  wrathfull  wreakes  them  selves  do  now  alay. 
And  for  these  wrongs  shall  treble  penaunce  pay 
Of  treble  good  ;    good  growes  of  evils  priefe. 
The  chearelesse  man,  whom  sorrow  did  dismay, 
Had  no  delight  to  treaten  of  his  griefe ; 

His  long  endured  famine  needed  more  reliefe. 

44 

Faire  Lady,  then  said  that  victorious  knight. 

The  things,  that  grievous  were  to  do,  or  beare, 
Them  to  renew,  1  wote,  breeds  no  delight ;         390 
Best  musicke  breeds  delight  in  loathing  eare  : 
But  th'onely  good,  that  growes  of  passed  feare, 
Is  to  be  wise,  and  ware  of  like  agein. 
This  dayes  ensample  hath  this  lesson  deare 
Deepe  written  in  my  heart  with  yron  pen, 

That  blisse  may  not  abide  in  state  of  mortall  men. "  '  <• 


%^ 
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Henceforth  sir  knight,  take  to  you  wonted  strength, 
And  maister  these  mishaps  with  patient  might ; 
Loe  where  your  foe  lyes  stretcht  in  monstrous  length, 
And  loe  that  wicked  woman  in  your  sight,         400 
The  roote  of  all  your  care,  and  wretched  plight, 
Now  in  your  powre,  to  let  her  live,  or  dye. 
To  do  her  dye  (quoth  Una)  were  despight. 
And  shame  t'avenge  so  weake  an  enimy  ; 

But  spoile  her  of  her  scarlot  robe,  and  let  her  fly. 

46 

So  as  she  bad,  that  witch  they  disaraid. 

And  robd  of  royall  robes,  and  purple  pall. 

And  ornaments  that  richly  were  displaid  ; 

Ne  spared  they  to  strip  her  naked  all. 

Then  when  they  had  despoild  her  tire  and  call,  410 

Such  as  she  was,  their  eyes  might  her  behold, 

That  her  mi  shaped  parts  did  them  appall, 

A  loathly,  wrinckled  hag,  ill  favoured,  old, 

Whose  secret  filth  good  manners  biddeth  not  be  told. 

47 

Her  craftie  head  was  altogether  bald, 
And  as  in  hate  of  honorable  eld, 
Was  overgrowne  with  scurfe  and  filthy  scald  ; 
Her  teeth  out  of  her  rotten  gummes  were  feld. 
And  her  sowre  breath  abhominably  smeld  ; 
Her  dried  dugs,  like  bladders  lacking  wind,         420 
Hong  downe,  and  filthy  matter  from  them  weld  ; 
Her  wrizled  skin  as  rough,  as  maple  rind. 

So  scabby  was,  that  would  have  loathd  all  womankind. 
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Her  neather  parts,  the  shame  of  all  her  kind, 

My  chaster  Muse  for  shame  doth  blush  to  write 

But  at  her  rompe  she  growing  had  behind 

A  foxes  taile,  with  dong  all  fowly  dight ; 

And  eke  her  f eete  most  monstrous  were  in  sight ; 

For  one  of  them  was  like  an  Eagles  claw, 

With  griping  talaunts  armd  to  greedy  fight,        430 

The  other  like  a  Beares  uneven  paw  : 

More  ugly  shape  yet  never  living  creature  saw. 

49 

Which  when  the  knights  beheld,  amazd  they  were. 
And  wondred  at  so  fowle  deformed  wight. 
Such  then  (said  Una)  a,s  she  seemeth  here. 
Such  is  the  face  of  falshood,  such  the  sight 
Of  fowle  Duessa,  when  her  borrowed  light 
Is  laid  away,  and  counterfesaunce  knowne. 
Thus  when  they  had  the  witch  disrobed  quight, 
And  all  her  filthy  feature  open  showne,  440 

They  let  her  goe  at  will,  and  wander  wayes  unknowne. 

50 

She  flying  fast  from  heavens  hated  face, 

And  from  the  world  that  her  discovered  wide. 

Fled  to  the  wastfull  wildernesse  apace, 

From  living  eyes  her  open  shame  to  hide, 

And  lurkt  in  rocks  and  caves  long  unespide. 

But  that  faire  crew  of  knights,  and  Una  faire 

Did  in  that  castle  afterwards  abide. 

To  rest  them  selves,  and  weary  powres  repaire,   449 

Where  store  they  found  of  all,  that  dainty  was  and  rare. 
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CANTO    IX 

Eis  loves  and  lignage  Arthur  tells 

The  knights  knit  friendly  bands  : 
Sir  Trevisan  flies  from  Despayre, 

Whom  Bedcrosse  knight  vnthstands. 

0  goodly  golden  chaine,  wherewith  yfere  0 

The  vertues  linked  are  in  lovely  wize : 
And  noble  minds  of  yore  allyed  were,        ^-^^v-oSy'^ 
In  brave  poursuit  of  chevalrous  emprize,     <-fv-CA-*-*-^    ^ 
That  none  did  others  safety  despize,  -'^-^  /vu-oL^, 

Nor  aid  enuy  to  him,  in  need  that  stands, 
But  friendly  each  did  others  prayse  devize, 
How  to  advaunce  with  favourable  hands, 

As   this    good    Prince   redeemd    the   Bedcrosse   knight 
from  bands. 


Who  when  their  powres,  empaird  through  labour  long. 
With  dew  repast  they  had  recured  well,  ii 

And  that  weake  captive  wight  now  wexed  strong. 
Them  list  no  lenger  there  at  leasure  dwell, 
But  forward  fare,  as  their  adventures  fell, 
But  ere  they  parted,   Una  faire  besought 
That  straunger  knight  his  name  and  nation  tell  ; 
Least  so  great  good,  as  he  for  her  had  wrought, 

Should  die  unknown,  and  buried  be  in  thanklesse  thought. 
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Faire  virgin  (said  the  Prince)  ye  me  require 

A  thing  without  the  compas  of  my  wit  :  20 

For  both  the  lignage  and  the  certain  Sire, 
From  which  I  sprong,  from  me  are  hidden  yit. 
For  all  so  soone  as  life  did  me  admit 
Into  this  world,  and  shewed  heavens  light, 
From  mothers  pap  I  taken  was  unfit : 
And  streight  delivered  to  a  Faery  knight, 

To  be  upbrought  in  gentle  thewes  and  martiall  might. 

(L>,^x...      ,, „.,    ,-..4     ',,.    L..  - 

Unto  old  Timon  he  me  brought  bylive, 

Old  Timon,  who  in  youthly  yeares  hath  beene 
In  warlike  feates  th'expertest  man  aUve,  30 

And  is  the  wisest  now  on  earth  I  weene ; 
His  dwelling  is  low  in  a  valley  greene. 
Under  the  foot  of  Rauran  mossy  hore. 
From  whence  the  river  Dee  as  silver  cleene 
His  tombling  billowes  rolls  with  gentle  rore  : 
There  all  my  dayes  he  traind  me  up  in  vertuous  lore. 

H<     r  •   ■■■■  '    '      ■' 

Thither  the  great  Magicien  Merlin  came, 
As  was  his  use,  ofttimes  to  visit  me : 
For  he  had  charge  my  discipline  to  frame, 
And  Tutours  nouriture  to  oversee.  40 

Him  oft  and  oft  I  askt  in  privitie, 
Of  what  loines  and  what  lignage  I  did  spring  : 
Whose  aunswere  bad  me  still  assured  bee, 
That  I  was  sonne  and  heire  unto  a  king, 

As  time  in  her  just  terme  the  truth  to  light  should  bring. 


II 
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Well  worthy  impe,  said  then  the  Lady  gent. 
And  Pupill  fit  for  such  a  Tutours  hand. 
But  what  adventure,  or  what  high  intent 
Hath  brought  you  hither  into  Faery  land, 
Aread  Prince  Arthur^  crowne  of  Martial!  band  ?  50 
j  Full  hard  it  is  (quoth  he)  to  read  aright 
\  The  course  of  heavenly  cause,  or  understand 
■  The  secret  meaning  of  th'eternall  might, 
That  rules  mens  wayes,  and  rules  the  thoughts  of  living 
wight. 

For  whither  he  through  fatall  deepe  foresight 
Me  hither  sent,  for  cause  to  me  unghest, 
Or  that  fresh  bleeding  wound,  which  day  and  night 
Whilome  doth  rancle  in  my  riven  brest, 
With  forced  fury  following  his  behest. 
Me  hither  brought  by  wayes  yet  never  found,      60 
You  to  have  helpt  I  hold  my  selfe  yet  blest. 
Ah  curteous  knight  (quoth  she)  what  secret  wound 

Could  ever  find,  to  grieve  the  gentlest  hart  on  ground  ? 

!?  •  r  .     2p<,  ^/^^a  nv/r.    Y^^-^    <i  A^rvvx") . 

Deare  Dame  (quoth  he)  you  sleeping  sparkes  awake, 
Which  troubled  once,  into  huge  flames  will  grov/, 
Ne  ever  will  their  fervent  fury  slake. 
Till  living  moysture  into  smoke  do  flow, 
And  wasted  life  do  lye  in  ashes  low. 
Yet  sithens  silence  lesseneth  not  my  fire, 
But  told  it  flames,  and  hidden  it  does  glow,        70 
I  will  revele,  what  ye  so  much  desire  : 

Ah  Love,  lay  downe  thy  bow,  the  whiles  I  may  respire. 
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It  was  in  freshest  flowre  of  youthly  yeares, 

When  courage  first  does  creepe  in  manly  chest, 

Then  first  the  coale  of  kindly  heat  appeares 

To  kindle  love  in  every  living  brest ; 

But  me  had  warnd  old  Timons  wise  behest, 

Those  creeping  flames  by  reason  to  subdew, 

Before  their  rage  grew  to  so  great  unrest, 

As  miserable  lovers  use  to  rew,  80 

Which  still  wex  old  in  woe,  whiles  woe  still  wexeth  new. 

10 

That  idle  name  of  love,  and  lovers  life. 
As  losse  of  time,  and  vertues  enimy 
I  ever  scomd,  and  joyd  to  stirre  up  strife, 
In  middest  of  their  moumfull  Tragedy, 
Ay  wont  to  laugh,  when  them  I  heard  to  cry, 
And  blow  the  fire,  which  them  to  ashes  brent : 
Their  God  himselfe,  griev'd  at  my  libertie. 
Shot  many  a  dart  at  me  with  fiers  intent, 

But  I  them  warded  all  with  wary  government.         90 

11 

But  all  in  vaine  :    no  fort  can  be  so  strong, 
Ne  fleshly  brest  can  armed  be  so  sound, 
But  will  at  last  be  wonne  with  battrie  long, 
Or  unawares  at  disavantage  found  ; 
Nothing  is  sure,  that  growes  on  earthly  ground : 
And  who  most  trustes  in  arme  of  fleshly  might, 
And  boasts,  in  beauties  chaine  not  to  be  bound. 
Doth  soonest  fall  in  disaventrous  fight, 

And  yeeldes  his  caytive  neck  to  victours  most  despight. 


IX]  THE   FAERIE    QUEENB  146 

12 

Ensample  make  of  him  your  haplesse  joy,  loo 

And  of  my  selfe  now  mated,  as  ye  see  ; 
Whose  prouder  vaunt  that  proud  avenging  boy 
Did  soone  pluck  downe,  and  curbd  my  libertie. 
For  on  a  day  prickt  forth  with  jollitie 
Of  looser  life,  and  heat  of  hardiment, 
Kaunging  the  forest  wide  on  courser  free, 
The  fields,  the  floods,  the  heavens  with  one  consent 

Did  seeme  to  laugh  on  me,  and  favour  mine  intent. 

13 

For -wearied  with  my  sports,  I  did  alight 

From  loftie  steed,  and  downe  to  sleepe  me  layd  ; 
The  verdant  gras  my  couch  did  goodly  dight,     m 
And  pillow  was  my  helmet  faire  displayd  : 
Whiles  every  sence  the  humour  sweet  embayd, 
And  slombring  soft  my  hart  did  steale  away. 
Me  seemed,  b}^  my  side  a  royall  Mayd 
Her  daintie  limbes  full  softly  down  did  lay : 

So  faire  a  creature  yet  saw  never  sunny  day. 

14 

Most  goodly  glee  and  lovely  blandishment 

She  to  me  made,  and  bad  me  love  her  deare, 
For  dearely  sure  her  love  was  to  me  bent,  120 

As  when  just  time  expired  should  appeare. 
But  whether  dreames  delude,  or  true  it  were, 
Was  never  hart  so  ravisht  with  delight, 
Ne  living  man  like  words  did  ever  heare, 
As  she  to  me  delivered  all  that  night ; 

And  at  her  parting  said,  She  Queene  of  Faeries  hight 
w.  s.  J.  10 
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When  I  awoke,  and  found  her  place  devoyd, 

And  nought  but  pressed  gras,  where  she  had  lyen, 
I  sorrowed  all  so  much,  as  earst  I  joyd, 
And  washed  all  her  place  with  watry  eyen.         130 
From  that  day  forth  I  lov'd  that  face  divine ; 
From  that  day  forth  I  cast  in  carefull  mind, 
To  seeke  her  out  with  labour,  and  long  tyne. 
And  never  vow  to  rest,  till  her  I  find, 

Nine  monethes  I  seeke  in  vaine  yet  ni'll  that  vow  unbind. 

16 

Thus  as  he  spake,  his  visage  wexed  pale, 

And  chaunge  of  hew  great  passion  did  bewray ; 
Yet  still  he  strove  to  cloke  his  inward  bale, 
And  hide  the  smoke,  that  did  his  fire  display. 
Till  gentle  Una  thus  to  him  gan  say ;  140 

O  happy  Queene  of  Faeries,  that  hast  found 
Mongst  many,  one  that  with  his  prowesse  may 
Defend  thine  honour,  and  thy  foes  confound  : 

True  Loves  are  often  sown,  but  seldom  grow  on  ground. 

17 

Thine,  O  then,  said  the  gentle  Redcrosse  knight, 
Next  to  that  Ladies  love,  shalbe  the  place, 
0  fairest  virgin,  full  of  heavenly  light. 
Whose  wondrous  faith,  exceeding  earthly  race, 
Was  firmest  fixt  in  mine  extremest  case. 
And  you,  my  Lord,  the  Patrone  of  my  life,        150 
Of  that  great  Queene  may  well  gaine  worthy  grace : 
For  onely  worthy  you  through  prowes  priefe 

Yf  living  man  mote  worthy  be,  to  be  her  Hefe. 
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So  diversly  discoursing  of  their  loves, 

The  golden  Sunne  his  glistring  head  gan  shew, 

And  sad  remembraunce  now  the  Prince  amoves, 

With  fresh  desire  his  voyage  to  pursew : 

Als  Una  eamd  her  traveill  to  renew. 

Then  those  two  knights,  fast  friendship  for  to  bynd, 

And  love  establish  each  to  other  trew,  i6o 

Gave  goodly  gifts,  the  signes  of  gratefuU  mynd. 

And  eke  the  pledges  firme,  right  hands  together  joynd. 

Prince  Arthur  gave  a  boxe  of  Diamond  sure,       ,  €>Cmju^ 
Embowd  with  gold  and  gorgeous  ornament,  '^.c/ 

Wherein  were  closd  few  drops  of  liquor  pure, 
Of  wondrous  worth,  and  vertue  excellent, 
That  any  wound  could  heale  incontinent : 
Which  to  requite,  the  Redcrosse  knight  him  gave 
A  booke,  wherein  his  Saveours  testament    /:.  .^^^--^ 
Was  writ  with  golden  letters  rich  and  brave  ;     170 

A  worke  of  wondrous  grace,  and  able  soules  to  save. 

20    '^  ^— ^ 

Thus  beene  they  parted,  Arthur  on  his  way 
To  seeke  his  love,  and  th'other  for  to  fight 
With  Unaes  foe,  that  all  her  realme  did  pray. 
But  she  now  weighing  the  decayed  plight. 
And  shrunken  S3mewe8  of  her  chosen  knight, 
Would  not  a  while  her  forward  course  pursew, 
Ne  bring  him  forth  in  face  of  dreadfuU  fight. 
Till  he  recovered  had  his  former  hew  : 

For  him  to  be  yet  weake  and  wearie  well  she  knew. 

10—2 
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So  as  they  traveild,  lo  they  gan  espy  i8i 

An  armed  knight  towards  them  gallop  fast, 
That  seemed  from  some  feared  foe  to  fly, 
Or  other  griesly  thing,  that  him  agast. 
Still  as  he  fled,  his  eye  was  backward  cast. 
As  if  his  feare  still  followed  him  behind  ; 
Als  flew  his  steed,  as  he  his  bands  had  brast, 
And  with  his  winged  heeles  did  tread  the  wind. 

As  he  had  beene  a  fole  of  Pegasiis  his  kind. 

22 

Nigh  as  he  drew,  they  might  perceive  his  head       190 
To  be  unarmd,  and  curld  uncombed  heares 
Upstaring  stifle,  dismayd  with  uncouth  dread  ; 
Nor  drop  of  bloud  in  all  his  face  appeares 
Nor  life  in  limbe :    and  to  increase  his  feares, 
In  fowle  reproch  of  knighthoods  faire  degree. 
About  his  neck  an  hempen  rope  he  weares. 
That  with  his  glistring  armes  does  ill  agree ; 

But  he  of  rope  or  armes  has  now  no  memoree. 

23 

The  Redcrosse  knight  toward  him  crossed  fast, 

To  weet,  what  mister  wight  was  so  dismayd  :    200 
There  him  he  finds  all  sencelesse  and  aghast, 
That  of  him  selfe  he  seemd  to  be  afrayd  ; 
Whom  hardly  he  from  flying  forward  stayd, 
Till  he  these  wordes  to  him  deUver  might ; 
Sir  knight,  aread  who  hath  ye  thus  arayd. 
And  eke  from  whom  make  ye  this  hasty  flight : 

For  never  knight  I  saw  in  such  misseeming  plight. 
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He  answerd  nought  at  all,  but  adding  new 
Feare  to  his  first  amazment,  staring  wide 
With  stony  eyes,  and  hartlesse  hollow  hew,        210 
Astonisht  stood,  as  one  that  had  aspide 
Inf email  furies,  with  their  chaines  untide. 
Him  yet  againe,  and  yet  againe  bespake 
The  gentle  knight ;    who  nought  to  him  replide. 
But  trembling  every  joynt  did  inly  quake. 

And  foltring  tongue  at  last  these  words  seemd  forth 
to  shake. 

25 

For  Gods  deare  love,  Sir  knight,  do  me  not  stay ; 
For  loe  he  comes,  he  comes  fast  after  mee. 
Eft  looking  backe  would  faine  have  runne  away  ; 
But  he  him  forst  to  stay,  and  tellen  free  220 

The  secret  cause  of  his  perplexitie  : 
Yet  nathemore  by  his  bold  hartie  speach, 
Could  his  bloud-frosen  hart  emboldned  bee, 
But  through  his  boldnesse  rather  feare  did  reach. 

Yet  forst,   at   last  he   made   through   silence  suddein 
breach. 

26 

And  am  I  now  in  safetie  sure  (quoth  he) 

From  him,  that  would  have  forced  me  to  dye  ? 

And  is  the  point  of  death  now  turnd  fro  mee, 

That  I  may  tell  this  haplesse  history  ? 

Feare  nought :    (quoth  he)  no  daunger  now  is  nye  ? 

Then  shall  I  you  recount  a  ruefull  cace,  231 

(Said  he)  the  which  with  this  unlucky  eye 

I  late  beheld,  and  had  not  greater  grace 

Me  reft  from  it,  had  bene  partaker  of  the  place. 
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I  lately  chaunst  (Would  I  had  never  chaunst) 
With  a  faire  knight  to  keepen  corapanee, 
Sir  Terwin  hight,  that  well  himselfe  advaunst 
In  all  affaires,  and  was  both  bold  and  free, 
But  not  so  happie  as  mote  happie  bee : 
He  lov'd,  as  was  his  lot,  a  Ladie  gent,  240 

That  him  againe  lov'd  in  the  least  degree : 
For  she  was  proud,  and  of  too  high  intent. 

And  joyd  to  see  her  lover  languish  and  lament. 

28 

From  whom  returning  sad  and  comfortlesse, 
As  on  the  way  together  we  did  fare, 
We  met  that  villen  (God  from  him  me  blesse) 
That  cursed  wight,  from  whom  I  scapt  whyleare, 
A  man  of  hell,  that  cals  himselfe  Despaire  : 
Who  first  us  greets,  and  after  faire  areedes 
Of  tydings  strange,  and  of  adventures  rare  :       250 
So  creeping  close,  as  Snake  in  hidden  weedes, 

Inquireth  of  our  states,  and  of  our  knightly  deedes. 

29 

Which  when  he  knew,  and  felt  our  feeble  harts 
Embost  with  bale,  and  bitter  byting  griefe. 
Which  love  had  launched  with  his  deadly  darts, 
With  wounding  words  and  termes  of  foule  repriefe, 
He  pluckt  from  us  all  hope  of  due  reliefe, 
That  earst  us  held  in  love  of  lingring  life ; 
Then  hopelesse  hartlesse,  gan  the  cunning  thiefe 
Perswade  us  die,  to  stint  all  further  strife  :         260 

To  me  he  lent  this  rope,  to  him  a  rustie  knife. 
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With  which  sad  instrument  of  hastie  death, 
,  That  wofull  lover,  loathing  lenger  light, 
A  wide  way  made  to  let  forth  living  breath. 
But  I  more  fearefull,  or  more  luckie  wight, 
Dismayd  with  that  deformed  dismall  sight, 
Fled  fast  away,  halfe  dead  with  dying  feare : 
Ne  yet  assur'd  of  life  by  you,  Sir  knight. 
Whose  like  infirmitie  like  chaunce  may  beare : 

But  God  you  never  let  his  charmed  speeches  heare. 

31 

How  may  a  man  (said  he)  with  idle  speach  271 

Be  wonne,  to  spoyle  the  Castle  of  his  health  ? 
I  wote  (quoth  he)  whom  triall  late  did  teach. 
That  like  would  not  for  all  this  worldes  wealth  : 
His  subtill  tongue,  like  dropping  honny,  mealt'h 
Into  the  hart,  and  searcheth  every  vaine. 
That  ere  one  be  aware,  by  secret  stealth 
His  powre  is  reft,  and  weaknesse  doth  remaine. 

O  never  Sir  desire  to  try  his  guilefull  traine. 

32 

Certes  (said  he)  hence  shall  I  never  rest,  280 

Till  I  that  treachours  art  have  heard  and  tride ; 
And  you  Sir  knight,  whose  name  mote  I  request, 
Of  grace  do  me  unto  his  cabin  guide. 
I  that  hight  Trevisan  (quoth  he)  will  ride 
Against  my  liking  backe,  to  doe  you  grace : 
But  not  for  gold  nor  glee  will  I  abide 
By  you,  when  ye  arrive  in  that  same  place ; 

For  lever  had  I  die,  then  see  his  deadly  face. 
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Ere  long  they  come,  where  that  same  wicked  wight 
His  dwelling  has,  low  in  an  hollow  cave,  290 

Farre  underneath  a  craggie  clift  ypight, 
Darke,  dolefull,  drearie,  like  a  greedie  grave, 
That  still  for  carrion  carcases  doth  crave  : 
On  top  whereof  aye  dwelt  the  ghastly  Owle, 
Shrieking  his  balefuU  note,  which  ever  drave 
Farre  from  that  haunt  all  other  chearefuU  fowle ; 

And  all  about  it  wandring  ghostes  did  waile  and  howle. 

34 

And  all  about  old  stockes  and  stubs  of  trees, 
Whereon  nor  fruit,  nor  leafe  was  ever  seene, 
Did  hang  upon  the  ragged  rocky  knees  ;  300 

On  which  had  many  wretches  hanged  beene. 
Whose  carcases  were  scattered  on  the  greene, 
And  throwne  about  the  cliffs.     Arrived  there, 
That  bare-head  knight  for  dread  and  dolefull  teene, 
Would  faine  have  fled,  ne  durst  approchen  neare, 

But  th'other  forst  him  stay,  and  comforted  in  feare. 

35 

That  darkesome  cave  they  enter,  where  they  find 
That  cursed  man,  low  sitting  on  the  ground, 
Musing  full  sadly  in  his  sullein  mind  ; 
His  griesie  lockes,  long  growen,  and  unbound,    310 
Disordred  hong  about  his  shoulders  round, 
And  hid  his  face  ;    through  which  his  hollow  eyne 
Lookt  deadly  dull,  and  stared  as  astound  ; 
His  raw-bone  cheekes  through  penurie  and  pine. 

Were  shronke  into  his  jawes    as  he  did  never  dine. 
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His  garment  nought  but  many  ragged  clouts, 
With  thornes  together  pind  and  patched  was, 
The  which  his  naked  sides  he  wrapt  abouts  ; 
And  him  beside  there  lay  upon  the  gras 
A  drearie  corse,  whose  life  away  did  pas,  320 

All  wallowd  in  his  owne  yet  luke-warme  blood, 
That  from  his  wound  yet  welled  fresh  alas  ; 
In  which  a  rustie  knife  fast  fixed  stood, 

And  made  an  open  passage  for  the  gushing  flood. 

37 

Which  piteous  spectacle,  approving  trew 
The  wofuU  tale  that  Trevisan  had  told. 
When  as  the  gentle  Bedcrosse  knight  did  vew. 
With  firie  zeale  he  burnt  in  courage  bold, 
Him  to  avenge,  before  his  bloud  were  cold, 
And  to  the  villein  said,  Thou  damned  wight,      330 
The  author  of  this  fact,  we  here  behold. 
What  justice  can  but  judge  against  thee  right. 

With  thine  owne  bloud  to  price  his  bloud,  here  shed 
in  sight. 

38 

What  franticke  fit  (quoth  he)  hath  thus  distraught 
Thee,  foolish  man,  so  rash  a  doome  to  give  ? 
What  justice  ever  other  judgement  taught, 
But  he  should  die,  who  merites  not  to  live  ? 
None  else  to  death  this  man  despayring  drive. 
But  his  owne  guiltie  mind  deserving  death. 
Is  then  unjust  to  each  his  due  to  give  ?  340 

Or  let  him  die,  that  loatheth  living  breath  ? 

Or  let  him  die  at  ease,  that  liveth  here  uneath  ? 
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Who  travels  by  the  wearie  wandring  way, 
To  come  unto  his  wished  home  in  haste. 
And  meetes  a  flood,  that  doth  his  passage  stay, 
Is  not  great  grace  to  helpe  him  over  past, 
Or  free  his  feet,  that  in  the  myre  sticke  fast  ? 
Most  envious  man,  that  grieves  at  neighbours  good, 
And  fond,  that  joyest  in  the  woe  thou  hast,      349 
Why  wilt  not  let  him  passe,  that  long  hath  stood 

Upon  the  banke,  yet  wilt  thy  selfe  not  passe  the  flood  ? 

40 

He  there  does  now  enjoy  etemall  rest 

And  happie  ease,  which  thou  doest  want  and  crave. 
And  further  from  it  daily  wanderest : 
What  if  some  htle  paine  the  passage  have. 
That  makes  fraile  flesh  to  feare  the  bitter  wave  ? 
Is  not  short  paine  well  borne,  that  brings  long  ease. 
And  layes  the  soule  to  sleepe  in  quiet  grave  ? 
Sleepe  after  toyle,  port  after  stormie  seas. 

Ease  after  warre,  death  after  life  does  greatly  please. 

41 

The  knight  much  wondred  at  his  suddeine  wit,       361 
And  said.  The  terme  of  Life  is  limited, 
Ne  may  a  man  prolong,  nor  shorten  it ; 
The  souldier  may  not  move  from  watchfull  sted, 
Nor  leave  his  stand,  untill  his  Captaine  bed. 
Who  life  did  limit  by  almightie  doome, 
(Quoth  he)  knowes  best  the  termes  established  ; 
And  he,  that  points  the  Centonell  his  roome. 

Doth  license  him  depart  at  sound  of  morning  droome. 
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Is  not  his  deed,  what  ever  thmg  is  donne,  370 

In  heaven  and  earth  ?    did  not  he  all  create 
To  die  againe  ?    all  ends  that  was  begonne. 
Their  times  in  his  eternall  booke  of  fate 
Are  written  sure,  and  have  their  certaine  date. 
Who  then  can  strive  with  strong  necessitie, 
That  holds  the  world  in  his  still  chaunging  state, 
Or  shunne  the  death  ordaynd  by  destinie  ? 

When  houre  of  death  is  come,  let  none  aske  whence, 
nor  why. 

43 

The  lenger  life,  I  wote  the  greater  sin, 

The  greater  sin,  the  greater  punishment :  380 

All  those  great  battels,  which  thou  boasts  to  win, 
Through  strife,  and  bloud-shed,  and  avengement. 
Now  praysd,  hereafter  deare  thou  shalt  repent  • 
For  life  must  life,  and  bloud  must  bloud  repay. 
Is  not  enough  thy  evill  life  forespent  ? 
For  he,  that  once  hath  missed  the  right  way, 

The  further  he  doth  goe,  the  further  he  doth  stray. 

44 

Then  do  no  further  goe,  no  further  stray, 

But  here  lie  downe,  and  to  thy  rest  betake, 
Th'ill  to  prevent,  that  life  ensewen  may.  390 

For  what  hath  life,  that  may  it  loved  make. 
And  gives  not  rather  cause  it  to  forsake  ? 
Feare,  sicknesse,  age,  losae,  labour,  sorrow,  strife, 
Paine,  hunger,  cold,  that  makes  the  hart  to  quake ; 
And  ever  fickle  fortune  rageth  rife. 

All  which,  and  thousands  mo  do  make  a  loathsome  life. 
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Thou  wretched  man,  of  death  hast  greatest  need, 
If  in  true  ballance  thou  wilt  weigh  thy  state  : 
For  never  knight,  that  dared  warlike  deede, 
More  lucklesse  disaventures  did  amate  :  400 

Witnesse  the  dongeon  deepe,  wherein  of  late 
Thy  life  shut  up,  for  death  so  oft  did  call  ; 
And  though  good  lucke  prolonged  hath  thy  date, 
Yet  death  then,  would  the  like  mishaps  forestall, 

Into  the  which  hereafter  thou  maiest  happen  fall. 

46 

Why  then  doest  thou,  O  man  of  sin,  desire 

To  draw  thy  dayes  forth  to  their  last  degree  ? 

Is  not  the  measure  of  thy  sinfuU  hire 

High  heaped  up  with  huge  iniquitie. 

Against  the  day  of  wrath,  to  burden  thee  ?        410 

Is  not  enough,  that  to  this  Ladie  milde 

Thou  falsed  hast  thy  faith  with  perjurie, 

And  sold  thy  selfe  to  serve  Duessa  vilde, 

With  whom  in  all  abuse  thou  hast  thy  selfe  defilde  ? 

47 

Is  not  he  just,  that  all  this  doth  behold 

From  highest  heaven,  and  beares  an  equall  eye  ? 

Shall 'he  thy  sins  up  in  his  knowledge  fold, 

And  guiltie  be  of  thine  impietie  ? 

Is  not  his  law.  Let  every  sinner  die  : 

Die  shall  all  flesh  ?   what  then  must  needs  be  donne, 

Is  it  not  better  to  doe  willinglie,  421 

Then  linger,  till  the  glasse  be  all  out  ronne  ? 

Death  is  the  end  of  woes  :    die  soone,  0  faeries  sonne. 
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The  knight  was  much  enraoved  with  his  speach, 
That  as  a  swords  point  through  his  hart  did  perse, 
And  in  his  conscience  made  a  secret  breach, 
Well  knowing  true  all,  that  he  did  reherse, 
And  to  his  fresh  remembrance  did  reverse 
The  ugly  vew  of  his  deformed  crimes, 
That  all  his  manly  powres  it  did  disperse,  430 

As  he  were  charmed  with  inchaunted  rimes. 

That  oftentimes  he  quakt,  and  fainted  oftentimes. 

49 

In  which  amazement,  when  the  Miscreant 
Perceived  him  to  waver  weake  and  fraile, 
Whiles  trembling  horror  did  his  conscience  dant. 
And  hellish  anguish  did  his  soule  assaile. 
To  drive  him  to  despaire,  and  quite  to  quaile, 
He  shew'd  him  painted  in  a  table  plaine. 
The  damned  ghosts,  that  doe  in  torments  waile,    439 
And  thousand  feends  that  doe  them  endlesse  paine 

With  fire  and  brimstone,  which  for  ever  shall  remaine, 

60 

The  sight  whereof  so  throughly  him  dismaid. 

That  nought  but  death  before  his  eyes  he  saw. 

And  ever  burning  wrath  before  him  laid. 

By  righteous  sentence  of  th' Almighties  law  : 

Then  gan  the  villein  him  to  overcraw. 

And  brought  unto  him  swords,  ropes,  poison,  fire, 

And  all  that  might  him  to  perdition  draw  ; 

And  bad  him  choose,  what  death  he  would  desire  : 

For  death  was  due  to  him,  that  had  provokt  Gods  ire. 
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But  when  as  none  of  them  he  saw  him  take,  451 

He  to  him  raught  a  dagger  sharpe  and  keene, 
And  gave  it  him  in  hand  :    his  hand  did  quake, 
And  tremble  Uke  a  leafe  of  Aspin  greene, 
And  troubled  bloud  through  his  pale  face  was  seene 
To  come,  and  goe  with  tydings  from  the  hart. 
As  it  a  running  messenger  had  beene. 
At  last  resolv'd  to  worke  his  finall  smart, 

He  lifted  up  his  hand,  that  backe  againe  did  start. 

52 

Which  when  as  Una  saw,  through  every  vaine        460 
The  crudled  cold  ran  to  her  well  of  life. 
As  in  a  swowne  :    but  soone  reliv'd  againe, 
Out  of  his  hand  she  snatcht  the  cursed  knife, 
And  threw  it  to  the  ground,  enraged  rife, 
And  to  him  said.  Fie,  fie,  faint  harted  knight. 
What  meanest  thou  by  this  reprochfuU  strife  ? 
Is  this  the  battell,  which  thou  vaimtst  to  fight 

With  that  fire-mouthed  Dragon,  horrible  and  bright  ? 

63 

Come,  come  away,  fraile,  feeble,  fleshly  wight, 

Ne  let  vaine  words  bewitch  thy  manly  hart,  470 
Ne  divelish  thoughts  dismay  thy  constant  spright. 
In  heavenly  mercies  hast  thou  not  a  part  ? 
Why  shouldst  thou  then  despeire,  that  chosen  art  ? 
Where  justice  growes,  there  grows  eke  greater  grace, 
The  which  doth  quench  the  brond  of  hellish  smart. 
And  that  accurst  hand -writing  doth  deface, 

Arise,  Sir  knight  arise,  and  leave  this  cursed  place. 
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So  up  he  rose,  and  thence  amounted  streight. 

Which  when  the  carle  beheld,  and  saw  his  guest 

Would  safe  depart,  for  all  his  subtill  sleight,      480 

He  chose  an  halter  from  among  the  rest, 

And  with  it  hung  himselfe,  unbid  unblest. 

But  death  he  could  not  worke  himselfe  thereby ; 

For  thousand  times  he  so  himselfe  had  drest. 

Yet  nathelesse  it  could  not  doe  him  die, 

Till  he  should  die  his  last,  that  is  eternally. 


^      (X^_..       fy.     ^^.r^^yji^ 
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CANTO  X 

jB^er  faithfull  knight  /aire  Una  brings 

to  Jwuse  of  Holinesse, 
Where  he  is  taught  repentance^  and 

the  way  to  heavenly  blesse. 


What  man  is  he,  that  boasts  of  fleshly  might, 
And  vaine  assurance  of  mortaUty, 
Which  all  so  soone,  as  it  doth  come  to  fight, 
Against  spirituall  foes,  yeelds  by  and  by. 
Or  from  the  field  most  cowardly  doth  fly  ? 
Ne  let  the  man  ascribe  it  to  his  skill, 
That  thorough  grace  hath  gained  victory. 
If  any  strength  we  have,  it  is  to  ill. 

But  all  the  good  is  Gods,  both  power  and  eke  will. 

By  that,  which  lately  hapned,  Una  saw,  lo 

That  this  her  knight  was  feeble,  and  too  faint ; 
And  all  his  sinews  woxen  weake  and  raw, 
Through  long  enprisonment,  and  hard  constraint, 
Which  he  endured  in  his  late  restraint, 
That  yet  he  was  unfit  for  bloudie  fight : 
Therefore  to  cherish  him  with  diets  daint, 
She  cast  to  bring  him,  where  he  chearen  might, 

Till  he  recovered  had  his  late  decayed  plight. 
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There  was  an  auntient  house  not  farre  away, 

Renowmd  throughout  the  world  for  sacred  lore,  20 

And  pure  unspotted  life  :  so  well  they  say 

It  governd  was,  and  guided  evermore, 

Through  wisedome  of  a  matrone  grave  and  hore  ; 

Whose  onely  joy  was  to  relieve  the  needes 

Of  wretched  soules,  and  helpe  the  helpelesse  pore  : 

All  night  she  spent  in  bidding  of  her  bedes, 

And  all  the  day  in  doing  good  and  godly  deedes. 


Dame  Coelia  men  did  her  call,  as  thought 
From  heaven  to  come,  or  thither  to  arise. 
The  mother  of  three  daughters,  well  upbrought   30 
In  goodly  thewes,  and  godly  exercise  : 
_The  eldest  two  most  sober,  chast,  and  wise, 
Fidelia  and  Speranza  virgins  were 
Though  spousd,  yet  wanting  wedlocks  solemnize ; 
But  faire  Charissa  to  a  lovely  fere 

Was  lincked,  and  by  him  had  many  pledges  dere, 

5 

Arrived  there,  the  dore  they  find  fast  lockt ; 
For  it  was  warely  watched  night  and  day. 
For  feare  of  many  foes  :    but  when  they  knockt, 
The  Porter  opened  unto  them  streight  way  :         40 
He  was  an  aged  syre,  all  hory  gray. 
With  lookes  full  lowly  cast,  and  gate  full  slow, 
Wont  on  a  staffe  his  feeble  steps  to  stay, 
Hight  Humilld.     They  passe  in  stouping  low  ; 

For  streight  and  narrow  was  the  way,  which  he  did  show 
w.  s.  I.  11 
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Each  goodly  thing  is  hardest  to  begin. 

But  entred  in  a  spacious  court  they  see, 
Both  plaine,  and  pleasant  to  be  walked  in, 
Where  them  does  meete  a  francklin  faire  and  free, 
And  entertaines  with  comely  courteous  glee,         50 
Te-^XL     jjjg  name  was  Zeley  that  him  right  well  became. 
For  in  his  speeches  and  behaviour  hee 
Did  labour  lively  to  expresse  the  same. 

And  gladly  did  them  guide,  till  to  the  Hall  they  came. 


There  fairely  them  receives  a  gentle  Squire, 
Of  milde  demeanure,  and  rare  courtesie. 
Right  cleanly  clad  in  comely  sad  attire ; 
In  word  and  deede  that  shew'd  great  modestie.. 
And  knew  his  good  to  all  of  each  degree, 
Hight  Reverence.    He  them  with  speeches  meet     60 
Does  faire  entreat ;  no  courting  nicetie, 
But  simple  true,  and  eke  unfained  sweet, 

As  might  become  a  Squire  so  great  persons  to  greet. 

8 

And  afterwards  them  to  his  Dame  he  leades. 
That  aged  Dame,  the  Ladie  of  the  place  : 
Who  all  this  while  was  busie  at  her  beades : 
Which  doen,  she  up  arose  with  seemely  grace. 
And  toward  them  full  matronely  did  pace. 
Where  when  that  fairest  Una  she  beheld. 
Whom  well  she  knew  to  spring  from  heavenly  race, 
Her  hart  with  joy  unwonted  inly  sweld,  71 

As  feeling  wondrous  comfort  in  her  weaker  eld. 
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And  her  embracing  said,  0  happie  earth, 
Whereon  thy  innocent  feet  doe  ever  tread, 
Most  vertuous  virgin  borne  of  heavenly  berth, 
That  to  redeeme  thy  woefull  parents  head. 
From  tyrans  rage,  and  ever-dying  dread, 
Hast  wandred  through  the  world  now  long  a  day  ; 
Yet  ceasest  not  thy  wearie  soles  to  lead, 
What  grace  hath  thee  now  hither  brought  this  way  ? 

Or  doen  thy  feeble  feet  unweeting  hither  stray  ?         8i 

10 

Strange  thing  it  is  an  errant  knight  to  see 
Here  in  this  place,  or  any  other  wight, 
That  hither  turnes  his  steps.     So  few  there  bee, 
That  chose  the  narrow  path,  or  seeke  the  right : 
All  keepe  the  broad  high  way,  and  take  delight 
With  many  rather  for  to  go  astray. 
And  be  partakers  of  their  evill-plight. 
Then  with  a  few  to  walke  the  rightest  way  ; 

O  foolish  men,  why  haste  ye  to  your  owne  decay  ? 

11 

Thy  selfe  to  see,  and  tyred  limbs  to  rest,  91 

0  matrone  sage  (quoth  she)  I  hither  came. 
And  this  good  knight  his  way  with  me  addrest. 
Led  with  thy  prayses  and  broad-blazed  fame. 
That  up  to  heaven  is  blowne.     The  auncient  Dame 
Him  goodly  greeted  in  her  modest  guise. 
And  entertaynd  them  both,  as  best  became. 
With  all  the  court'sies,  that  she  could  devise, 

Ne  wanted  ought,  to  shew  her  bounteous  or  wise. 

11—2 
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Thus  as  they  gan  of  sundry  things  devise,  loo 

Loe  two  most  goodly  virgins  came  in  place, 
Ylinked  arme  in  arme  in  lovely  wise, 
With  countenance  demure,  and  modest  grace, 
They  numbred  even  steps  and  equall  pace : 
Of  which  the  eldest,  that  Fidelia  hight, 
Like  sunny  beames  threw  from  her  Christall  face. 
That  could  have  dazd  the  rash  beholders  sight, 

And  round  about  her  head  did  shine  like  heavens  light. 

13 

She  was  araied  all  in  lilly  white. 

And  in  her  right  hand  bore  a  cup  of  gold,  no 

With  wine  and  water  fild  up  to  the  hight. 

In  which  a  Serpent  did  himself e  enfold, 

That  horrour  made  to  all,  that  did  behold  ; 

But  she  no  whit  did  chaunge  her  constant  mood  : 

And  in  her  other  hand  she  fast  did  hold 

A  booke,  that  was  both  signd  and  seald  with  blood. 

Wherein  darke  things  were  writ,  hard  to  be  understood. 

14 

Her  younger  sister,  that  Speranza  hight, 

Was  clad  in  blew,  that  her  beseemed  well ; 

Not  all  so  chearefull  seemed  she  of  sight,  120 

As  was  her  sister ;    whether  dread  did  dwell, 

Or  anguish  in  her  hart,  is  hard  to  tell : 

Upon  her  arme  a  silver  anchor  lay. 

Whereon  she  leaned  ever,  as  befell  : 

And  ever  up  to  heaven,  as  she  did  pray. 

Her  stedfast  eyes  were  bent,  ne  swarved  other  way. 
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They  seeing  Vna^  towards  her  gan  wend, 
Who  them  encounters  with  like  courtesie ; 
Many  kind  speeches  they  betwene  them  spend, 
And  greatly  joy  each  other  well  to  see  :  130 

Then  to  the  knight  with  shamefast  modestie 
They  tume  themselves,  at  Unaes  meeke  request, 
And  him  salute  with  well  beseeming  glee  ; 
Who  faire  them  quites,  as  him  beseemed  best, 

And  goodly  gan  discourse  of  many  a  noble  gest. 

16 

Then  Una  thus ;    But  she  your  sister  deare, 
The  deare  Charissa  where  is  she  become  ? 
Or  wants  she  health,  or  busie  is  elsewhere  ? 
Ah  no,  said  they,  but  forth  she  may  not  come  : 
For  she  of  late  is  lightned  of  her  wombe,  140 

And  hath  encreast  the  world  with  one  sonne  more, 
That  her  to  see  should  be  but  troublesome. 
Indeede  (quoth  she)  that  should  be  trouble  sore. 

But  thankt  be  God,  and  her  encrease  so  evermore. 

17 

Then  said  the  aged  Caeliay  Deare  dame, 

And  you  good  Sir,  I  wote  that  of  your  toyle. 
And  labours  long,  through  which  ye  hither  came, 
Ye  both  forwearied  be  :    therefore  a  whyle 
I  read  you  rest,  and  to  your  bowres  recoyle. 
Then  called  she  a  Groome,  that  forth  him  led    150 
Into  a  goodly  lodge,  and  gan  despoile 
Of  puissant  armes,  and  laid  in  easie  bed  ; 

His  name  was  meeke  Obedience  rightfully  ared. 
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Now  when  their  wearie  limbes  with  kindly  rest, 
And  bodies  were  refresht  with  due  repast, 
Faire  Una  gan  Fidelia  faire  request, 
To  have  her  knight  into  her  schoolehouse  plaste. 
That  of  her  heavenly  learning  he  might  taste, 
And  heare  the  wisedome  of  her  words  divine. 
She  graunted,  and  that  knight  so  much  agraste, 
That  she  him  taught  celestiall  discipline,  i6i 

And  opened  his  dull  eyes,  that  light  mote  in  them  shine. 

&o..-.  ..    '■-      '-;  ■-      1^      -  ^ 

And  that  her  sacred  Booke,  with  bloud  ywrit, 

That  none  could  read,  except  she  did  them  teach, 

She  unto  him  disclosed  every  whit, 

And  heavenly  documents  thereout  did  preach. 

That  weaker  wit  of  man  could  never  reach. 

Of  God,  of  grace,  of  justice,  of  free  will. 

That  wonder  was  to  heare  her  goodly  speach : 

For  she  was  able,  with  her  words  to  kill,  170 

And  raise  againe  to  life  the  hart,  that  she  did  thrill. 

20 

And  when  she  list  poure  out  her  larger  spright. 
She  would  commaund  the  hastie  Sunne  to  stay. 
Or  backward  turne  his  course  from  heavens  hight ; 
Sometimes  great  hostes  of  men  she  could  dismay, 
Dry-shod  to  passe,  she  parts  the  flouds  in  tway; 
And  eke  huge  mountaines  from  their  native  seat 
She  would  commaund,  themselves  to  beare  away, 
And  throw  in  raging  sea  with  roaring  threat. 

Almightie  God  her  gave  such  powre,  and  puissance  great. 
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The  faithful!  knight,  now  grew  in  litle  space,    -  ^^^^^j^-" 
By  hearing  her,  and  by  her  sisters  lore,  H    yf>c. 

To  such  perfection  of  all  heavenly  grace, 
That  wretched  world  he  gan  for  to  abhore, 
And  mortall  life  gan  loath,  as  thing  forlore, 
Greev'd  with  remembrance  of  his  wicked  wayes. 
And  prickt  with  anguish  of  his  sinnes  so  sore, 
That  he  desirde,  to  end  his  wretched  dayes  : 

So  much  the  dart  of  sinfull  guilt  the  soule  dismayes. 

But  wise  Speranza  gave  him  comfort  sweet,  190 

And  taught  him  how  to  take  assured  hold 

Upon  her  silver  anchor,  as  was  meet ; 

Else  had  his  sinnes  so  great,  and  manifold 

Made  him  forget  all  that  Fidelia  told. 

In  this  distressed  doubtful!  agonie. 

When  him  his  dearest  Una  did  behold, 

Disdeining  life,  desiring  leave  to  die, 
She  found  her  selfe  assayld  with  great  perplexitie. 


And  came  to  Coelia  to  declare  her  smart. 

Who  well  acquainted  with  that  commune  plight. 
Which  sinfull  horror  workes  in  wounded  hart,    201 
Her  wisely  comforted  all  that  she  might, 
With  goodly  counsel!  and  advisement  right ; 
And  streightway  sent  with  careful!  diligence. 
To  fetch  a  Leach,  the  which  had  great  insight 
In  that  disease  of  grieved  conscience. 

And  well  could  cure  the  same  ;    His  name  was  Patience, 


168  THE   FIRST   BOOKB   OF  [X 

24 

Who  comming  to  that  soule-diseased  knight, 
Could  hardly  him  in  treat,  to  tell  his  grief  e : 
Which  knowne,  and  all  that  noyd  his  heavie  spright, 
Well  searcht,  eftsoones  he  gan  apply  relief e.       211 
Of  salves  and  med'cines,  which  had  passing  priefe, 
And  thereto  added  words  of  wondrous  might : 
By  which  to  ease  he  him  recured  briefe. 
And  much  asswag'd  the  passion  of  his  plight. 

That  he  his  paine  endur'd,  as  seeming  now  more  light. 

25 

But  yet  the  cause  and  root  of  all  his  ill. 
Inward  corruption,  and  infected  Sin, 
Not  purg'd  nor  heald,  behind  remained  still. 
And  festring  sore  did  rankle  yet  within,  220 

Close  creeping  twixt  the  marrow  and  the  skin. 
Which  to  extirpe,  he  laid  him  privily 
Downe  in  a  darkesome  lowly  place  farre  in. 
Whereas  he  meant  his  corrosives  to  apply, 

And  with  streight  diet  tame  his  stubborne  malady, 

26 

In  ashes  and  sackcloth  he  did  array 

His  daintie  corse,  proud  humors  to  abate, 

And  dieted  with  fasting  every  day. 

The  swelling  of  his  wounds  to  mitigate, 

And  made  him  pray  both  earely  and  eke  late :    230 

And  ever  as  superfluous  flesh  did  rot 

Amendment  readie  still  at  hand  did  wayt. 

To  pluck  it  out  with  pincers  firie  whot. 

That  soone  in  him  was  left  no  one  corrupted  jot. 
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Was  wont  him  once  to  disple  every  day : 
And  sharpe  Remorse  his  hart  did  pricke  and  nip, 
That  drops  of  bloud  thence  like  a  well  did  play  ; 
And  sad  Repentance  used  to  embay. 
His  bodie  in  salt  water  smarting  sore,  240 

The  filthy  blots  of  sinne  to  wash  away. 
So  in  short  space  they  did  to  health  restore 

The  man  that  would  not  live,  but  earst  lay  at  deathes 
dore. 

28 

In  which  his  torment  often  was  so  great, 
That  like  a  Lyon  he  would  cry  and  rore, 
And  rend  his  flesh,  and  his  owne  sjmewes  eat. 
His  owne  deare  Una  hearing  evermore 
His  ruefuU  shriekes  and  gronings,  often  tore 
Her  guiltlesse  garments,  and  her  golden  heare, 
For  pitty  of  his  paine  and  anguish  sore ;  250 

Yet  all  with  patience  wisely  she  did  beare  ; 

For  well  she  wist,  his  crime  could  else  be  never  cleare. 

29 

Whom  thus  recover'd  by  wise  Patience, 

And  trew  Repentance  they  to  Una  brought  ? 

Who  joyous  of  his  cured  conscience. 

Him  dearely  kist,  and  fairely  eke  besought 

Himselfe  to  chearish,  and  consuming  thought 

To  put  away  out  of  his  careful!  brest. 

By  this  Charissa,  late  in  child-bed  brought. 

Was  woxen  strong,  and  left  her  fruitfull  nest ;  260 

To  her  faire  Una  brought  this  unacquainted  guest. 
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She  was  a  woman  in  her  freshest  age, 

Of  wondrous  beauty,  and  of  bountie  rare. 
With  goodly  grace,  and  comely  personage, 
That  was  on  earth  not  easie  to  compare  ; 
jiFull  of  great  love,  but  Cupids  wanton  snare 
jJAs  hell  she  hated,  chast  in  worke  and  will ; 
Her  necke  and  breasts  were  ever  open  bare, 
That  ay  thereof  her  babes  might  sucke  their  fill ; 
The  rest  was  all  in  yellow  robes  arayed  still.  270 

31 

A  multitude  of  babes  about  her  hong, 

Playing  their  sports,  that  joyd  her  to  behold, 
Whom  still  she  fed,  whiles  they  were  weake  and 

young. 
But  thrust  them  forth  still,  as  they  wexed  old : 
And  on  her  head  she  wore  a  t3rre  of  gold, 
Adornd  with  gemmes  and  owches  wondrous  faire. 
Whose  passing  price  uneath  was  to  be  told  ; 
And  by  her  side  there  sate  a  gentle  paire 

Of  turtle  doves,  she  sitting  in  an  yvorie  chaire. 

32 

The  knight  and  Una  entring,  faire  her  greet,  280 

And  bid  her  joy  of  that  her  happie  brood  ; 
Who  them  requites  with  court'sies  seeming  meet, 
And  entertaines  with  friendly  chearefuU  mood. 
Then  Una  her  besought,  to  be  so  good. 
As  in  her  vertuous  rules  to  schoole  her  knight. 
Now  after  all  his  torment  well  withstood, 
In  that  sad  house  of  Penauiice,  where  his  spright 

Had  past  the  paines  of  hell,  and  long  enduring  night 
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She  was  right  joyous  of  her  just  request, 

And  taking  by  the  hand  that  Faeries  sonne,      290 

Gan  him  instruct  in  every  good  behest, 

Of  love,  and  righteousnesse,  and  well  to  donne, 

And  wrath,  and  hatred  warely  to  shonne. 

That  drew  on  men  Gods  hatred,  and  his  wrath, 

And  many  soules  in  dolours  had  fordonne  : 

In  which  when  him  she  well  instructed  hath, 

From  thence  to  heaven  she  teacheth  him  the  ready  path. 

34 

Wherein  his  weaker  wandring  steps  to  guide, 
An  auncient  matrone  she  to  her  does  call, 
Whose  sober  lookes  her  wisedome  well  descride  : 
Her  name  was  Mercie,  well  knowne  over  all,      301 
To  be  both  gratious,  and  eke  liberal  1 : 
To  whom  the  carefull  charge  of  him  she  gave, 
To  lead  aright,  that  he  should  never  fall 
In  all  his  wayes  through  this  wide  worldes  wave. 

That  Mercy  in  the  end  his  righteous  soule  might  save. 

35 

The  godly  Matrone  by  the  hand  him  beares 
Forth  from  her  presence,  by  a  narrow  way, 
Scattred  with  bushy  thornes,  and  ragged  breares. 
Which  still  before  him  she  remov'd  away,  310 

That  nothing  might  his  ready  passage  stay  : 
And  ever  when  his  feet  encombred  were. 
Or  gan  to  shrinke,  or  from  the  right  to  stray, 
She  held  him  fast,  and  firraely  did  upbeare, 

As  carefull  Nourse  her  child  from  falling  oft  does  reare. 
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Eftsoones  unto  an  holy  Hospitall, 

That  was  fore  by  the  way,  she  did  him  bring, 

In  which  seven  Bead-men  that  had  vowed  aU 

Their  life  to  service  of  high  heavens  king 

Did  spend  their  dayes  in  doing  godly  thing  :     320 

There  gates  to  all  were  open  evermore, 

That  by  the  wearie  way  were  traveiling, 

And  one  sate  wajrting  ever  them  before. 


Q  To  call  in  commers-by,  that  needy  were  and  pore.  _ 


The  first  of  them  that  eldest  was,  and  best, 

Of  all  the  house  had  charge  and  governement. 

As  Guardian  and  Steward  of  the  rest : 

His  office  was  to  give  entertainement 

And  lodging,  unto  all  that  came,  and  went : 

Not  unto  such,  as  could  him  feast  againe,  330 

And  double  quite,  for  that  he  on  them  spent, 

But  such,  as  want  of  harbour  did  constraine  : 

Those  for  Gods  sake  his  dewty  was  to  entertaine. 

38 

The  second  was  as  Almner  of  the  place, 
His  office  was,  the  hungry  for  to  feed, 
And  thristy  give  to  drinke,  a  worke  of  grace : 
He  feard  not  once  him  selfe  to  be  in  need, 
Ne  car'd  to  hoord  for  those,  whom  he  did  breede : 
The  grace  of  God  he  layd  up  still  in  store, 
Which  as  a  stocke  he  left  unto  his  seede  ;  340 

He  had  enough,  what  need  him  care  for  more  ? 

And  had  he  lesse,  yet  some  he  would  give  to  the  pore. 
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The  third  had  of  their  wardrobe  custodie, 

In  which  were  not  rich  tyres,  nor  garments  gay, 

The  plumes  of  pride,  and  wings  of  vanitie, 

But  clothes  meet  to  keepe  keene  could  away, 

And  naked  nature  seemely  to  aray  ; 

With  which  bare  wretched  wights  he  dayly  clad, 

The  images  of  God  in  earthly  clay  ; 

And  if  that  no  spare  cloths  to  give  he  had,       350 

His  owne  coate  he  would  cut,  and  it  distribute  glad. 

40 

The  fourth  appointed  by  his  office  was, 

Poore  prisoners  to  relieve  with  gratious  ayd, 
And  captives  to  redeeme  with  price  of  bras. 
From  Turkes  and  Sarazins,  which  them  had  stayd ; 
And  though  they  faultie  were,  yet  well  he  wayd. 
That  Grod  to  us  forgiveth  every  howre 
Much  more  then  that,  why  they  in  bands  were  layd. 
And  he  that  harrowd  hell  with  heavie  stowre, 

The  faultie  soules  from  thence  brought  to  his  heavenly 
bowre.  360 

41 

The  fift  had  charge  sicke  persons  to  attend. 

And  comfort  those,  in  point  of  death  which  lay  ; 

For  them  most  needeth  comfort  in  the  end, 

When  sin,  and  hell,  and  death  do  most  dismay 

The  feeble  soule  departing  hence  away. 

All  is  but  lost,  that  living  we  bestow, 

If  not  well  ended  at  our  dying  day. 

O  man  have  mind  of  that  last  bitter  throw ; 

For  as  the  tree  does  fall,  so  lyes  it  ever  low. 
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The  sixt  had  charge  of  them  now  being  dead,  370 
In  seemely  sort  their  corses  to  engrave, 
And  deck  with  dainty  flowres  their  bridall  bed, 
That  to  their  heavenly  spouse  both  sweet  and  brave 
They  might  appeare,  when  he  their  soules  shall  save. 
The  wondrous  workemanship  of  Gods  owne  mould, 
Whose  face  he  made,  all  beasts  to  feare,  and  gave 
All  in  his  hand,  even  dead  we  honour  should. 

Ah  dearest  God  me  graunt,  I  dead  be  not  defould, 

Wg„«^    c^     r  ."'.^s^jcU-j-^^   oj^  ^-s-^M^    ^H^H    <^^^^-^^ 
Cr.MVc^^<  'w     ^-A^-c.«  cxA.^    q?,'iv.  <o, -  ^^•^^•''  ^iV"^'^-*^-*-^- 

The  seventh  now  after  death  and  buriall  done,  '^,^^^- 
Had  charge  the  tender  Orphans  of  the  dead  '    380 
And  widowes  ayd,  least  they  should  be  undone  : 
In  face  of  judgement  he  their  right  would  plead, 
Ne  ought  the  powre  of  mighty  men  did  dread 
In  their  defence,  nor  would  for  gold  or  fee 
Be  wonne  their  rightfull  causes  downe  to  tread  : 
And  when  they  stood  in  most  necessitee, 

He  did  supply  their  want,  and  gave  them  ever  free. 

44 

There  when  the  Elfin  knight  arrived  was, 

The  first  and  chiefest  of  the  seven,  whose  care 
Was  guests  to  welcome,  towardes  him  did  pas  : 
Where  seeing  Mercie,  that  his  steps  up  bare,      391 
And  alwayes  led,  to  her  with  reverence  rare 
He  humbly  louted  in  meeke  lowlinesse. 
And  seemely  welcome  for  her  did  prepare : 
For  of  their  order  she  was  Patronesse, 

Albe  Charissa  were  their  chiefest  founderesse. 
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There  she  awhile  him  stayes,  him  selfe  to  rest, 
That  to  the  rest  more  able  he  might  bee : 
During  which  time,  in  every  good  behest 
And  godly  worke  of  Almes  and  charitee  400 

She  him  instructed  with  great  industree ; 
Shortly  therein  so  perfect  he  became, 
That  from  the  first  unto  the  last  degree, 
His  mortall  life  he  learned  had  to  frame 

In  holy  righteousnesse,  without  rebuke  or  blame. 

46 

Thence  forward  by  that  painfull  way  they  pas, 

Forth  to  an  hill,  that  was  both  steepe  and  hy  ; 

On  top  whereof  a  sacred  chappell  was, 

And  eke  a  litle  Hermitage  thereby. 

Wherein  an  aged  holy  man  did  lye,  410 

That  day  and  night  said  his  devotion, 

Ne  other  worldly  busines  did  apply  ; 

His  name  was  heavenly  Contemplation ; 
Of  God  and  goodnesse  was  his  meditation. 

47 

Great  grace  that  old  man  to  him  given  had  ; 
For  God  he  often  saw  from  heavens  hight, 
All  were  his  earthly  eyen  both  blunt  and  bad, 
And  through  great  age  had  lost  their  kindly  sight, 
Yet  wondrous  quick  and  persant  was  his  spright, 
As  Eagles  eye,  that  can  behold  the  Sunne  :        420 
That  hill  they  scale  with  all  their  powre  and  might, 
That  his  frayle  thighes  nigh  wearie  and  ford  on  ne 

Gan  faile,  but  by  her  helpe  the  top  at  last  he  wonne 
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There  they  do  finde  that  godly  aged  Sire, 

With  snowy  iockes  adowne  his  shoulders  shed, 
As  hoarie  frost  with  spangles  doth  attire 
The  mossy  braunches  of  an  Oke  halfe  ded. 
Each  bone  might  through  his  body  well  be  red, 
And  every  sinew  seene  through  his  long  fast : 
For  nought  he  car'd  his  carcas  long  unfed ;        430 
His  mind  was  full  of  spirituall  repast, 

And  pyn'd  his  flesh,  to  keepe  his  body  low  and  chast. 

49 

Who  when  these  two  approching  he  aspide. 
At  their  first  presence  grew  agrieved  sore. 
That  forst  him  lay  his  heavenly  thoughts  aside ; 
And  had  he  not  that  Dame  respected  more. 
Whom  highly  he  did  reverence  and  adore, 
He  would  not  once  have  moved  for  the  knight. 
They  him  saluted  standing  far  afore ; 
Who  well  them  greeting,  humbly  did  requight,  440 

And  asked,  to  what  end  they  clomb  that  tedious  height. 

50 

What  end  (quoth  he)  should  cause  us  take  such  paine, 
But  that  same  end,  which  every  living  wight 
Should  make  his  marke,  high  heaven  to  attaine  ? 
Is  not  from  hence  the  way,  that  leadeth  right 
To  that  most  glorious  house,  that  glistreth  bright 
With  burning  starres,  and  everliving  fire. 
Whereof  the  keyes  are  to  thy  hand  behight 
By  wise  Fidelia  ?  she  doth  thee  require. 

To  shew  it  to  this  knight,  according  his  desire.       450 
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Thrise  happy  man,  said  then  the  father  grave, 

Whose  staggering  steps  thy  steady  hand  doth  lead, 
And  shewes  the  way,  his  sinfull  soule  to  save. 
Who  better  can  the  way  to  heaven  aread, 
Then  thou  thy  selfe,  that  was  both  borne  and  bred 
In  heavenly  throne,  where  thousand  Angels  shine  ? 
Thou  doesb  the  prayers  of  the  righteous  sead 
Present  before  the  majestie  divine. 

And  his  avenguig  wrath  to  clemencie  incline. 

52 

Yet  since  thou  bidst,  thy  pleasure  shalbe  donne.     460 
Then  come  thou  man  of  earth,  and  see  the  way, 
That  never  yet  was  scene  of  Faeries  sonne, 
That  never  leads  the  traveller  astray, 
But  after  labours  long,  and  sad  delay. 
Brings  them  to  joyous  rest  and  endlesse  blis. 
But  first  thou  must  a  season  fast  and  pray. 
Till  from  her  bands  the  spright  assoiled  is, 

And  have  her  strength  recur'd  from  fraUe  infirmitis. 

63 

That  done,  he  leads  him  to  the  highest  Mount ;    f'/-X^^^ 
Such  one,  as  that  same  mighty  man  of  God,      470 
That  bloud-red  billowes  like  a  walled  front       ['■'_  P-'-akJ" 
On  either  side  disparted  with  his  rod. 
Till  that  his  army  dry-foot  through  them  yod, 
Dwelt  fortie  dayes  upon  ;    where  writ  in  stone 
With  bloudy  letters  by  the  hand  of  God, 
The  bitter  doome  of  death  and  balefull  mone 

He  did  receive,  whiles  flashing  fire  about  him  shone, 
w.  8.  T.  12 


/I/jUj  0 
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Or  like  that  sacred  hill,  whose  head  full  hie, 
t}P^^Yi\  Adornd  with  fruitfuU  Olives  all  arownd, 
^IXt^  "^^  .   Is,  as  it  were  for  endlesse  memory  480 

§t».A  '  '    1  Of  that  deare  Lord,  who  oft  thereon  was  fownd, 
For  ever  with  a  flowring  girlond  crownd  : 
Or  like  that  pleasaunt  Mount,  that  is  for  ay- 
Through  famous  Poets  verse  each  where  renownd, 
On  which  the  thrise  three  learned  Ladies  play 
Their  heavenly  notes,  and  make  full  many  a  lovely  lay. 


3^-^ 


k*^*' 


QJ^^' 
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From  thence,  far  off  he  unto  him  did  shew 
A  litle  path,  that  was  both  steepe  and  long, 
Which  to  a  goodly  Citie  led  his  vew ; 
Whose  wals  and  towres  were  builded  high  and  strong 
Of  perle  and  precious  stone,  that  earthly  tong  491 
Cannot  describe,  nor  wit  of  man  can  tell ; 
Too  high  a  ditty  for  my  simple  song ; 
The  Citie  of  the  great  king  hight  it  well. 

Wherein  etemall  peace  and  happinesse  doth  dwell. 

56 

As  he  thereon  stood  gazing,  he  might  see 
The  blessed  Angels  to  and  fro  descend 
From  highest  heaven,  in  gladsome  companee, 
And  with  great  joy  into  that  Citie  wend. 
As  commonly  as  friend  does  with  his  frend.       500 
Whereat  he  wondred  much,  and  gan  enquere, 
What  stately  building  durst  so  high  extend 
Her  loftie  towres  unto  the  starry  sphere, 

And  what  unknowen  nation  there  empeopled  were. 
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Faire  knight  (quoth  he)  Hierusalem  that  is, 
The  new  Hierusalem^  that  God  has  built 
For  those  to  dwell  in,  that  are  chosen  his, 
His  chosen  people  purg'd  from  sinfull  guilt. 
With  piteous  bloud,  which  cruelly  was  spilt 
On  cursed  tree,  of  that  unspotted  lam,  510 

That  for  the  sinnes  of  all  the  world  was  kilt : 
Now  are  they  Saints  all  in  that  Citie  sam, 

More  deare  unto  their  God,  then  younglings  to  their  dam. 

68 
Till  now,  said  then  the  knight,  I  weened  well. 
That  great  Cleopolis,  where  I  have  beene, 
In  which  that  fairest  Faerie  Queene  doth  dwell 
The  fairest  Citie  was,  that  might  be  scene ; 
And  that  bright  towre  all  built  of  christall  cleene, 
Pantkea,  seemd  the  brightest  thing,  that  was  : 
But  now  by  proofe  all  otherwise  I  weene ;  520 

For  this  great  Citie  that  does  far  surpas. 
And  this  bright  Angels  towre  quite  dims  that  towre  of 
glas. 

59    /-<n-  c^.jrTA      ^^ 

Most  trew,  then  said  the  holy  aged  man ; 
Yet  is  Cleopolis  for  earthly  fame, 
The  fairest  peece,  that  eye  beholden  can : 
And  well  beseemes  all  knights  of  noble  name, 
That  covet  in  th'immortall  booke  of  fame 
To  be  eternized,  that  same  to  haunt. 
And  doen  their  service  to  that  soveraigne  Dame, 
That  glorie  does  to  them  for  guerdon  graunt :    530 

For  she  is  heavenly  borne,  and  heaven  may  justly  vaunt. 
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And  thou  faire  ymp,  sprong  out  from  English  race, 
How  ever  now  accompted  Elfins  sonne, 
Well  worthy  doest  thy  service  for  her  grace, 
To  aide  a  virgin  desolate  foredonne. 
But  when  thou  famous  victorie  hast  wonne, 
And  high  emongst  all  knights  hast  hong  thy  shield, 
Thenceforth  the  suit  of  earthly  conquest  shonne, 
And  wash  thy  hands  from  guilt  of  bloudy  field  : 

For  bloud  can  nought  but  sin,  and  wars  but  sorrowes 
yield.  540 

61 

Then  seeke  this  path,  that  I  to  thee  presage. 
Which  after  all  to  heaven  shall  thee  send ; 
Then  peaceably  thy  painefuU  pilgrimage 
To  yonder  same  Hierusalem  do  bend, 
Where  is  for  thee  ordaind  a  blessed  end  : 
For  thou  emongst  those  Saints,  whom  thou  doest  see, 
Shalt  be  a  Saint,  and  thine  owne  nations  frend 
And  Patrone  :  thou  Saint  George  shalt  called  bee. 

Saint  George  of  mery  England,  the  signe  of  victoree. 

62 

r*^*^  .Unworthy  wretch  (quoth  he)  of  so  great  grace,        550 
\       How  dare  I  thinke  such  glory  to  attaine  ? 
These  that  have  it  attaind,  were  in  like  cace 
(Quoth  he)  as  wretched,  and  liv'd  in  Uke  paine. 
But  deeds  of  armes  must  I  at  last  be  faine, 
And  Ladies  love  to  leave  so  dearely  bought  ? 
What  need  of  armes,  where  peace  doth  ay  remaine, 
(Said  he)  and  battailes  none  are  to  be  fought  ? 
As  for  loose  loves  are  vaine,  and  vanish  into  nought. 


-x)  U  .  f.Ajz     t-J-    UJijJ^: 
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0  let  me  not  (quoth  he)  then  tume  againe 

Backe  to  the  world,  whose  joyes  so  fruitlesse  are  ; 

But  let  me  here  for  aye  in  peace  remaine,  561 

Or  straight  way  on  that  last  long  voyage  fare,         iV)to** 

That  nothing  may  my  present  hope  empare.         V 

That  may  not  be  (said  he)  ne  maist  thou  yit     .j/,i.vv^^ 

Forgo  that  royall  maides  bequeathed  care, 

Who  did  her  cause  into  thy  hand  commit,         ^"^aaV' 

Till  from  her  cursed  foe  thou  have  her  freely  quit,  [o^"  ' 

64  pi  t^'''' 

Then  shall  I  soone,  (quoth  he)  so  God  me  grace,      ni;  Q^ 
Abet  that  virgins  cause  disconsolate,  \*'^ 

And  shortly  backe  retume  unto  this  place,  570 

To  walke  this  way  in  Pilgrims  poore  estate.        .       1   h^ 
But  now  aread,  old  father,  why  of  late  v^  •  i- 

Didst  thou  behight  me  borne  of  English  blood,    , 
Whom  all  a  Faeries  sonne  doen  nominate  ? 
That  word  shall  I  (said  he)  avouchen  good, 

Sith  to  thee  is  unknowne  the  cradle  of  thy  brood,    (y^ 

65 

For  well  I  wote,  thou  springst  from  ancient  race     ^ 
Of  Saxon  kings,  that  have  with  mightie  hand      \^ 
And  many  bloudie  battailes  fought  in  place 
High  reard  their  royall  throne  in  Britane  land,  580 
And  vanquisht  them,  unable  to  withstand  : 
From  thence  a  Faerie  thee  unweeting  reft, 
There  as  thou  slepst  in  tender  swadling  band, 
And  her  base  Elfin  brood  there  for  thee  left. 

Such  men  do  Chaungeiings  call,  so  chaungd  by  Faeries 
theft. 


JiA 


^ 
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Thence  she  thee  brought  into  this  Faerie  lond, 
And  in  an  heaped  furrow  did  thee  hyde, 
Where  thee  a  Ploughman  all  unweeting  fond, 
As  he  his  toylesome  teme  that  way  did  guyde, 
And  brought  thee  up  in  ploughmans  state  to  byde, 
Whereof  Georgos  he  thee  gave  to  name  ;  591 

^  Till  prickt  with  courage,  and  thy  forces  pryde. 
To  Faery  court  thou  cam'st  to  seeke  for  fame, 

And  prove  thy  puissaunt  armes,  as  seemes  thee  best 
became. 

67 

O  holy  Sire  (quoth  he)  how  shall  I  quight 
The  many  favours  I  with  thee  have  found, 
That  hast  my  name  and  nation  red  aright, 
And  taught  the  way  that  does  to  heaven  bound  ? 
This  said,  adowne  he  looked  to  the  ground. 
To  have  returnd,  but  dazed  were  his  eyne,  600 

Through  passing  brightnesse,  which  did  quite  con- 
found 
His  feeble  sence,  and  too  exceeding  shyne. 

So  darke  are  earthly  things  compard  to  things  divine. 

^  ^^  68 

At  last  whenas  himselfe  he  gan  to  find. 
To  Una  back  he  cast  him  to  retire  ; 
Who  him  awaited  still  with  pensive  mind. 
Great  thankes  and  goodly  meed  to  that  good  syre, 
He  thence  departing  gave  for  his  paines  hyre. 
So  came  to  Una,  who  him  joyd  to  see, 
And  after  litle  rest,  gan  him  desire,  610 

Of  her  adventure  mindfuU  for  to  bee. 

So  leave  they  take  of  Gcelia,  and  her  daughters  three. 
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CANTO  XI 

The  knight  with  that  old  Dragon  fights 

two  dayes  incessantly  : 
The  third  him  overthroives,  and  gayns 

most  glorious  victory. 

1        .^  6 

High  time  now  gan  it  wex  for  Una  faire, 

To  thinke  of  those  her  captive  Parents  deare, 
And  their  forwasted  kingdome  to  repaire  : 
Whereto  whenas  they  now  approched  neare, 
With  hartie  words  her  knight  she  gan  to  cheare, 
And  in  her  modest  manner  thus  bespake  ; 
Deare  knight,  as  deare,  as  ever  knight  was  deare, 
That  all  these  sorrowes  suffer  for  my  sake, 

High  heaven  behold  the  tedious  toyle,  ye  for  me  take. 


Now  are  we  come  unto  my  native  soj^le,  lo 

And  to  the  place,  where  all  our  perils  dwell  ; 
Here  haunts  that  feend,  and  does  his  dayly  spoyle, 
Therefore  henceforth  be  at  your  keeping  well, 
And  ever  ready  for  your  foeman  fell. 
The  sparke  of  noble  courage  now  awake,  -  _  r^^ 

And  strive  your  excellent  selfe  to  excell ;  '^ 

That  shall  ye  evermore  renowmed  make. 

Above  ail  knights  on  earth,  that  batteill  undertake. 
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And  pointing  forth,  lo  yonder  is  (said  she) 

The  brasen  towre  in  which  my  parents  deare       20 
For  Sread  of  that  huge  feend  emprisond  be 
Whom  I  from  far  see  on  the  walles  appeare 
Whose  sight  my  feeble  soule  doth  greatly  cheare : 
And  on  the  top  of  all  I  do  espye 
The  watchman  wayting  tydings  glad  to  heare. 
That  O  my  parents  might  I  happily 

Unto  you  bring,  to  ease  you  of  your  misery. 


^ 


With  that  they  heard  a  roaring  hideous  sound. 
That  all  the  ayre  with  terrour  filled  ^de^ 
And  seemd  uneath  to  shake  the  stedfast  ground,     30 
Eftsoones  that  dreadfuU  Dragon  they  espide, 
Where  stretcht  he  lay  upon  the  sunny  side, 
Of  a  great  hill,  himselfe  like  a  great  hill. 
But  all  so  soone,  as  he  from  far  descride 
Those  glistring  armes,  that  heaven  with  light  did  fill. 

He  rousd  himselfe  full  blith,  and  hastned  them  untill. 


Then  bad  the  knight  his  Lady  yede  aloofe. 
And  to  an  hill  her  seKe  with  draw  aside, 
From  whence  she  might  behold  that  battailles  proof 
And  eke  be  safe  from  daunger  far  descryde :        40 
She  him  obayd,  and  turnd  a  little  wyde. 
Now  0  thou  sacred  Muse,  most  learned  Dame, 
Faire  ympe  of  PhoebuSy  and  his  aged  bride. 
The  Nourse  of  time,  and  everlasting  fame, 

That  warlike  hands  CTinoblest_with  immortall  name ; 


^ 
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P  gently  come  into  my  feeble  brest,  \  ,^i^^ 

^*   Come  gently,  but  not  with  that  mighty  rage,         \bU^><< 

Wherewith  the  martiall  troupes  thou  doest  infest,  I  «    4,£A^^ 

And  harts  of  great  Heroes  doest  enrage,  ^.  .t>- 

That  nought  their  kindled  courage  may  aswage,  50 


^v.         Soone  as  thy  dreadfull  trompe  begins  to  sownd  ; 
yrV   The  God  of  warre  with  his  fiers  equipage 

Thou  doest  awake,  sleepe  never  he  so  sownd, 
And  feared  nations  doest  with  horrour  sterne  astownd. 

Faire  Goddesse  lay  that  furious  fit  aside,  C(.  * 

Till  I  of  warres  and  bloudy  Mars  do  sing. 
And  Briton  fields  with  Sarazin  bloud  bedyde, 
Twixt  that  great  faery  Queene  and  Paynim  king, 
That  with  their  horrour  heaven  and  earth  did  ring, 
A  worke  of  labour  long,  and  endlesse  prayse  :      60 
But  now  a  while  let  downe  that  haughtie  string. 
And  to  my  tunes  thy  second  tenor  rayse, 

That  I  this  man  of  God  his  godly  armes  may  blaze. 

8 

By  this  the  dreadfull  Beast  drew  nigh  to  hand, 
Halfe  flying,  and  halfe  footing  in  his  hast. 
That  with  his  largenesse  measured  much  land. 
And  made  wide  shadow  under  his  huge  wast ; 
As  mountaine  doth  the  valley  overcast. 
Approching  nigh,  he  reared  high  afore 
His  body  monstrous,  horrible,  and  wast,  70 

Which  to  increase  his  wondrous  greatnesse  more. 

Was  swolne  with  wrath,  and  poyson,  and  with  bloudy 
gore. 
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And  over,  all  with  brasen  scales  was  armd, 

Like  plated  coate  of  Steele,  so  couched  neare. 

That  nought  mote  perce,  ne  might  his  corse  be  harmd 

With  dint  of  sword,  nor  push  of  pointed  speare ; 

Which  as  an  Eagle,  seeing  pray  appeare. 

His  aery  plumes  doth  rouze,  full  rudely  dight, 

So  shaked  he,  that  horrour  was  to  heare, 

For  as  the  clashing  of  an  Armour  bright,  80 

Such  noyse  his  rouzed  scales  did  send  unto  the  knight. 

10 

His  flaggy  wings  when  forth  he  did  display, 

Were  like  two  sayles,  in  which  the  hollow  wynd 
Is  gathered  full,  and  worketh  speedy  way  : 
And  eke  the  pennes,  that  did  his  pineons  bynd 
Were  like  mayne-yards,  with  flying  canvas  lynd, 
With  which  whenas  him  list  the  ayre  to  beat. 
And  there  by  force  unwonted  passage  flnd. 
The  cloudes  before  him  fled  for  terrour  great. 

And  all  the  heavens  stood  still  amazed  with  his  threat. 

11 

His  huge  long  tayle  wound  up  in  hundred  foldes,    91 
Does  overspred  his  long  bras-scaly  backe. 
Whose  wreathed  boughts  when  ever  he  unfoldes, 
And  thicke  entangled  knots  adown  does  slacke. 
Bespotted  all  with  shields  of  red  and  blacke, 
It  sweepeth  all  the  land  behind  him  farre, 
And  of  three  furlongs  does  but  litle  lacke ; 
And  at  the  point  two  stings  in-fixed  arre. 

Both  deadly  sharpe,  that  sharpest  Steele  exceeden  farre. 
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But  stings  and  sharpest  Steele  did  far  exceed  loo 

The  sharpne^ise  of  his  cruell  rending  clawes  ; 
Dead  was  it  sure,  as  sure  as  death  in  deed, 
What  ever  thing  does  touch  his  ravenous  pawes. 
Or  what  within  his  reach  he  ever  drawes. 
But  his  most  hideous  head  my  toung  to  tell, 
Does  tremble  :    for  his  deepe  devouring  jawes 
Wide  gaped,  like  the  griesly  mouth  of  hell. 

Through  which  into  his  darke  abisse  all  ravin  fell. 

13 

And  that  more  wondrous  was,  in  either  jaw 

Three  ranckes  of  yron  teeth  enraunged  were,      no 

In  which  yet  trickling  bloud  and  gobbets  raw 

Of  late  devoured  bodies  did  appeare. 

That  sight  thereof  bred  cold  congealed  feare  : 

Which  to  increase,  and  all  atonce  to  kill, 

A  cloud  of  smoothering  smoke  and  sulphur  scare 

Out  of  his  stinking  gorge  forth  steemed  still, 

That  aU  the  ayre  about  with  smoke  and  stench  did  fill. 

14 

His  blazing  eyes,  like  two  bright  shining  shields, 
Did  bume  with  wrath,  and  sparkled  living  fyre  ; 
As  two  broad  Beacons,  set  in  open  fields,  120 

Send  forth  their  flames  farre  o£E  to  every  sh3rre, 
And  warning  give,  that  enemies  conspyre, 
With  fire  and  sword  the  region  to  invade  ; 
So  flam'd  his  eyne  with  rage  and  rancorous  yre  : 
But  farre  within,  as  in  a  hollow  glade, 

Those  glaring  lampes  were  set,  that  made  a  dreadfull 
shade. 


0 
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15 

So  dreadfully  he  towards  him  did  pas, 
Forelifting  up  aloft  his  speckled  brest, 
And  often  bounding  on  the  brused  gras, 
As  for  great  joyance  of  his  newcome  guest.         130 
Eftsoones  he  gan  advance  his  haughtie  crest, 
As  chauffed  Bore  his  bristles  doth  upreare, 

And  shoke  his  scales  to  battell  readie  drest ; 

That  made  the  JRedcrosse  knight  nigh  quakejor/fear'e',) 

As  bidding  bold  defiance  to  his  foeman  neare. 

16 

The  knight  gan  fairely  couch  his  steadie  speare. 
And  fiercely  ran  at  him  with  rigorous  might : 
The  pointed  Steele  arriving  rudely  theare, 
His  harder  hide  would  neither  perce,  nor  bight, 
But  glauncing  by  forth  passed  forward  right ;     140 
Yet  sore  amoved  with  so  puissant  push, 
The  wrathfull  beast  about  him  turned  light, 
And  him  so  rudely  passing  by,  did  brush 

With  his  long  tayle,  that  horse  and  man  to  ground 
did  rush. 

17 

Both  horse  and  man  up  lightly  rose  againe, 
And  fresh  encounter  towards  him  addrest : 
But  th'idle  stroke  yet  backe  recoyld  in  vaine. 
And  found  no  place  his  deadly  point  to  rest. 
Exceeding  rage  enflam'd  the  furious  beast, 
To  be  avenged  of  so  great  despight ;  150 

I  For  never  felt  his  imperceable  brest  fG(.s€l 

So^jwondrous  force,  irQm-hapd,^jQl-iiYing  wight ;  | 
Yet  had  he  prov'd  the  powre  of  many  a  puissant  knight. 
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Then  with  his  waving  wings  displayed  wyde, 
Himself e  up  high  he  lifted  from  the  ground, 
And  with  strong  flight  did  forcibly  divide 
The  yielding  aire,  which  nigh  too  feeble  found 
Her  flitting  partes,  and  element  unsound, 
To  beare  so  great  a  weight :    he  cutting  way 
With  his  broad  sayles,  about  him  soared  round  :   i6o 
At  last  low  stouping  with  unweldie  sway, 

Snatcht  up  both  horse  and  man,  to  beare  them  quite 
away. 

19 

Long  he  them  bore  above  the  subject  plaine. 
So  farre  as  Ewghen  bow  a  shaft  may  send, 
Till  strugghng  strong  did  him  at  last  constraine, 
To  let  them  downe  before  his  flightes  end  : 
As  hagard  hauke  presuming  to  contend 
With  bardie  fowle,  above  his  hable  might, 
His  wearie  pounces  all  in  vaine  doth  spend. 
To  trusse  the  pray  too  heavie  for  his  flight ;      170 

Which  comming  downe  to  ground,  does  free  it  selfe  by 
fight. 

20 

He  so  disseized  of  his  gryping  grosse, 

The  knight  his  thrillant  speare  againe  assayd 
In  his  bras-plated  body  to  embosse. 
And  three  mens  strength  unto  the  stroke  he  layd ; 
Wherewith  the  stifle  beame  quaked,  as  affrayd. 
And  glauncing  from  his  scaly  necke,  did  glyde 
Close  under  his  left  wing,  then  broad  displayd. 
The  percing  Steele  there  wrought  a  wound  fuUwyde, 

That  with  the  uncouth  smart  Ihe  Monster  lowdly  cryde. 
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He  cryde,  as  raging  seas  are  wont  to  rore,  i8i 

When  wintry  storme  his  wrathful!  wreck  does  threat, 
The  roUing  billowes  beat  the  ragged  shore, 
As  they  the  earth  would  shoulder  from  her  seat, 
And  greedie  guKe  does  gape,  as  he  would  eat 
His  neighbour  element  in  his  revenge : 
Then  gin  the  blustring  brethren  boldly  threat. 
To  move  the  world  from  off  his  stedfast  henge. 

And  boystrous  battell  make,  each  other  to  avenge. 

22 

The  steely  head  stucke  fast  still  in  his  flesh,  190 

Till  with  his  cruell  clawes  he  snatcht  the  wood. 
And  quite  a  sunder  broke.     Forth  flowed  fresh 
A  gushing  river  of  blacke  goarie  blood, 
That  drowned  all  the  land,  whereon  he  stood  • 
The  streame  thereof  would  drive  a  water-mill. 
Trebly  augmented  was  his  furious  mood 
With  bitter  sense  of  his  deepe  rooted  ill, 

That  flames  of  fire  he  threw  forth  from  his  large  nosethrill. 

23 

His  hideous  tayle  then  hurled  he  about. 

And  therewith  all  enwrapt  the  nimble  thyes       200 
Of  his  froth-fomy  steed,  whose  courage  stout 
Striving  to  loose  the  knot,  that  fast  him  tyes, 
Himselfe  in  streighter  bandes  too  rash  implyes. 
That  to  the  ground  he  is  perforce  constraynd 
To  throw  his  rider  :    who  can  quickly  ryse 
From  off  the  earth,  with  durty  bloud  distaynd, 

For  that  reprochfull  fall  right  fowly  he  disdaynd. 
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And  fiercely  tooke  his  trenchand  blade  in  hand, 
With  which  he  stroke  so  furious  and  so  fell, 
That  nothing  seemd  the  puissance  could  withstand  : 
Upon  his  crest  the  hardned  yron  fell,  211 

But  his  more  hardned  crest  was  armd  so  well, 
That  deeper  dint  therein  it  would  not  make ; 
Yet  so  extremely  did  the  buffe  him  quell. 
That  from  thenceforth  he  shund  the  like  to  take. 

But  when  he  saw  them  come,  he  did  them  still  forsake. 

25 

The  knight  was  wrath  to  see  his  stroke  beguyld, 
And  smote  againe  with  more  outrageous  might ; 
But  backe  againe  the  sparckling  Steele  reeoyld. 
And  left  not  any  marke,  where  it  did  Hght ;      220 
As  if  in  Adamant  rocke  it  had  bene  pight. 
The  beast  impatient  of  his  smarting  wound. 
And  of  so  fierce  and  forcible  despight, 
Thought  with  his  wings  to  stye  above  the  ground  ; 

But  his  late  wounded  wing  unserviceable  found. 

26 

Then  full  of  griefe  and  anguish  vehement, 

He  lowdlv  bravd.  that  like  was  never  heard, 

And  from  his  wide  devouring  oven  sent 

A  flake  of  fire,  that  flashing  in  his  beard, 

Him  all  amazd,  and  almost  made  afEeard  :  230 

The  scorching  flame_  sore  swinged  all  his  face. 

And  through  his  armour  all  his  bodie  seard, 

That  he  could  not  endure  so  cruell  cace,  y^^'^ 

But  thought  his  armes  to  leave,  and  helmet  to  unlacey/Q^4*V^, 
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Now  that  great  Champion  of  the  antique  world, 
Whom  famous  Poetes  verse  so  much  doth  daunt. 
And  hath  for  twelve  huge  labours  high  extold, 
So  many  furies  and  sharpe  fits  did  haunt, 
When  him  the  poysoned  garment  did  enchaunt     239 
With  Centaures  bloud,  and  bloudie  verses  charm'd. 
As  did  this  knight  twelve  thousand  dolours  daunt, 
Whom  fyrie  Steele  now  burnt,  that  earst  him  arm'd. 

That  erst  him  goodly  arm'd,  now  most  of  all  him  harm'd. 

28 

Faint,  wearie,  sore,  emboyled,  grieved,  brent 

With  heat,  toyle,  wounds,  armes,  smart,  and  inward 

fire 
That  never  man  such  mischiefes  did  torment :     ,. 
Death  better  were,  death  did  he  oft  desire,/ 7    ^  ' 
But  death  will  never  come,  when  needes  require.r^^^^c^c/^ 
Whom  so  dismayd  when  that  his  foe  beheld    *^  ^oImj^ 
He  cast  to  suffer  him  no  more  respire,  — 2$ 

But  gan  his  sturdie  sterne  about  to  weld. 

And  him  so  strongly  stroke,  that  to  the  ground  him  feld. 

'^^^Vw-v   -   C(.^^^  29 

It  fortuned  (as  faire  it  then  befell) 

Behind  his  backe  unweeting,  where  he  stood, 
Of  auncient  time  there  was  a  springing  well, 
From  which  fast  trickled  forth  a  silver  flood. 
Full  of  great  vertues,  and  for  med'cine  good. 
Whylome,  before  that  cursed  Dragon  got 
That  happie  land,  and  all  with  innocent  blood 
Defyld  those  sacred  waves,  it  rightly  hot  260 

.^^^  '^^^  0/  ^fe  lie  yet  his  vertues  had  forgot. 
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For  unto  life  the  dead  it  could  restore, 

And  guilt  of  sinfull  crimes  cleane  wash  away. 
Those  that  with  sicknesse  were  infected  sore, 
It  could  recure,  and  aged  long  decay 
Renew,  as  one  were  borne  that  very  day. 
Both  Silo  this,  and  Jordan  did  excell, 
And  th'English  Bath,  and  eke  the  german  Span, 
Ne  can  Gephise,  nor  Hebrus  match  this  well : 

Into  the  same  the  knight  backe  overthrowen,  fell.  270 

31 

Now  gan  the  golden  Phmbus  for  to  steepe 
His  fierie  face  in  billowes  of  the  west, 
And  his  faint  steedes  watred  in  Ocean  deepe, 
Whiles  from  their  journall  labours  they  did  rest, 
When  that  infernall  Monster,  having  kest 
His  wearie  foe  into  that  living  well, 
Can  high  advance  his  broad  discoloured  brest, 
Above  his  wonted  pitch,  with  countenance  fell. 

And  clapt  his  yron  wings,  as  victor  he  did  dwell. 

32 

Which  when  his  pensive  Ladie  saw  from  farre,        280 
Great  woe  and  sorrow  did  her  soule  assay. 
As  weening  that  the  sad  end  of  the  warre. 
And  £;an  to  highest  God  entirely  pray^ 
That  feared  chance  from  her  to  turne  away ; 
With  folded  hands  and  knees  full  lowly  bent 
All  night  she  watch t,  ne  once  adowne  would  lay 
Her  daintie  limbs  in  her  sad  dreriment, 

But  praying  still  did  wake,  and  waking  did  lament. 
w.  a.  I.  13 
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The  morrow  next  gan  early  to  appeare, 

That  Titan  rose  to  runne  his  daily  race ;  2go 

But  early  ere  the  morrow  next  gan  reare 

Out  of  the  sea  faire  Titans  deawy  face, 

Up  rose  the  gentle  virgin  from  her  place, 

And  looked  all  about,  if  she  might  spy 

Her  loved  knight  to  move  his  manly  pace : 

For  she  had  great  doubt  of  his  safety. 

Since  late  she  saw  him  fall  before  his  enemy. 

34 

At  last  she  saw,  where  he  upstarted  brave 
Out  of  the  well,  wherein  he  drenched  lay ; 
As  Eagle  fresh  out  of  the  Ocean  wave,  300 

Where  he  hath  left  his  plumes  all  hoary  gray, 
And  deckt  himselfe  with  feathers  youthly  gay, 
Like  Eyas  hauke  up  mounts  unto  the  skies, 
His  newly  budded  pineons  to  assay. 
And  marveiles  at  himselfe,  still  as  he  flies  : 

So  new  this  new-borne  knight  to  battell  new  did  rise. 

35 

Whom  when  the  damned  feend  so  fresh  did  spy. 
No  wonder  if  he  wondred  at  the  sight. 
And  doubted,  whether  his  late  enemy 
It  were,  or  other  new  supplied  knight.  310 

He,  now  to  prove  his  late  renewed  might. 
High  brandishing  his  bright  deaw-burning  blade. 
Upon  his  crested  scalpe  so  sore  did  smite, 
That  to  the  scull  a  yawning  wound  it  made ; 

The  deadly  dint  his  dulled  senses  all  dismaid. 
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0 


I  wote  not,  whether  the  revenging  Steele  ^X 
Were  hardned  with  that  holy  water  dew,  \ 
Wherein  he  fell,  or  sharper  edge  did  feele,  \ 
Or  (his  baptized  hands~|^ow  greater  grew ;    J 

other  secret  vertue  did  ensew  ;     _.  --         320 

Else  never  could  the  force  of  fleshly  arme, 
Ne  molten  mettall  in  his  bloud  embrew  : 
p    \       For  till  that  stownd  could  never  wight  him  harme,  ef ■ 
^    ^y  subtilty,  nor  slight,  nor  might,  nor  mighty  charme. 

37 

The  cruell  wound  enraged  him  so  sore, 

That  loud  he  yelled  for  exceeding  paine ; 

As  hundred  ramping  Lyons  seem'd  to  rore, 

Whom  ravenous  hunger  did  thereto  constraine : 

Then  gan  he  tosse  aloft  his  stretched  traine, 

And  therewith  scourge  the  buxome  aire  so  sore,     330 

That  to  his  force  to  yeelden  it  was  faine  ; 

Ne  ought  his  sturdie  strokes  might  stand  afore. 

That  high  trees  overthrew,  and  rocks  in  peeces  tore. 

38 

The  same  advauncing  high  above  his  head. 

With  sharpe  intended  sting  so  rude  him  smot, 
That  to  the  earth  him  drove,  as  stricken  dead, 
Ne  living  wight  would  have  him  life  behot : 
The  mortall  sting  his  angry  needle  shot 
Quite  through  hi8_,shlcld.  and  in  his  shoulder  seasd. 
Where  fast  it  stucke,  ne  would  there  out  be  got: 
The  grief e  thereof  him  wondrous  sore  discasd,    341 

Ne  might  his  ranckling  paine  with  patience  be  appcasd. 
'^Circ      lOifu^jJ^  13—2 
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39    V" '' '  Y"    «H-~^^"-^ 

But  yet  more  mindfull  of  his  _  honour  deare, 

Then  of  the  grievous  smart,  which  him  did  wring, 
From  loathed  soile  he  can  him  lightly  reare, 
And  strove  to  loose  the  farre  infixed  string : 
Which  when  in  vaine  he  tryde  with  struggeling, 
Inflam'd  with  wrath,  his  raging  blade  he  heft. 
And  strooke  so  strongly,  that  the  knotty  string 
Of  his  huge  taile  he  quite  a  sunder  cleft,  350 

Five  joynts  thereof  he  hewd,  and  but  the  stump  him  left. 

Hart  cannot  thinke,  what  outrage,  and  what  cryes, 
With  foule  enfouldred  smoake  and  flashing  fire, 
The  hell-bred  beast  threw  forth  unto  the  skyes, 
That  all  was  covered  with  darknesse  dire : 
Then  fraught  with  rancour,  and  engorged  ire. 
He  cast  at  once  him  to  avenge  for  all, 
And  gathering  up  himselfe  out  of  the  mire, 
With  his  uneven  wings  did  fiercely  fall. 

Upon  his  sunne-bright  shield,  and  gript  it  fast  withall. 

41 

Much  was  the  man  encombred  with  his  hold,  361 

In  feare  to  lose  his  weapon  in  his  paw, 
Ne  wist  yet,  how  his  talants  to  unfold ; 
Nor  harder  was  from  Cerberus  greedie  jaw 
To  plucke  a  bone,  then  from  his  cruell  claw 
To  reave  by  strength  the  griped  gage  away : 
Thrise  he  assayd  it  from  his  foot  to  draw. 
And  thrise  in  vaine  to  draw  it  did  assay, 

It  booted  nought  to  thinke,  to  robbe  him  of  his  pray. 
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Tho  when  he  saw  no  power  might  prevaile,  370 

His  trustie  sword  he  cald  to  his  last  aid. 
Wherewith  he  fiercely  did  his  foe  assail e, 
And  double  blowes  about  him  stoutly  laid, 
That  glauncing  fire  out  of  the  yron  plaid  ; 
As  sparckles  from  the  And  vile  use  to  fly, 
When  heavie  hammers  on  the  wedge  are  swaid  ; 
Therewith  at  last  he  forst  him  to  unty 

One  of  his  grasping  feete,  him  to  defend  thereby 

43 
The  other  foot,  fast  fixed  on  his  shield 

Whenas  no  strength,  nor  stroks  mote  him  constraine 
To  loose,  ne  yet  the  warlike  pledge  to  jdeld,     381 
He  smot  thereat  with  all  his  might  and  maine, 
That  nought  so  wondrous  puissance  might  sustaine ; 
Upon  the  joynt  the  lucky  Steele  did  light. 
And  made  such  way,  that  hewd  it  quite  in  twaine ; 
The  paw  yet  missed  not  his  minisht  might, 
.        But  hong  still  on  the  shield,  as  it  at  first  was  pight. 

For  griefe  thereof,  and  divelish  despight. 

From  his  infernall  foumace  forth  he  threw 

Huge  flames,  that  dimmed  all  the  heavens  Hght,    390 

Enrold  in  duskish  smoke  and  brimstone  blew  ; 

As  burning  Aetna  from  his  boy  ling  stew 

Doth  belch  out  flames,  and  rockes  in  peeces  broke. 

And  ragged  ribs  of  mountaines  molten  new, 

Enwrapt  in  coleblacke  clouds  and  filthy  smoke, 

That  all  the  land  with  stench,  and  heaven  with  horror 
choke. 
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The  heate  whereof,  and  harmefuU  pestilence 
So  sore  him  noyd,  that  forst  him  to  retire 
A  little  backward  for  his  best  defence, 
To  save  his  bodie  from  the  scorching  fire,  400 

Which  he  from  hellish  entrailes  did  expire. 
It  chaunst  (eternall  God  that  chaunce  did  guide) 
As  he  recoyled  backward,  in  the  mire 
His  nigh  forwearied  feeble  feet  did  slide, 

And  f^nwnft  hg  fftll,  with  dread  of  shame  sore  terrifide. 

46 

There  grew  a  goodly  tree  him  faire  beside, 
Loaden  with  fruit  and  apples  rosie  red, 
As  they  in  pure  vermilion  had  beene  dide. 
Whereof  great  vertues  over  all  were  red  : 
For  happie  life  to  all,  which  thereon  fed,  410 

And  life  eke  everlasting  did  befall : 
Great  God  it  planted  in  that  blessed  sted 
With  his  almightie  hand,  and  did  it  call 

The  tree  of  life,  the  crime  of  our  first  fathers  fall. 

47 

In  all  the  world  like  was  not  to  be  found, 

Save  in  that  soile,  where  all  good  things  did  grow, 
And  freely  sprong  out  of  the  fruitfull  ground, 
As  incorrupted  Nature  did  them  sow. 
Till  that  dread  Dragon  all  did  overthrow. 
Another  like  faire  tree  eke  grew  thereby,  420 

Whereof  who  so  did  eat,  eftsoones  did  know 
Both  good  and  ill :   O  mornefull  memory  : 

That  tree  through  one  mans  fault  hath  doen  us  all  to  dy. 
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From  that  first  tree  forth  flowd.  as  from  a  well. 
A  trickling  streame  of  Balme,  most  soveraine 
And  daintie  deare,  which  on  the  ground  still  fell, 
And  overflowed  all  the  fertill  plaine, 
As  it  had  deawed  bene  with  timely  raine : 
Life  and  long  health  that  gratious  ointment  gave, 
And  deadly  woundes  could  heale  and  reare  againe 
The  senselesse  corse  appointed  for  the  grave.      431 

Into  that  same  he  fell :  which  did  from  death^im  save. 

For  nigh  thereto  the  ever  damned  beast  ' 

Durst  not  approch,  for  he  was  deadly  made. 
And  all  that  life  preserved,  did  detest : 
Yet  he  it  oft  adventur'd  to  invade. 
By  this  the  drouping  day -light  gan  to  fade. 
And  yeeld  his  roome  to  sad  succeeding  night, 
Who  with  her  sable  mantle  gan  to  shade 
The  face  of  earth,  and  wayes  of  living  wight,    440 

And  high  her  burning  torch  set  up  in  heaven  bright. 

60 

When  gentle  Una  saw  the  second  fall 

Of  her  deare  knight,  who  wearie  of  long  fight. 
And  faint  through  losse  of  bloud,  mov'd  not  at  all, 
But  lay  as  in  a  dreame  of  deepe  delight, 
Besmeard  with  pretious  Balme,  whose  vertuous  might 
Did  heale  his  wounds,  and  scorching  heat  alay, 
Againe  she  stricken  was  with  sore  afl'right, 
And  for  his  safetie  gan  ..devoutly  pray  ;  449 

And  watch  the  noyoua  night,  and  wait  for  joyous  day. 
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The  joyous  day  gan  early  to  appeare. 
And  faire  Aurora  from  the  deawy  bed 
Of  aged  Tithone  gan  her  selfe  to  reare, 
With  rosie  cheekes,  for  shame  as  blushing  red ; 
Her  golden  lockes  for  haste  were  loosely  shed 
About  her  eares,  when  Una  her  did  marke 
Clymbe  to  her  charet,  all  with  flowers  spred ; 
From  heaven  high  to  chase  the  chearelesse  darke, 

With  merry  note  her  loud  salutes  the  mounting  larke. 

62 

Then  freshly  up  arose  the  doughtie  knight,  460 

All  healed  of  his  hurts  and  woundes  wide. 
And  did  himselfe  to  battell  readie  dight ; 
Whose  early  foe  awaiting  him  beside 
To  have  devourd,  so  soone  as  day  he  spyde, 
When  now  he  saw  himselfe  so  freshly  reare. 
As  if  late  fight  had  nought  him  damnifyde, 
He  woxe  dismayd,  and  gan  his  fate  to  feare ; 

Nathlesse  with  wonted  rage  he  him  advaunced  neare. 

53 

And  in  his  first  encounter,  gaping  wide, 

He  thought  attonce  him  to  have  swallowd  quight, 
And  rusht  upon  him  with  outragious  pride  ;       471 
Who  him  r'encountring  fierce,  as  hauke  in  flight. 
Perforce  rebutted  backe.     The  weapon  bright 
Taking  advantage  of  his  open  jaw, 
Ran  through  his  mouth  with  so  importune  might, 
That  deepe  emperst  his  darksome  hollow  maw, 

And  back  retyrd,  his  life  bloud  forth  with  all  did  draw. 
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So  downe  he  fell,  and  forth  ^isiye  did  breath, 
That  vanisht  into  smoke  and  cloudes  swift ; 
So  downe  he  fell,  that  th'earth  him  underneath     480 
Did  grone,  as  feeble  so  great  load  to  lift ;  •  r   ^ 

So  downe  he  fell,  as  an  huge  rookie  clift,  S  i^  . 

Whose  false  foundation  waves  have  washt  away,       ^/^ 
With  dreadfull  poyse  is  from  the  mayneland  rift,  ""     ' 
And  rolling  downe,  great  Neptune  doth  dismay  ; 

So  downe  he  fell,  and  hke  an  heaped  mountaine  lay. 

65  Ci'-i-^^ 

The  knight  himsclfe  even  trembled  at  his  fall,  (^W-^  /. -J« 
So  huge  and  horrible  a  masse  it  seem'd  ;  ^^M^  ,  ij 
And  his  deare  Ladie,  that  beheld  it  all,  (^  ^  ^'     - 

Durst  not  approch  for  dread,  which  she  misdeem'd,  fi-*^ 
But  yet  at  last,  when  as  the  direfuU  feend        491^^^^ 
She  saw  not  stirre,  off-shaking  vaine  affright,        ,(-  ^ . 
She  nigher  drew,  and  saw  that  joyous  end  :  HM^^. 

Then  God  she  praysd,  and  thankt  her  faithfuU  knight,  ^^^ 

That  had  atchiev'd  so  great  a  conquest  by  his  might. 


Ori^ 


202  THE   FiliST  BOOKJiJ   09  [xil 


CANTO  XII 

Faire  Una  to  the  Bedcrosse  knight 

betrouthed  is  with  joy  : 
Though  false  Duessa  it  to  barre 

her  false  sleights  doe  imploy. 

Behold  I  see  the  haven  nigh  at  hand,  I 

T*«^         To  which  I  meane  my  wearie  course  to  bend ; 
'Rett  ^-e^   y^TO  the  maine  shete,  and  beare  up  with  the  land, 
t^-^^lji    The  which  afore  is  fairely  to  be  kend, 
-^  And  seemeth  safe  from  stormes,  that  may  offend  ; 

-r^     u;.  There  this  faire  virgin  wearie  of  her  way 
i^  t^>--uvr    ^^^^  landed  be,  now  at  her  journey es  end  : 
Sar^r^  ^(v    There  eke  my  feeble  barke(a  while)  may  stay, 
I   ,        Till  merry  wind  and  weather  call  her  thence  away. 

Scarsely  had  Phoebus  in  the  glooming  East  lo 

Yet  harnessed  his  firie-footed  teeme, 
Ne  reard  above  the  earth  his  flaming  creast. 
When  the  last  deadly  smoke  aloft  did  steeme. 
That  signe  of  last  outbreathed  life  did  seeme, 
Unto  the  watchman  on  the  castle  wall  ; 
Who  thereby  dead  that  balefuU  Beast  did  deeme, 
And  to  his  Lord  and  Ladie  lowd  gan  call, 

To  tell,  how  he  had  seene  the  Dragons  fatall  fall. 
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Uprose  with  hartie  joy,  and  feeble  speed 

That  aged  Siie,  the  Lord  of  all  that  land,  20 

And  looked  forth,  to  weet,  if  true  indeede 

Those  tydings  were,  as  he  did  understand,      rvue^^^ 

Which  whenas  true  by  tryall  he  out  fond,       ^^   \,.  v 

He  bad  to  open  wyde  his  brazen  gate, 

Which  long  time  had  bene  shut,  and  out  of  bond 

Proclaymed  joy  and  peace  through  all  his  state  ; 

For  dead  now  was  their  foe,  which  them  forrayed  late. 


Then  gan  triumphant  Trompets  sound  on  hie, 
That  sent  to  heaven  the  ecchoed  report 
Of  their  new  joy,  and  happie  victorie  30 

Gainst  him,  that  had  them  long  opprest  with  tort. 
And  fast  imprisoned  in  sieged  fort. 
Then  all  the  people,  as  in  solemne  feast, 
To  him  assembled  with  one  full  consort, 
Rejoycing  at  the  fall  of  that  great  beast, 

From  whose  eternall  bondage  now  they  were  releast. 


Aa 


( 


Forth  came  that  auncient  Lord  and  aged  Queene, 
Arayd  in  antique  robes  downe  to  the  ground. 
And  sad  habiliments  right  well  beseene ; 
A  noble  crew  about  them  waited  round 
Of  sage  and  sober  Peres,  all  gravely  gownd  ; 
Whom  farre  before  did  march  a  goodly  band 
Of  tall  young  men,  all  hable  armes  to  sownd. 
But  now  they  laurell  braunches  bore  in  hand  ; 

Glad  signe  of  victorie  and  peace  in  all  their  land. 
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Unto  that  doughtie  Conquerour  they  came, 
And  him  before  themselves  prostrating  low, 
Their  Lord  and  Patrone  loud  did  him  proclame, 
And  at  his  feet  their  laurell  boughes  did  throw. 
Soone  after  them  all  daunoing  on  a  row  50 

The  comely  virgins  came,  with  girlands  dight, 
As  fresh  as  flowres  in  medow  greene  do  grow. 
When  morning  deaw  upon  their  leaves  doth  light : 

And  in  their  hands  sweet  Timbrels  all  upheld  on  hight. 


And  them  before,  the  fry  of  children  young 

Their  wanton  sports  and  childish  mirth  did  play, 

And  to  the  Maydens  sounding  tymbrels  sung 

In  well  attuned  notes,  a  joyous  lay, 

And  made  delightfull  musicke  all  the  way,        .^yJ- 

Untill  they  came,  where  that  faire  virgin  stood  ;     60 

As  faire  Diana  in  fresh  sommers  day, 

Beholds  her  Nymphes,  enraung'd  in  shadie  wood, 

Some  wrestle,  some  do  run,  some  bathe  in  christall  flood. 

8 

So  she  beheld  those  maydens  meriment 

With  chearefull  vew  ;   who  when  to  her  they  came. 
Themselves  to  ground  with  gratious  humblesse  bent,  ^ 
And  her  ador'd  by  honorable  name,  4,^  ,  T»w  ,\t^u^ 
Lifting  to  heaven  her  everlasting  fame  : 
Then  on  her  head  they  set  a  girland  greene. 
And  crowned  her  twixt  earnest  and  twixt  game  ;    70 
Who  in  her  selfe-resemblance  well  beseene, 

Did  seeme  such,  as  she  was,  a  goodly  maiden  Queene. 
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And  after,  all  1  the  raskall  many]  ran. 
Heaped  together  in  rude  rablement, 
To  see  the  face  of  that  victorious  man : 
Whom  all  admired,  as  from  heaven  sent. 
And  gazd  upon  with  gaping  wonderment. 
But  when  they  came,  where  that  dead  Dragon  lay, 
Stretcht  on  the  ground  in  monstrous  large  extent, 
The  sight  with  idle  feare  did  them  dismay,  80 

Ne  durst  approch  him  nigh,  to  touch,  or  once  assay. 

' ' \' 

Some  feard,  and  fled  ;    some  feard  and  well  it  faynd  ; 
One  that  would  wiser  seeme,  then  all  the  rest, 
Warnd  him  not  touch,  for  yet  perhaps  remaynd 
Some  lingring  life  within  his  hollow  brest. 
Or  in  his  wombe  might  lurke  some  hidden  nest 
Of  many  Dragonets,  his  fruitful!  seed  ; 
Another  said,  that  in  his  eyes  did  rest 
Yet  sparckling  fire,  and  bad  thereof  take  heed  ; 

Another  said,  he  saw  him  move  his  eyes  indeed.      go 

11 

One  mother,  when  as  her  foolehardie  chyld 

Did  come  too  neare,  and  with  his  talants  play, 

Halfe  dead  through  feare,  her  litle  babe  revyld. 

And  to  her  gossips  gan  in  counsel  I  say ; 

How  can  I  tell,  but  that  his  talants  may 

Yet  scratch  my  sonne,  or  rend  his  tender  hand  ? 

So  diversly  themselves  in  vaine  they  fray ; 

Whiles  some  more  bold,  to  measure  him  nigh  stand, 

To  prove  how  many  acres  he  did  spread  of  land. 
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Thus  flocked  all  the  folke  him  round  about,  loo 

The  whiles  that  hoarie  king,  with  all  his  traine, 
Being  arrived,  where  that  champion  stout 
After  his  foes  defeasance  did  remaine, 
Him  goodly  greetes,  and  faire  does  entertaine, 
With  princely  gifts  of  yvorie  and  gold. 
And  thousand  thankes  him  yeelds  for  all  his  paine. 
Then  when  his  daughter  deare  he  does  behold, 

Her  dearely  doth  imbrace,  and  kisseth  manifold. 

13 

And  after  to  his  Pallace  he  them  brings, 
e;(*v^^u^*     With   shaumes.   and   trompets,   and   with   Clarions 
sweet ;  no 

And  all  the  way  the  joyous  people  sings. 
And  with  their  garments  strowes  the  paved  street : 
Whence  mounting  up,  they  find  purveyance  meet 
Of  all,  that  royall  Princes  court  became. 
And  all  the  fioore  was  underneath  their  feet 
Bespred  with  costly  scarlot  of  great  name. 

On  which  they  lowly  sit,  and  fitting  purpose  frame. 

14 

What  needs  me  tell  their  feast  and  goodly  guize, 
In  which  was  nothinc;  riotous  nor  vaine  ? 
What  needs  of  daintie  dishes  to  devize,  120 

Of  comely  services,  or  courtly  trayne  ? 
My  narrow  leaves  cannot  in  them  containe 
The  large  discourse  of  royall  Princes  state. 
Yet  was  their  manner  then  but  bare  and  plaine : 
For  th 'antique  world  excesse  and  pride  did  hate ; 

Such  proud  luxurious  pompe  is  swollen  up  but  late. 
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Then  when  with  meates  and  drinkes  of  every  kinde 
Their  fervent  appetites  they  quenched  had, 
That  auncient  Lord  gan  fit  occasion  finde, 
Of  straunge  adventures,  and  of  perils  sad,  130 

Which  in  his  travell  him  befallen  had, 
For  to  demaund  of  his  renowmed  guest : 
Who  then  with  utt'rance  grave,  and  count'nance  sad. 
From  point  to  point,  as  is  before  exprest, 

Discourst  his  voyage  long,  according  his  request. 


16 


Great  pleasure  mixt  with  pittifull  regard.  ^ 

That  godly  King  and  Queene  did  passionate,  i^     ^ 

Whiles  they  his  pittifull  adventures  heard,  ^^\a^ 

That  oft  they  did  lament  his  lucklesse  state.        ^"^^Zj^ 
And  often  blame  the  too  importune  fate,  140       ,'  -i 

That  heapd  on  him  so  many  wrathf ull  wreakes : 
For  never  gentle  knight,  as  he  of  late,  m.*^"^ 

So  tossed  was  in  fortunes  cruell  freakes ;  t,  ift 

And  all  the  while  salt  teares  bedeawd  the  hearers  cheaks.  ^ 

Then  said  the  royall  Pere  in  sober  wise ;  "^ 

Deare  Sonne,  great  beene  the  evils,  which  ye  bore 
From  first  to  last  in  your  late  enterprise. 
That  I  note,  whether  prayse,  or  pitty  more : 
For  never  living  man,  I  weene,  so  sore 
In  sea  of  deadly  daungers  was  distrest ;  150 

But  since  now  safe  ye  seised  have  the  shore,   c^.  if.  (  v* 
And  well  arrived  are,  (high  God  be  blest) 

Let  us  devize  of  ease  and  everlasting  rest. 


17 
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Ah  dearest  Lord,  said  then  that  doughty  knight. 
Of  ease  or  rest  I  may  not  yet  devize ; 
For  by  the  faith,  which  I  to  armes  have  pHght, 
IJxmnden  am  streight  after  this  emprize, 
As  that  your  daughter  can  ye  well  advize, 
Backe  to  returne  to  that  great  Faerie  Queene. 
And  her  to  serve  six  yeares  in  warlike  wize,       i6o 
Gainst  that  proud  Paynim  kin^  that  workes  her  teene : 

Therefore  I  ought  crave  pardon,  till  I  there  have  beene. 

19 

Unhappie  falles  that  hard  necessitie, 

(Quoth  he)  the  troubler  of  my  happie  peace. 

And  vowed  foe  of  my  f elicitie ; 

Ne  I  against  the  same  can  justly  preace : 

But  since  that  band  ye  cannot  now  release. 

Nor  doen  undo ;    (for  vowes  may  not  be  vaine) 

Soone  as  the  terme  of  those  six  yeares  shall  cease. 

Ye  then  shall  hither  backe  returne  againe,  1 70 

The  marriage  to  accomplish  vowd  betwixt  you  twain. 

20 

Which  for  my  part  I  covet  to  performe. 

In  sort  as  through  the  world  I  did  proclame, 
That  who  so  kild  that  monster  most  deforme, 
And  him  in  hardy  battaile  overcame. 
Should  have  mine  onely  daughter  to  his  Dame, 
And  of  my  kingdome  heire  apparaunt  bee  : 
Therefore  since  now  to  thee  perteines  the  same, 
By  dew  desert  of  noble  chevalree,  179 

Both  daughter  and  eke  kingdome,  lo  I  yield  to  thee. 
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Then  forth  he  called  that  his  daughter  faire, 
The  fairest  Un'  his  onely  daughter  deare, 
His  onely  daughter,  and  his*  onely  heyre  ; 
Who  forth  proceeding  with  sad  sober  cheare, 
As  bright  as  doth  the  morning  starre  appeare 
Out  of  the  East,  with  flaming  lockes  bedight, 
To  tell  that  dawning  day  is  drawing  neare, 
And  to  the  world  does  bring  long  wished  light ; 

So  faire  and  fresh  that  Lady  shewd  her  selfe  in  sight. 

So  faire  and  fresh,  as  freshest  flowre  in  May  ;  190 

For  she  had  layd  her  moumefuU  stole  aside, 
And  widow-like  sad  wimple  throwne  away, 
Wherewith  her  heavenly  beautie  she  did  hide, 
Whiles  on  her  wearie  journey  she  did  ride ; 
And  on  her  now  a  garment  she  did  weare. 
All  lilly  white,  withoutten  spot,  or  pride, 
That  seemd  like  silke  and  silver  woven  neare, 

But  neither  silke  nor  silver  therein  did  appeare. 

23 

The  blazing  bri^htnesse  of  her  beauties  beame. 

And  glorious  light  of  her  sunshyny  face  200 

To  tell ^  were  as  to  strive  against  the  streame 
[Mv  ragfred  rimes) are  all  too  rude  and  bace. 
Her  heavenly  lineaments  for  to  enchace. 
Ne  wonder  ;    for  her  owne  deare  loved  knight, 
All  were  she  dayly  with  himselfe  in  place, 
Did  wonder  much  at  her  celestiall  sight  : 

Oft  had  he  scene  her  faire,  but  never  so  faire  dight. 
w.  8,  I.  U 
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So  fairely  dight,  when  she  in  presence  came, 
She  to  her  Sire  made  humble  reverence, 
And  bowed  low,  that  her  right  well  became,      210 
And  added  grace  unto  her  excellence  : 
Who  with  great  wisedome,  and  grave  eloquence 
Thus  gan  to  say.     But  eare  he  thus  had  said, 
With  flying  speede,  and  seeming  great  pretence. 
Came  running  in,  much  like  a  man  dismaid, 

A  Messenger  with  letters,  which  his  message  said. 

25 

All  in  the  open  hall  amazed  stood. 

At  suddeinnesse  of  that  unwarie  sight, 

And  wondred  at  his  breathlesse  hastie  mood. 

But  he  for  nought  would  stay  his  passage  right,    220 

Till  fast  before  the  king  he  did  alight ; 

Where  falling  flat,  great  humblesse  he  did  make, 

And  kist  the  ground,  whereon  his  foot  was  pight; 

Then  to  his  hands  that  writ  he  did  betake. 

Which  he  disclosing,  red  thus,  as  the  paper  spake. 

26 

To  thee,  most  mighty  king  of  Eden  faire, 

Her  greeting  sends  in  these  sad  lines  addrest, 
The  wofuU  daughter^  and  forsaken  heire    ^      ^>. 
Of  that  great  Emperour  of  all  the  West ;   ^  -^:^^ 
And  bids  thee  be  advized  for  the  best,  230 

Ere  thou  thy  daughter  iinck  in  holy  band 
Of  wedlocke  to  that  new  unknowen  guest ; 
For  he  already  plighted  his^  right  hand 

Unto  another  love,  and  to  another  land. 
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To  me  sad  mayd,  or  rather  widow  sad, 
He  was  affiaunced  long  time  before, 
And  sacred  pledges  he  both  gave,  and  had. 
False  erraunt  knight,  infamous,  and  forswore : 
Witnesse  the  burning  Altars,  which  he  swore. 
And  guiltie  heavens  of  his  bold  perjury,  240 

Which  though  he  hath  polluted  oft  of  yore. 
Yet  I  to  them  for  judgement  just  do  fly. 

And  them  conjure  t'avenge  this  shamefull  injury. 

28 

Therefore  since  mine  he  is,  or  free  or  bond. 
Or  false  or  trew,  or  living  or  else  dead, 
Withhold,  0  soveraine  Prince,  your  hasty  bond 
From  knitting  league  with  him,  I  you  aread  ; 
Ne  weene  my  right  with  strength  adowne  to  tread, 
Through  weakenesse  of  my  widowhed,  or  woe  : 
For  truth  is  strong,  her  rightfull  cause  to  plead,    250 
And  shall  find  friends,  if  need  requireth  soe, 

So  bids  thee  well  to  fare.  Thy  neither  friend,  nor  foe, 

Fidessa, 
29  "^ 

When  he  these  bitter  byting  words  had  red, 
The  tydings  straunge  did  him  abashed  make. 
That  still  he  sate  long  time  astonished 
As  in  great  muse,  ne  word  to  creature  spake. 
At  last  his  solemne  silence  thus  he  brake. 
With  doubtfull  eyes  fast  fixed  on  his  guest ; 
Redoubted  knight,  that  for  mine  onely  sake 
Thy  life  and  honour  late  adventurest,  260 

Let  nought  be  hid  from  me,  that  ought  to  be  exprest. 

14—2 
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What  meane  these  bloudy  vowes,  and  idle  threats, 
Throwne  out  from  womanish  impatient  mind  ? 
What  heavens  ?    what  altars  ?   what  enraged  heates 
Here  heaped  up  with  termes  of  love  unkind, 
My  conscience  cleare  with  guilty  bands  would  bind  ? 
High  God  be  witnesse,  that  I  guiltlesse  ame. 
But  if  your  selfe,  Sir  knight,  ye  faultie  find, 
Or  wrapped  be  in  loves  of  former  Dame, 

With  crime  do  not  it  cover,  but  disclose  the  same.      270 

31 

To  whom  the  Eedcrosse  knight  this  answere  sent, 
My  Lord,  my  King,  be  nought  hereat  dismayd, 
Till  well  ye  wote  by  grave  intendiment. 
What  woman,  and  wherefore  doth  me  upbrayd 
^U^  p'^     With  breach  of  love,  and  loyalty  betrayd. 
^  ^        It  was  in  my  mishaps,  as  hitherward 
{^  UA>      J  lately  traveild,  that  unwares  I  strayd 
*^^  "^  ^     Out  of  my  way,  through  perils  straunge  and  hard  ; 
t«jV    That  day  should  faile  me,  ere  I  had  them  all  declard. 

32 

There  did  I  find,  or  rather  I  was  found  280 

Of  this  false  woman,  that  Fidessa  hight, 
Fidessa  hight  the  falsest  Dame  on  ground. 
Most  false  Duessa,  royall  richly  dight. 
That  easie  was  to  invegle  weaker  sight : 
Who  by  her  wicked  arts,  and  wyhe  skill. 
Too  false  and  strong  for  earthly  skill  or  might, 
Unwares  me  wrought  unto  her  wicked  will, 

A.nd  to  my  foe  betrayd,  when  least  I  feared  ill. 
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Then  stepped  forth  the  goodly  royall  Mayd, 

And  on  the  ground  her  selfe  prostrating  low,  290 

With  sober  countenaunce  thus  to  him  sayd  ;  .  ,        0.^ 

O  pardon  me,  my  soveraigne  Lord,  to  show  JU^ 

The  secret  treasons,  which  of  late  I  know  ^jJt>^ 

To  have  bene  wroght  by  that  false  sorceresse.  /p/^V^ 

She  onely  she  it  is,  that  earst  did  throw  ^ 

This  gentle  knight  into  so  great  distresse,  V>>*^^ 

That  death  him  did  awaite  in  dayly  wretchednesse.    Lrt^' 

34 

And  now  it  seemes,  that  she  suborned  hath 
This  craftie  messenger  with  letters  vaine. 
To  worke  new  woe  and  improvided  scath,  300 

By  breaking  of  the  band  betwixt  us  twaine ; 
Wherein  she  used  hath  the  practicke  paine 
Of  this  false  footman,  clokt  with  simplenesse, 
Whom  if  ye  please  for  to  discover  plaine, 
Ye  shall  him  Archimago  find,  I  ghesse. 

The  falsest  man  alive ;    who  tries  shall  find  no  lesse. 

35 

The  king  was  greatly  moved  at  her  speach, 
And  all  with  suddein  indignation  fraight, 
Bad  on  that  Messenger  rude  hands  to  reach. 
Eftsoones  the  Gard,  which  on  his  state  did  wait, 
Attacht  that  faitor  false,  and  bound  him  strait :    311 
Who  seeming  sorely  chauffed  at  his  band, 
As  chained  Beare,  whom  cruell  dogs  do  bait, 
With  idle  force  did  faine  them  to  withstand. 

And  often  semblaunce  made  to  scape  out  of  their  hand. 
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But  they  him  layd  full  low  in  dungeon  deepe, 

And  bound  hira  hand  and  foote  with  yron  chains. 
And  with  continuall  watch  did  warely  keepe  ; 
Who  then  would  thinke,  that  by  his  subtile  trains 
He  could  escape  fowle  death  or  deadly  paines  ?      320 
Thus  when  that  Princes  wrath  was  pacifide, 
He  gan  renew  the  late  forbidden  banes, 
And  to  the  knight  his  daughter  deare  he  tyde, 

With  sacred  rites  and  vowes  for  ever  to  abyde. 

37 

His  owne  two  hands  the  holy  knots  did  knit, 
That  none  but  death  for  ever  can  devide  ; 
His  owne  two  hands,  for  such  a  turne  most  fit. 
The  housling  fire  did  kindle  and  provide, 
And  holy  water  thereon  sprinckled  wide ; 
At  which  the  bushy  Teade  a  groome  did  light,  330 
And  sacred  lampe  in  secret  chamber  hide, 
Where  it  should  not  be  quenched  day  nor  night. 

For  feare  of  evill  fates,  but  burnen  ever  bright. 

38 

Then  gan  they  sprinckle  all  the  posts  with  wine. 
And  made  great  feast  to  solemnize  that  day ; 
They  all  perfumde  with  frankencense  divine. 
And  precious  odours  fetcht  from  far  away, 
That  all  the  house  did  sweat  with  great  aray : 
And  all  the  while  sweete  Musicke  did  apply 
Her  curious  skill,  the  warbling  notes  to  play,     340 
To  drive  away  the  dull  Melancholy  ; 

The  whiles  one  sung  a  song  of  love  and  jollity. 
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During  the  which  there  was  an  heavenly  noise 

Heard  sound  through  all  the  Pallace  pleasantly. 

Like  as  it  had  bene  many  an  Angels  voice. 

Singing  before  th'etemall  majesty, 

In  their  trinall  triplicities  on  hye ; 

Yet  wist  no  creature,  whence  that  heavenly  sweet 

Proceeded,  yet  eachone  felt  secretly 

Himselfe  thereby  reft  of  his  sences  meet,  350 

And  ravished  with  rare  impression  in  his  sprite. 

40 

Great  joy  was  made  that  day  of  young  and  old, 
And  solemne  feast  proclaimd  throughout  the  land, 
That  their  exceeding  merth  may  not  be  told  : 
Suffice  it  heare  by  signes  to  understand 
The  usuall  joyes  at  knitting  of  loves  band. 
Thrise  happy  man  the  knight  himselfe  did  hold. 
Possessed  of  his  Ladies  hart  and  hand, 
And  ever,  when  his  eye  did  her  behold, 

His  heart  did  seeme  to  melt  in  pleasures  manifold. 

41 

Her  joyous  presence  and  sweet  company  361 

In  full  content  he  there  did  long  enjoy, 
Ne  wicked  envie,  ne  vile  gealosy 
His  deare  delights  were  able  to  annoy: 
Yet  swimming  in  that  sea  of  blisfull  joy, 
He  nought  forgot,  how  he  whilome  had  swome. 
In  case  he  could  that  monstrous  beast  destroy, 
Unto  his  Farie  Qucene  backe  to  retume  : 

The  which  he  shortly  did,  and  Una  left  to  moume. 
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c(.<^^ 


Now  strike  your  sailes  ye  joJly  Mariners,      ^'  370 

For  we  be  come  unto  a  quiet  rode, 
Where  we  must  land  some  of  our  passengers, 
And  light  this  wearie  vessell  of  her  lode. 
Here  she  a  whUe  may  make  her  safe  abode, 
Till  she  repaired  have  her  tackles  spent, 
And  wants  supplide.     And  then  againe  abroad 
On  the  long  voyage  whereto  she  is  bent  : 

Well  may  she  speede  and  fairely  finish  her  intent. 
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NOTES 

INTRODUCTORY   STANZAS 

.^ 

1.  whiloxne.     Formerly  A.-S.  hwilum,  from  tiirie  to  time. 

2.  in    lowly    Shepheards    weeds.       An    allusion    to    The 
Shepheard's  Calender  which  Spenser  published  in  1579. 

4.  mine  Oaten  reeds,  the  primitive  flute  or  pipe  of  the 
shepherd. 

5.  sing  of  Knights  and  Ladies  gentle  deeds.    Cp.  Ariosto, 
Orlando  Furioso,  i : 

"  Le  donne,  i  cavalier,  1'  arme,  gli  amori, 
Le  cortesie,  1'  audaci  imprese  io  canto.'* 
7.     areeds,  assigns  or  commands  ;   A.-S.  roedan. 

9.  Fierce  warres  and  faithfull  loves  shall  moralize  xny 
song.     Cp.  Shepheard's   Calender  (October) : 

'*  O  !    what  an  honour  is  it  to  restraine 
The  lust  of  lawlesse  youth  with  good  advice." 

10.  holy  Virgin  chiefe  of  nine,  Clio,  the  Muse  of  history. 
14.     Tanaquill.    One  of  Spenser's  names  for  Queen  Elizabeth; 

alluded  to  also  in  n  x : 

"  He  dying  left  the  fairest  Tanaquill, 
Him  to  succeede  therein,  by  his  last  will 
Fairer  and  nobler  liveth  none  this  howre.... 
Therefore  they  Glorian  call  that  glorious  flowre.** 
*  Caia  Tanaquil'  was  really  an  Etruscan,  the  wife  of  Tarquin  Priscus; 
she  is  quoted  both  by  Ascham  and  Vives  as  the  type  of  a  noble  queen. 
See  Introduction  III  c. 

16.     noble  Briton  Prince,  Arthur,  typifying  Leicester. 
19.     inoipe,  in  its  original  meaning  of  scion  or  shoot ;  Cupid, 
son  of  Venus. 
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23.  Lay  now  thy  deadly  Heben  bow  apart.  Probably 
recollected  in  Ben  Jonson's  Hymn  to  Diana:  "Lay  thy  bow  of 
pearl  apart." 

25.  Mart,  Mars ;  the  form  is  Chaucerian  (ultimately  from 
Italian).  Cp.  The  KnigJiCs  Tale:  "Noght  was  foryeten  by  th*  in- 
fortune  of  Marte,"  and  "Ther  were  also,  of  Martes  divisioun." 

29.  Mirrour  ol  grace.  A  piece  of  Platonic  imagery. 
Plato  says  that  all  beautiful  things  upon  earth  are,  as  it  were,  mirrors 
or  images  of  the  divine  beauty  {Phaedrus). 

30.  Great  Lady  of  the  greatest  Isle.  The  reader  should 
observe  the  proud  patriotism  of  Spenser's  references  to  his  native 
country;    they  are  very  characteristic. 

32.  eyne,  a  Chaucerian  plural ;  A.-S.  lagan.  Cp.  Chaucer, 
Prologue :   "  hir  eyen  greye  as  glas." 

32.  Shed  thy  faire  beames.  Another  piece  of  Platonic 
imagery:  the  sight  of  beauty  exalts  the  soul  and  lends  it  wings  so 
that  the  soul  becomes  raised  to  an  altogether  higher  and  nobler  world 
[Phaedrus). 

35.  The  argument  of  mine  afflicted  stile.  The  subject  of 
his  verse  which  subject  overwhelms  him  by  its  greatness. 

36.  O  dearest  dred,  beloved  and  yet  feared. 

CANTO  I 

The  first  canto  describes  the  Redcrosse  Knight  in  the  company  of 
Una  or  Truth.  He  fights  against  and  overcomes  the  monster  Error, 
but  he  and  Una  fall  into  the  hands  of  Archimage,  who  plots  to  separate 
them.  Ethically  the  canto  represents  the  power  of  Hypocrisy,  one 
of  the  worst  enemies  of  Truth.  For  the  historical  interpretation  see 
Introduction  II. 

1.  pricking,  spurring  or  riding.  Cp.  Chaucer,  KnighVa 
Tale:    "He  pricketh  endelong  the  large  place." 

5.  Yet  armes  till  that  time.  This  is  explained  in  the  Intro- 
ductory Letter  to  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  where  Una's  quest  is  described 
as  the  first  undertaken  by  the  Redcrosse  Knight. 

10.     a  bloudie  Crosse,  the  red  cross  of  St  George. 

17.     of  his  cheere,  in  his  countenance  or  expression. 

solemne  sad,  grave  and  serious. 

20.     Gloriana,  Queen  Elizabeth. 
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22.  w^orship,  honour  ;  a  Chaucerian  use  of  the  word.  Cp. 
Book  of  the  Duchesse : 

"Sir,  be  now  right  ware 
That  I  may  of  yow  here  seyn 
Worship,  or  that  ye  come  ageyn." 
24.     earne,  yearn,  be  grieved. 

27.  Dragon  horrible  and  stearne,  typifying  sin.  Cp. 
Milton,  Nativity  Hymn : 

"  Where  the  old  dragon  under  ground, . . 
Swinges  the  scaly  horror  of  his  folded  tail." 

28.  A  lovely  Ladie,  Una  or  Truth.  For  the  Platonic 
imagery  of  this  passage  see  Introduction  III  6.  *Una'  means  the 
one,  the  single-minded,  as  contrasted  with  Duessa,  the  deceitful. 

29.  a  lowly  Asse,  the  sign  of  humility  ;  possibly  also  with 
a  reference  to  Christ's  entry  into  Jerusalem.  Milton  recollects  this 
description  of  Una  in  his  account  of  Melancholy  {II  Penseroso) : 

"Whose  saintly  visage  is  too  bright 
To  hit  the  sense  of  human  sight. 
And  therefore  to  our  weaker  view 
O'erlaid  with  black,  staid  Wisdom's  hue... 
Come,  pensive  Nun,  devout  and  pure. 
Sober,  steadfast,  and  demure. 
All  in  a  robe  of  darkest  grain 
Flowing  with  majestic  train: 
And  sable  stole  of  cypress  lawn." 
36.     a  milke  white  lambe,  typical  of  Una's  innocence. 
42.     all  the  world.    Una's  parents  typify  humanity  in  general. 
44.     For-wasted,  laid  waste.     The  prefix  '  for '   has  an  in- 
tensive sense  in  Anglo-Saxon  and  in  Chaucer. 

46.  a  Dwarf e  did  lag.  The  dwarf  has  been  variously 
interpreted,  sometimes  as  worldly  prudence  contrasted  with  divine 
truth,  sometimes  as  the  flesh  lagging  behind  the  spirit.  The  former 
meaning  is  the  more  plausible;  it  is  noticeable  that,  when  Una  is 
separated  from  the  Redcrosse  Knight,  the  Dwarf  still  attends  tho 
latter  and  does  his  best  to  bring  aid  and  succour,  like  prudenca 
helping  still  though  the  divine  enlightenment  is  gone  (Percival,  Faerie 
Queene,  Bk  i). 

52.  his  Lemans  lap,  the  lap  of  earth  ;  in  tho  oldest  Greek 
mythology  Ucavcn  and  Earth  are  the  parents  of  all  things. 
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66.  A  shadie  grove.  This  wood  typifies  man's  life  with  its 
many  confusions  and  difficulties;  the  whole  image  is  probably 
suggested  by  Dante: 

"Nel  mezzo  del  cammin  di  nostra  vita 
Mi  ritrovai  per  una  selva  oscura, 
Che  la  diritta  via  era  smarrita."     {Inferno  i.) 
60.     Not    perceable    with    power    of    any    starre.     Cp. 
Milton,  Arcades: 

"Under  the  shady  roof 
Of  branching  elm  star-proof." 

69.  This  tree-list  is  copied  from  the  one  in  Chaucer's  Parle- 
ment  of  Fowles.     See  Introduction  III  a. 

The  sayling  Pine,   because  used  for  the  masts  of  ships. 
Chaucer  has  'sayling  fir.*     Cp.  Milton,  Paradise  Lost,  Bk  n 
"His  spear — to  equal  which  the  taUest  pine 
Hewn  on  Norwegian  hills,  to  be  the  mast 
Of  some  great  ammiral,  were  but  a  wand." 
the  Cedar  proud  and  tall,  a  Biblical  image.     Cp.  Isaiah  ii, 
13:    "Upon   all  the  cedars  of  Lebanon  that  are  high  and  lifted 
up." 

70.  The  vine-prop  Elme.  The  elm  used  as  a  support  for 
the  vine.    Chaucer's  '  piler  elm '  has  the  same  meaning. 

the  Poplar  never  dry,  because  growing  in  moist  situations 
such  as  the  banks  of  rivers. 

71.  The  builder  Oake,  employed  for  timber. 

72.  the  Cypresse  funerall.  Often  planted  in  cemeteries 
in  Italy  and  the  south. 

74.     Firre  that  weepeth  still,  distilling  resin. 
76.     The   Willow    worne    of   forlorne    Paramours,    the 
willow  worn  by  unhappy  lovers.     Cp.  Desdemona's  song  in  Othello; 
"She  was  in  love,  and  he  she  loved  proved  mad. 
And  did  forsake  her:  she  had  a  song  of  'willow,* 
An  old  thing  'twas  but  it  express'd  her  fortune 
And  she  died  singing  it."  Act  iv,  Sc.  ilL 

76.     obedient  to  the  benders  Avill,  because  yew-wood  was 
employed  for  making  bows;    so  Chaucer  calls  it  the  'sheter  ew.' 
Wordsworth  also  praises,  in  the  same  way,  an  ancient  yew-tree 
which  was  perhaps 
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**Not  loth  to  furnish  weapons  for  the  Bands 
Of  Umfraville  or  Percy  ere  they  marched 
To  Scotland's  heaths;   or  those  that  crossed  the  sea 
And  drew  their  sounding  bows  at  Agincour, 
Perhaps  at  earlier  Crecy  or  Poic tiers." 

78.  The  Mirrhe  sweete  bleeding  in  the  bitter  wound, 
alluding  to  the  sweet  scent  of  the  myrrh ;  the  '  wound '  should  refer 
to  the  tree  itself,  or  possibly  Spenser  thinks  that  the  myrrh  was  used 
as  a  balsam. 

79.  The  warlike  Beech.  There  is  a  tradition  that  the  war- 
chariots  of  the  ancients  were  made  of  beech 

Ash  for  nothing  ill,  because  its  wood  is  particularly  tough 
and  good. 

81.     The  carver  Holme,  good  for  wood-carving. 

92.     or  in  or  out,  either  inside  or  outside  the  labyrinth. 

106.  shame  were  to  revoke  The  forward  footing  for  an 
hidden  shade.  It  would  be  a  shame  to  turn  back  because  of 
some  imagined  evil. 

108.  Vertue  gives  her  selfe  light,  through  darkenesse 
for  to  wade.     Cp.  Comua  : 

"Virtue  could  see  to  do  what  Virtue  would 
By  her  own  radiant  light,  though  sun  and  moon 
Were  in  the  flat  sea  sunk." 

110.  I  better  wot  then  you.  Truth  feels  by  intuition  the 
presence  of  one  of  her  deadly  enemies.  Error. 

114.  the  wandring  wood,  the  wood  which  causes  error  or 
wandering. 

116.  I  read  beware,  I  advise  you  to  beware. 

117.  The  feaurefull  Dwarfe.  We  note  the  timidity  of 
Prudence. 

121.  his  glistring  armor  made  A  litle  glooming  light, 
much  like  a  shade.  Spenser  is  full  of  wonderful  pictures  ;  few 
poets,  except  only  Dante,  have  ever  made  so  much  use  of  the  effects 
of  light  and  chiaroscuro. 

127.  This  description  of  Error  is  plainly  imitated  from  Dante's 
description  of  Fraud : 

'*La  faccia  sua  era  faccia  d'  uom  giusto; 
Tanto  benigna  avea  di  fuor  la  pelle, 
£  d'  un  sorpente  tutto  1'  altro  fusto. 
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Lo  dosso  e  il  petto  ed  ambedue  le  coste... 

Dipinte  avea  di  nodi  e  di  rotelle... 

Nel  vano  tutta  sua  coda  guizzava, 

Torccndo  in  su  la  venenosa  forca, 

Che  a  guisa  di  scorpion  la  punta  armava.'* 

{Inf.  xvn  10-27.) 
We  have  here  the  figure  which  is  half  human  and  half  that  of 
a  serpent,  the  'knots'  and  'boughts'  and  the  mortal  sting  like  that 
of  a  scorpion  in  the  tail.  The  student  should  compare  also  Milton's 
description  of  Sin  ( Paradise  Lost,  Bk  n)  which  owes  much  to  Spenser 
but  is  still  more  fearful. 

129.  boughtes,  bends  or  folds. 

130.  Of  her  there  bred,  there  sprang  from  her. 

134.  uncouth  light,  strange  or  unknown  light ;  error  cannot 
endure  any  form  of  illumination. 

135.  Into  her  mouth  they  crept.  There  was  a  popular 
legend  concerning  the  viper  that  its  young,  when  pursued,  took  refuge 
in  the  mother's  mouth.     See  also  i  x  ii  10. 

136.  out  of  her  den  effraide,  terrified  out  of  her  den. 
139.     without    entraile,    untwisted.     Cp.    "  With    wanton 

yvie  twine  en  tray  Id  apart."     (Bk  in  vi  44.) 

141.  Armed  to  point,  cap-d-pie,  i.e.  from  head  to  foot,  at 
every  point. 

145.  valiant  Elfe.  The  knight,  as  Spenser  explains,  is  a 
fairy  knight. 

147.  trenchand,  cutting.  The  '  and  '  termination  really 
marks  the  northern  form  of  the  present  participle. 

150.  her  speckled  taile.     Cp.  Milton,  Nativity  Hymn  : 
"And  speckled  Vanity 

Will  sicken  soon  and  die, 

And  leprous  Sin  will  melt  from  earthly  mould." 

151.  Threatning  her  angry  sting,  brandishing  her  sting. 

152.  enhaunst,  raised. 

159.  her  huge  traine,  her  long  trailing  tail.  Cp.  Milton, 
Paradise  Lost,  Bk  ii:   "Towards  the  gate  rolling  her  bestial  train." 

168.  His  gall  did  grate.  In  Spenser's  time  the  gall  was 
supposed  to  be  the  seat  of  anger. 

169.  knitting  all  his  force,  assembling  all  his  strength. 

170.  he  grypt  her  gorge,  gripped  her  by  the  throat. 
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174.     gobbets  raw,  lumps  of  raw  flesh. 

177.  full  of  bookes  and  papers.  Spenser  alludes  to  the 
many  pamphlets  of  the  time ;  it  was  an  age  of  endless  disputations 
both  from  Catholics  and  from  Puritans. 

180.     parbreake,  vomit. 

185.     gins  to  avale,  begins  to  sink. 

187.  Ten  thousand  kindes.  In  Spenser's  time  it  was 
believed  that  the  Nile  flood  brought  forth  'creatures'  by  spontaneous 
generation.     Cp.  also  in  vi  8 : 

"So,  after  Nilus  inundation, 
Infinite  shapes  of  creatures  men  doe  fynd 
Informed  in  the  mud  on  which  the  Sunne  hath  shynd.'* 

199.  This  stanza  forms  one  of  the  most  realistic  images  in 
Spenser;  no  feature  in  Irish  life  seems  to  have  impressed  him  more 
than  the  clouds  of  gnats  which  arose  in  the  bogs  of  that  country,  and 
especially  in  the  great  Bog  of  Allen.  There  are  many  references  to 
them  in  his  View  of  the  Present  State  of  Ireland :  "  which  doe  byte 
their  hasty  supper  best."  Cp.  Milton,  Comua: 
"The  chewing  flocks 
Had  ta'en  their  supper  on  the  savoury  herb." 

212.     lin,  cease  ;   A.-S.  linnan. 

227.  unkindly  Impes,  unnatural  brood ;  '  kind '  in  the 
sense  of  'natural'  is  a  frequent  Chaucerian  word. 

232.     the  which  them  nurst,  the  life  which  nursed  them. 

237.  borne  under  happy  starre,  refers  to  the  astrological 
belief  in  nativities.  Spenser  was  really  a  Calvinist;  he  held  that 
men's  destinies  were  pre-ordained,  but  he  often  puts  this  belief  in 
predestination  into  classical  language.  For  the  belief  in  astrology 
we  may  compare  Edmund's  speech  in  King  Lear:  "This  is  the 
excellent  foppery  of  the  world,  that,  when  we  are  rich  in  fortune — 
often  the  surfeit  of  our  own  behaviour — we  make  guilty  of  our 
disasters  the  sun,  the  moon  and  the  stars;  as  if  we  were  villains  by 
necessity;  fools  by  heavenly  compulsion;  knaves,  thieves  and 
treachers  by  spherical  j^redominance."     (Act  i,  Sc.  ii.) 

239.  that  Armorie,  explained  by  Spenser  himself  as  the 
armour  of  a  Christian  man  {Eph.  vi  13,  14). 

260.  with  God  to  trend,  with  God  as  his  friend  or 
helper. 

263.     This  incident  of  the  lady  and  the  knight  meeting  a  seeming 
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hermit  who  is  really  an  enchanter  in  disguise  is  taken  from  Ariosto 
{Orl.  Fur.  n  12,  13): 

"Volta  il  cavallo,  e  nella  selva  folta 

Lo  caccia  per  un  aspro  e  stretto  calle; 

E  spesso  il  viso  smorto  addietro  volta, 

Chh  le  par  ohe  Rinaldo  abbia  alle  spalle. 

Fuggendo  non  avea  fatto  via  molta, 

Che  scontrd  un  Eremita  in  una  valle, 

Ch'  avea  lunga  la  barba  a  mezzo  il  petto, 

Devoto  e  venerabile  d'  aspetto. 

Dagli  anni  e  dal  digiuno  attenuato, 

Sopra  un  lento  asinel  se  ne  veniva; 

E  parea,  piii  ch'  alcun  fosse  mai  state, 

Di  conscienza  scrupulosa  e  schiva 

Come  egli  vide  il  viso  delicato 

Delia  donzclla  che  sopra  gH  arriva 

Debil  quantunque  e  mal  gagliarda  fosse, 

Tutta  per  carit^  se  gli  commossei." 
257.     sagely  sad,  wise  and  serious. 

262.  louting  lew,  bowing  down ;  A.-S.  lutan,  to  bend  or  bow. 

263.  Who  faire  him  quited,  as  that  courteous  vras,  who 
bowed  to  him  in  turn  as  was  only  courteous. 

267.  Silly  old  man,  poor  and  innocent  old  man.  A.-S. 
scelig,  happy  or  blessed.  This  use  of  the  word  (as  an  archaism) 
survives  even  in  Coleridge's  Ancient  Mariner:  "the  silly  buckets  on 
the  deck"  in  a  phrase  the  mariner  uses  to  depict  their  good  fortune 
when  filled  by  the  rain. 

268.  Bidding  his  beades,  saying  his  prayers. 

270.  to  mell,  to  mingle.  As  a  matter  of  fact  the  mendicant 
friars  were  famous  for  the  interest  they  took  in  politics  and  for  their 
bitter  hostility  to  Henry  VIII  and  the  Reformation.  See  Introduc- 
tion II. 

288.  baite  his  steedes,  give  them  rest :  lit.  '  give  them 
food.'     The  word  is  a  Scandinavian  form,  causative  of  '  bite.' 

291.  night ...  gives  counsell  best.  A  Greek  proverb,  ^v 
vvktI  /Soi/XiJ. 

295.  take  up  your  In,  take  up  your  dwelling  or  resting- 
place.  In  Chaucer  the  word  has  the  sense  of  house  or  palace,  with 
no  reference  at  all  to  a  public  hostelry.     Cp.  Knight's  Tale : 

^  For  general  relation  to  Ariosto  see  Faerie  Queene,  Bk.  n,  Intro- 
duction in. 
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"This  Theseus... 
Whan  he  had  broght  hem  into  his  citee 
And  inned  hem,  everich  in  his  degree." 

301.  a  little  wyde,  some  little  distance  off. 

302.  edifyde,  built :   a  Latinism,  aedificare. 
304.     His  holy  things,  his  holy  offices. 

306.  a  sacred  fountaine,  a  well  consecrated  to  some 
saint. 

309.  Rest  is  their  feast,  and  all  things  at  their  will,  rest 
is  aU  that  they  really  need. 

317.     sad  humour,  heavy  humour  of  sleep. 

323.  His  Magick  bookes.  The  Catholics,  among  their 
other  superstitions,  were  often  accused  of  magic  practices. 

328.  blacke  Plutoes  g^iesly  Dame,  Proserpina,  the  avenger 
of  men.     Cp.  i  iv  11: 

"Of  griesly  Pluto  she  the  daughter  was. 
And  sad  Proserpina,  the  Queene  of  hell." 

It  is  possible  that  by  Proserpina  Spenser  means  Catherine  of 
Arragon.     See  Introduction  II. 

332.  Great  Gorgon,  Demogorgon  :  a  mysterious  deity  with 
uncertain  functions  but  essentially  evil.  Milton  {Paradise  Lost, 
Bk  n)  introduces  him  among  the  inhabitants  of  chaos: 

"Orcus  and  Ades,  and  the  dreaded  name 
Of  Demogorgon." 
He  also  plays  a  principal  part  in  Shelley's  Prometheus  Unbound, 
where  he  is  represented  as  shadowy  and  mysterious  but  overthrows 
Jupiter. 

333.  Coc3rtus. .  .Styx,  two  of  the  rivers  of  Hades:  des- 
cribed by  Virgil  {Aen.  vi). 

342.  The  other  by  him  selfe  staide,  the  other  he  retained 
or  kept  by  himself. 

343.  spersed  ajrre,  dispersed  or,  as  we  should  say,  '  thin  air.' 

348.  Tethys.  Spenser  apparently  takes  Tethys  to  be  a 
masculine  deity,  but  in  Greek  mythology  Tethys  was  the  wife  of 
Oceanua  and  hence  queen  of  the  ocean.     Cp.  Milton,  Comus : 

"By  the  earth — shaking  Neptune's  mace, 
And  Tethys  grave  majestic  pace  " 

349.  Cynthia,  one  of  the  names  for  the  moon-goddess. 
352.     Whose   double   gates.     Homer  and    Virgil    describe 

w.  8.  I.  16 
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these  gates  as  being  of  hom  and  ivory ;  the  true  dreams  come  through 
the  gate  of  horn,  the  false  through  the  gate  of  ivory : 

"Sunt  geminae  somni  portae;   quarum  altera  fertur 
Cornea,  qua  veris  facilis  datur  exitus  Umbris; 
Altera  candenti  perfecta  nitens  elephanto 
Sed  falsa  ad  caelum  mittunt  insomnia  Manes." 

{Aen.  VI  893-6.) 
Spenser,  with  his  usual  love  of  picturesque  touches,  overlays  the 
horn-gate  with  silver. 

355.  And  wakefvdl  dogges.  This  is  Spenser's  own  intro- 
duction ;  ho  is  always  able  to  invent  really  excellent  mythology  when 
he  chooses. 

360.  he  takes  keepe,  he  takes  heed. 

361.  This  description  of  Morpheus  is  probably  suggested  by 
Cliaucer.     See  Introduction  III  a. 

367.  the  walled  towne,  surrounded  with  a  wall  for  purposes 
of  defence. 

368.  carelesse  Quiet.     Virgil's  *  secura  quies.* 
370  ff.     Probably  from  Ovid,  Met.  xi  617. 

376.  dryer  braine.  It  was  supposed  that  the  brain,  when 
unduly  dry,  gave  rise  to  all  kinds  of  dreams  and  visions. 

381.  Hecate,  a  goddess  of  Hades  regarded  as  the  mistress 
of  demons  and  phantoms  and  patroness  of  all  witches.  In  Macbeth 
she  enters  to  preside  over  the  witches  at  the  critical  moment  of  their 
rites. 

387.  the  sleepers  sent,  the  sleeper's  sensation  ;  the  word  is 
another  form  of  'scent'  applied  to  sensation  generally. 

389.  A  diverse  dreame,  probably  meaning  a  dream  which 
would  distract  or  divert  their  minds. 

391.     carke,  care  or  trouble. 

393.     the  Yvorie  dore,  the  gate  of  falsity. 

409.  false  shewes,  false  images.  We  may  compare  the 
'Shew  of  Kings'  in  Macbeth,  which  also  is  a  magic  vision  raised  by 
the  power  of  the  witches. 

411.     borne  without  her  dew,  born  in  unnatural  fashion. 

414.     feigned  he^v,  feigned  appearance  ;   A.-S.  hiw. 

422.  false  winged  boy,  Cupid  :  always  treated  as  the 
enemy  of  true  and  noble  love.  Cp.  Faerie  Queene  m  adi,  and  also 
Colin  Cloui's  Come  Home  Againe. 
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429.     Lexnan,  woman  of  bad  character. 

432.     Yvie  girlond,  as  the  sign  of  revelry. 

438.     her  bayted  hooke,  her  temptation. 

442.     so  uncouth  sight,  such  an  unfitting  and  unpleasant 
sight. 

449.     Tho  can  she  weepe,  then  she  began  to  weep.     '  Can ' 
is  used  instead  of  *gan'  as  a  preterite  forming  auxiliary. 

454.     that  doth  me  thus  amate,  who  conquers  me  in  this 
way.     Cp.  Chaucer,  Man  of  Law's  Tale : 

**0  Golias,  unmesurable  of  length e. 
How  mighte  David  make  thee  so  mat." 

469.     deare  constraint,  a  compulsion   which  is  still  dear. 
Cp.  Milton,  Lycidas: 

"Bitter  constraint  and  sad  occasion  deare." 

476.     shend,  scold  or  blame. 

490.     former  fight,  the  conflict  with  Error, 


CANTO   II 

Archimage,  having  parted  Una  or  Truth  from  the  Redcrosse 
Knight,  the  latter  falls  into  the  power  of  Duessa,  Falsehood,  or  the 
Roman  Catholic  Church.  A  form  of  Catholic  re-action  is  almost 
certainly  meant.     See  also  Introduction  IL 

1.  the  Northerne  ^vagoner,  Bootes. 

2.  His  sevenfold  teme,  the  constellation  known  as  Charles* 
Wain. 

the  stedlast  starre,  the  Pole  Star  which,  in  our  latitude, 
never  sets. 

7.    Phoebus  fiery  carre,  the  sun. 

19.     miscreated  faire,  the  image  he  himself  had  made. 

43.     yblent,  blinded. 

61.  Hesperus. .  .Had  spent  his  lampe,  the  morning  star 
had  given  place  to  the  dawn. 

55.  rosy-fingred  Morning.  Homer's  epithet  for  the 
morning:  ^ododaKTvXoi'Utit. 

16—2 
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66.  aged  Tithones.  According  to  the  Greek  myth  Tithonus 
was  beloved  by  the  dawn-goddess  who  obtained  for  him  the  gift 
of  immortality  but  forgot  to  ask  for  that  of  youth.  The  legend  is 
most  beautifully  told  in  Tenn3'son'8  Tithonus. 

69.  drowsy-hed,  drowsiness.  The  suffix  *  hed '  is  an 
alternative  form  of  'hood,'  really  derived  from  A.-S.  had. 

63.  that  woefull  stowre,  that  wretched  or  unhappy  time. 
Op.  Chaucer,  Romance  oj  the  Rose-.  "The  knight  was  fair  and  stif  in 
stour." 

72.  Ho  so  \ingently  left  her,  an  elliptical  phrase  :  grieved 
because  he  so  ungently  left  her. 

76.     Th'  end  of  his  drift,  his  aim  which  he  had  achieved. 

78.     other  zneanes  doth  make,  plans  other  means. 

83.     mightie  science,  his  magic  knowledge. 

85.  Proteus.  A  god  of  the  sea  who,  if  anyone  seized  upon 
him,  would  transform  himself  into  the  most  different  shapes  [Odyssey, 
Bk  IV). 

90.  The  hidden  power  of  herbes,  magic  herbs  used  in 
incantations:  'hemlock'  and  'yew'  are  employed  by  the  witches  in 
Macbeth.  Ben  Jonson  gives  'mandrake'  and  many  others  {Masque 
of  Queens). 

91.  the  person  to  put  on,  to  assume  the  appearance.  This 
proves  conclusively  that  Archimage,  if  intended  for  a  real  person, 
must  be  an  Englishman  and  one  who,  outwardly  at  least,  acquiesces 
in  the  Reformation. 

103.     Will  was  his  guide,  obstinacy  and  anger. 
107.     Sans  foy,  the  faithless.     For  interpretation  see  Intro- 
duction II. 

110.  A  goodly  Lady.  Duessa,  in  this  book  probably 
intended  for  Mary  Tudor. 

111.  Purfled  with  gold,  ornamented  with  gold.  Cp. 
Chaucer,  Prologue: 

"I  seigh  his  sieves  purfiled  at  the  bond 
With  grys,  and  that  the  fyneste  of  a  lond.'* 
of  rich  assay,  of  great  value. 

112.  like  a  Persian  mitre,  the  papal  headdress  is  meant. 

113.  OTvches,  jewels.  Cp.  Chaucer,  Wyf  of  Bath's  Pro- 
logue: "that  for  an  ouche  of  gold." 

129.     couch  his  speare,  put  his  spear  in  position. 
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135.     yeeldeth  land,  gives  way,  recoils. 

141.     hanging  victory,  victory  hanging  in  doubt. 

144.  The  broken  reliques,  the  smashed  and  broken  shafts 
of  the  spears. 

148.  Each  others  equall  puissaunce  envies,  each  admires 
or  envies  the  rival  power  of  the  other. 

155.     the  bitter  fit,  death. 

161.  a  large  share,  a  large  portion ;  from  the  verb  '  to 
shear'  or  'cut.* 

162.  hlzn  fairely  blest,  delivered  him  from  blame. 

164.     native  vertue,  a  Latinism  ;  '  virtus,'  power  or  strength. 

169.  his  grudging  ghost,  his  spirit  complaining  and  un- 
willing to  depart. 

185.     In  so  ritch  weedes,  in  such  rich  garments  or  attire. 

196.  the  sole  daughter  of  an  Emperour.  The  Pope  is 
meant  who  has  his  throne  in  Rome,  'where  Tiberis  doth  pas.*  We 
may  remember  that  the  Popes  regarded  themselves  as,  in  a  very 
real  sense,  inheriting  the  imperial  power. 

200.  Betrothed  me  unto  the  onely  haire,  probably  refers 
to  Mary  Tudor's  betrothal  to  the  Dauphin. 

203.     debonaire,  gracious  and  delightful:  a  Chaucerian  word. 

206.  his  accursed  fone,  accursed  foes.  This  is  not  true : 
the  Dauphin  succeeded  to  the  throne  of  France  but  died  soon  after 
from  illness. 

227.  Fidessa,  or  the  faithful ;  Duessa  assumes  a  name 
which  implies  the  opposite  to  her  true  nature  and  character. 

230.     in  great  passion,  in  strong  emotion. 

243.  dainty  they  say  xnaketh  derth,  a  proverb :  coyness 
causes  desire. 

244.  The  incident  of  human  beings  changed  to  trees  is  found  both 
In  Virgil  {Aen.  in  23-50)  and  in  Ariosto  {Orl.  Fur.  vi  27,  etc.).  Spenser 
seems  to  borrow  details  from  both.  .  In  Ariosto's  narrative  Ruggiero 
has  bound  his  horse  to  a  myrtle  tree;  the  horse  begins  to  crop  the 
leaves  of  the  tree  whereupon  the  tree  laments  bitteily. 

264.     his  falsed  fancy,  his  benighted  or  deceived  fancy. 

270.  Small  drops  of  gory  bloud.  "  Huic  atro  liquuntur 
sanguine  guttae"  (Virgil,  Aen.  ni  28). 

271.  a  piteous  yelling  voyce.  Ariosto  {Orl.  Fur.  vi  28), 
"con  mesta  e  (lebil  voce." 
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273.  in  this  rough  rynd.  Ariosto  (Orl.  Fur.  vi  30), 
"Sotto  ruvida  scorza  umano  spirto." 

278.  his  haire  did  hove,  his  hair  rose  up.  Virgil  Aen.  m 
40:  "steteruntque  comae  et  vox  faucibus  haeeit." 

280.     dreadful!  passion,  the  sudden  impulse  of  fear. 

284.  Limbo  lake,  Limbo  was  supposed  to  be  an  outer 
purlieu  of  hell,  sometimes  represented  as  a  lake  or  river  where  the 
souls  dwelt  awaiting  resurrection.  There  is  a  description  of  a  Limbo 
in  Dante  which  is,  however,  not  a  lake ;  it  is  a  place  where  the  souls 
of  heathens  are  placed  and  those  who  lived  before  Christianity ;  they 
are  not  punished  but  they  have  no  hope  of  heaven  {Inferno  ni). 
Milton  also  describes  a  Limbo  or  "Paradise  of  Fools"  on  the  outside 
of  the  stellar  universe  {Paradise  Lost,  Bk  iii).  It  is  evident  that 
Spenser  is  using  the  word  simply  as  an  equivalent  for  hell  or  Hades. 

285.  guilefull  spright  wandring  in  empty  aire,  a  guilty 
soul  which  can  find  no  rest. 

287.     epeaches  rare,  thin  and  strange,  like  the  voices  of 
ghosts.    It  is  perhaps  suggested  by  Ariosto  who  says  the  myrtle 
speaks  in  a  tone  hissing  and  fine  as  a  twig  in  the  fire  (vi  27) : 
"Come  ceppo  talor,  che  le  medolle 
Rare  e  vdte  abbia,  e  posto  al  foco  sia, 
Poi  che  per  gran  calor  quell'  aria  mollo 
Resta  consunta,  ch'  in  mezzo  V  empia, 
Dentro  risuona,  e  con  strepito  bolle 
Tanto  che  quel  furor  trovi  la  via; 
Cosi  murmura  e  stride  e  si  corruccia 
Quel  mirto  offeso,  e  alfine  apre  la  buccia." 
29L     Fradubio,    of    doubtful    faith :     typifying    one    who 
wavers    between    Protestantism   and   Catholicism,    very    probably 
Cranmer.     (See  Introduction  II.) 

302.  double  griefs  afilict  concealing  harts,  those  who 
will  not  lighten  their  griefs  by  revealing  them  suffer  doubly. 

315.  Like  a  faire  Lady,  but  did  fowle  Duessa  hyde,  the 
semblance  of  beauty  covered  the  foulness  of  Duessa. 

316.  he  did  take  in  hand,  he  asserted  and  was  willing  to 
maintain  it. 

322.     the  dye  of  warre,  the  lot  or  fate  of  war. 
328.     Whether  in  beauties  glorie,  which  of  the  two  was 
the  more  beautiful. 
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336.  The  doubtftill  ballaunce  equally  to  sway,  the 
balance  inclined  first  to  one  side  and  now  to  the  other. 

336.  What  not  by  right,  elliptical :  what  she  could  not 
win  by  right  she  planned  to  win  by  guile. 

351.  to  treen  xnould,  to  the  shape  or  form  of  a  tree.  The 
genitive  of  a  weak  noun  in  A.-S.  ended  in  ena. 

355.     every  Prime,  probably  means  every  spring-time. 

357.  her  proper  hew,  her  proper  shape;  A.-S.  hiw, 
•shape.' 

358.  origane  and  thyme,  as  medicines  for  the  foul  diseases 
with  which  she  was  afflicted.  '  Origane '  is  wild  marjoram ;  Gr.  opLyapov, 
mountain  pride.  The  whole  story  of  Duessa  is  suggested  by  Ariosto's 
Alcina.  Astolfo  who  is  changed  into  the  myrtle  narrates  how  he 
came  across  the  witch  Alcina,  delighted  in  her  false  beauty  and  loved 
her. 

"Stavami  sempre  a  contemplar  quel  volto; 
Ogni  pensiero,  ogni  mio  bel  disegno 
In  lei  finia,  nh  passava  oltre  il  segno."     (vi  47.) 
Alcina,  however,  takes  a  new  lover  and  in  order  that  Astolfo 
may  not  tell  tales  of  her  licentiousness,  she  turns  him  into  a  tree  as 
she  has  done,  he  adds,  with  many  others.     Spenser  alters  this  part 
of  the  story,  probably  for  historical  reasons.     (See  Introduction  II.) 
368.     assur'd  decay,  certain  ruin. 

370.  by  chaunges  of  my  cheare,  by  the  change  of  counten- 
ance. 

376.     me  pight,  placed  me. 

385.  to  your  wonted  well,  to  your  wonted  or  accustomed 
weal. 

386.  sufflsed  fates,  the  fitting  hour,  destiny. 
391.     dreriment,  sadness,  melancholy. 

398.  As  all  unweeting  of  that  well  she  knew,  feigning 
ignorance  of  what  she  really  knew  well. 


CANTO   III 

Truth,  separated  from  the  Redcrosse  Knight,  is  protected  by  the 
Lion  who  represents  probably  Reason;  they  fall  in  with  Abessa 
(Superstition),    Corceoa    (Dlind    Devotion),    and    Kirkrapine.     The 
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Lion  slays  the  latter,  but  is  himself  slain  by  Sansloy  or  Lawlessness. 
Part  of  this  canto  certainly  refers  to  the  suppression  of  the  monasteries 
and  possibly  to  the  story  of  the  Nun  of  Kent.    See  Introduction  IL 

1.  under  heav'ns  wide  hollownesse,  under  the  vault  of 
heaven. 

6.  whether  lately  through  her  brightnesse  blind.  This 
may  be  an  allusion  to  Spenser's  love  for  Rosalind  described  in  The 
Shepheard's  Calender. 

18.  her  due  loves  deriv'd  to  that  vile  witches  share, 
the  loves  due  to  her  were  given  to  that  vile  witch. 

21.  Farre  from  all  peoples  prease,  a  reminiscence  of 
Chaucer's  Truth:    "Flee  fro   the  prees  and  dwelle  with  sothfast- 


22.  In  wildernesse  and  wastfull  deserts.  Spenser  was 
much  impressed  by  the  solitary  and  lonely  character  of  Ireland  in 
which  the  greater  part  of  The  Faerie  Queene  was  written. 

32.  her  fillet,  her  snood. 

undight,  unfastened  or  removed.  Cp.  Chaucer,  Troilus  (m 
1443) :  "and  ay  the  firste  in  armes  dight." 

33.  stole,  long  cloak  or  garment.  For  the  Platonic  imagery 
in  this  passage  see  Introduction  III  6^. 

37.     thickest  wood,  thickest  part  of  the  wood  :  a  Latinism. 

39.     salvage  blood,  the  blood  of  wild  creatures. 

42.     corse,  used  of  the  living  body  as  very  often  in  Spenser. 

46.  The  lion  was  supposed  to  reverence  those  of  royal  blood  and 
also  pure  virgins.     Cp.  Milton,  Comus : 

"Do  ye  believe  me  yet,  or  shall  I  call 
Antiquity  from  the  old  schools  of  Greece 
To  testify  the  arms  of  chastity  ? 
Hence  had  the  huntress  Dian  her  dread  bow. 
Fair  silver- shafted  queen  for  ever  chaste. 
Wherewith  she  tamed  the  brinded  lioness 
And  spotted  mountain-pard." 

48.     did  weet,  knew  of. 

61.     yeelded  pride,  pride  that  yields  or  gives  way. 

64.     Redounding  teares,  freely  flowing. 

66.     her  sorrowfull  constraint,  the  sorrow  laid  upon  her. 

71.     her  sno^vy  Palfrey,  the  white  ass. 
*  See  also  The  Fowre  Hymnes,  Introduction  I,  "Spenser  and  Plato." 
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89.  A  damzell  spyde,  Abessa  or  Superstition :  possibly 
also  meant  for  the  so-called  Nun  of  Kent. 

90.  shoulders  sad,  heavily  laden. 

98.  Face  of  faire  Ladle,  Abessa  has  never  before  looked 
upon  Truth  and  is  terrified  by  her  very  aspect. 

102.     her  inother  blynd,  Corceca  or  Blind  Devotion. 

109.  her  unruly  Page,  the  Lion.  Spenser  is  expressing  his 
scorn  for  the  superstitious  ceremonies  and  observances  of  the  Catholic 
faith.  We  may  compare  what  he  says  of  the  Irish  in  his  View  of  the 
Present  State  of  Ireland.  "They  are  all  Papistes  by  theyre  profession, 
but  in  the  same  so  blindely  and  brutishly  enformed  as  that  not  one 
amongst  an  hundred  knoweth  any  grounde  of  religion,  or  any  article 
of  his  faythe,  but  can  perhaps  say  his  Pater-noster  or  his  Ave  Maria, 
without  any  knowledge  or  understanding  what  one  woorde  thereof 
meaneth." 

121.  thrise  three  times  did  fast,  fasted  for  three  meals  a 
day  on  three  days  in  the  week. 

122.  for  feare  her  beads  she  did  forget.  "  Blind  Devo- 
tion can  repeat  by  rote  nine  hundred  Pater-nosters  in  a  day,  but  in 
the  hour  of  need  she  cannot  pray."     (Percival's  note.) 

127.  The  day  is  spent,  and  commeth  drowsie  night, 
When  every  creature  shrowded  is  in  sleepe.  Cp.  Chaucer, 
Parlement  of  Fowles : 

"The  day  gan  fallen,  and  the  derke  night 
That  revcth  bestes  from  hir  besinesse." 
129.     in  Avearie  plight,  in  weary  condition. 

136.  Aldeboran,  a  star  of  the  first  magnitude,  red  in  colour  ; 
it  is  situated  in  the  constellation  of  Taurus  and  is  usually  known  as 
"The  Bull's  Eye." 

137.  Cassiopeias  chaire,  the  constellation  so-called. 
Cassiopeia  was  the  wife  of  Cepheus,  king  of  Ethiopia,  and  mother 
of  Andromeda.     Milton  speaks  of  her  as: 

"That  starred  Ethiop  queen  that  strove 
To  set  her  beauty's  praise  above 
The  Sea-Nyraphes  and  their  powers  ofiFended." 

{II  Penseroso.) 

143.  pillage  severall,  different  kinds  of  pillage  and  robbery. 

144.  purchase  criminall,  by  criminal  means,  theft.  Cp. 
Milton's  Comua : 
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"I'll  lind  him  out 
And  force  him  to  return  his  purchase  hack. 
Or  drag  him  by  the  curls  to  a  foul  death." 
145.     This  is  a  description  of  the  abbots  and  clergy  as  they  were 
at  the  time  of  the  Reformation.     They  were  commonly  accused  of 
appropriating  and  making  away  with  the  treasures  of  the  shrines  and 
monasteries,  stealing  the  gold,  selling  the  jewels,  etc.    See  Introduc- 
tion II. 

153.  Then  he  by  cunning  sleights  in  at  the  window 
crept.     Cf.  Milton,  Lycidaa: 

"Creep,  and  intrude  and  climb  into  the  fold.'* 
157.     Corceca,  It.  cuore  cieca,  lit.  blind  heart. 

165.  The  Lyon  frayed  them.  The  Lion  so  terrified  them 
that  they  dared  not  let  him  in. 

166.  stay  him  to  advize,  delay  to  consider. 

169.  Encountring  iQerce,  elliptical :  fiercely  encountering 
him. 

172  £E.     The  suppression  of  the  monasteries. 

176.  Drunke  up  his  life,  his  life-blood. 

177.  His  fearefull  friends,  terrified  friends. 

182.  Up  Una  rose ,  up  rose  the  Lyon  eke.  Imitated  from 
Chaucer,  KnigWs  Tale:  "Up  roos  the  sonne,  and  up  roos  Emelye." 

185.  that  long  wandring  Greeke  That  for  his  love 
refused  deitie,  Ulysses  :  he  was  beloved  by  two  island  goddesses. 
Calypso  and  Circe ;  the  former  offered  him  immortality  if  he  would 
remain  with  her,  but  he  set  out  to  seek  his  home  and  his  wife  Penelope 
{Odyssey  v).  Bacon  has  an  amusing  reference  to  this  same  story. 
He  deprecates  as  base  the  fidelity  of  Ulysses :  "qui  vetulam  praetulit 
immortalitati." 

193.  For  anguish  great  they  gan  to  rend  their  heare. 
The  Nun  of  Kent  uttered  the  most  fearful  curses  and  imprecations 
upon  Henry  for  his  suppression  of  the  monasteries, 

199.  loudly  bray,  make  a  loud  outcry  ;  Spenser  uses  the 
same  word  also  of  the  dragon. 

202.     dishonesty,  dishonour,  unchastity. 

207.     in  endlesse  error,  endless  wandering  ;    a  Latinism. 

211.  in  mighty  armes  embost,  enclosed  or  wearing  mighty 
armour. 

214.     By  traynes,  by  tricks  or  deceits. 
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219.     too  lately  knew,  only  too  short  a  time  ago. 
229.     turned  wyde,  turned  aside. 

231.  his  like  seeming  shield,  the  silver  shield  with  the  red 
cross. 

234.     huxnblesse,  humility.     Cp.  Chaucer,  Knight's  Tale  : 
"But  weyeth  pride  and  humblesse  after  oon." 

238.  Or  ought  have  done,  I  feared  lest  I  had  done  some- 
thing. 

239.  That  should  as  death  unto  my  deare  hart  light, 
that  should  strike  like  death  to  the  centre  of  my  heart.  'Dear'  in 
this  sense  is  a  Greek  idiom. 

241.  My  chearefuU  day  is  turnd  to  chearelesse  night. 
And  eke  xay  night  ol  death  the  shadow  is. 

These  lines  show  the  antithesis  and  also  the  conceits  which  are 
characteristic  of  euphuism:  both  Shakespeare  and  Spenser  follow 
this  fashion  at  times. 

244.  thereto  meeting,  meeting  her.  Archimage  '  meets  ' 
her  in  the  same  spirit,  i.e.  with  courtesy  and  pleasure. 

248.  of  meere  goodwill,  of  pure  good  will,  for  no  other 
reason.  When  Una  chooses  the  Redcrosse  Knight  he  appears  like 
a  'clownish'  young  man  and  has  done  nothing  to  win  his  spurs.  See 
Introductory  Letter  to  Sir  Walter  Raleigh. 

250.  her  kindly  skill,  her  natural  power. 

251.  derth,  famine. 

252.  nay  liefe,  my  dear,  my  beloved.  Cp.  Chaucer,  Miller's 
Tak: 

"He  seyde,  John,  myn  hoste  lief  and  dere." 
258.     Good  cause  of  mine  excuse.     The  overcoming  of  the 
imaginary  felon  is  offered  as  a  good  excuse  for  his  absence. 

263.  her  passed  paines.  We  notice  the  instant  sweetness 
with  which  Una  forgives;  it  is  characteristic  of  all  Spenser's  good 
women  as  it  is  of  Shakespeare's. 

264.  can  dispence,  can  atone  for. 

271  fif.  This  stanza  forms  a  very  beautiful  example  of  the  epic 
simile;  Spenser  employs  it  much  less  frequently  than  Milton  pre- 
sumably since  he  has  so  many  more  ornaments  for  his  poem.  Like 
the  ancients  but  unlike  most  of  his  contemporaries  Spenser  seems  to 
have  dreaded  sea- voyages. 

273.     Tethys,  the  sea-goddess,  wife  of  Oceanas. 
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276.  fierce  Orions  hound,  Sirius  or  the  dog-star  ;  according 
to  the  Greek  legend  Orion  was  a  mighty  hunter  and  Sirius  his  dog. 
The  ancients  always  refer  to  Orion  as  bringing  storms  and  Sirius  heat. 
Milton  refers  to  Sirius  as  the  'swart  star'  and  also  as  withering  with 
heat  {Lycidas) : 

"Ye  valleys  low,  where  the  mild  whispers  use 
Of  shades,  and  wanton  winds,  and  gushing  brooks 
On  whose  fresh  lap  the  swart  star  sparely  looks." 

279.     Nereus,  the  sea-god. 

crownes  with  cups,  drinks  cups  of  wine  in  his  honour. 

282.     from  ground,  from  the  shore. 

288.    Who  told  her  all  that  fell,  she  told  him  all  that  befellher. 

294.     his  chaufied  side,  his  warmed  or  heated  side. 

301.     his  couched  spear e,  his  spear  placed  in  readiness. 

303.  untryed  dint,  unknown  stroke.  Archimage,  of  course, 
was  not  accustomed  to  conflict. 

309.  vainely  crossed  shield.  His  shield  had  no  power  to 
defend  him  since  it  was  not  the  true  one. 

317.     to  reave  his  life,  to  take  away  his  life. 

321.  In  peace  may  passen  over  Lethe  lake.  Virgil 
represents  the  souls  of  the  dead  as  being  all  anxious  to  be  ferried  over 
the  Styx,  but  Charon  refuses  to  convey  those  whose  bodies  are 
unburied.     ^neas  sees  some  souls  pitifully  longing  for  passage: 

"  Tendebantque  manus  ripae  ulterioris  amore." 
and  asks  why  they  are  refused ;  he  is  answered : 

"Haec  omnis,  quam  cernis,  inops  inhumataque  turba  est, 

Portitor  ille  Charon."     {Aen.  vi  314-26.) 
Spenser  adapts  this  in  his  own  way;    he  changes  the  *Stygiam 
paludem*  (the  'marshy  Styx')  into  'Lethe  lake'  and  represents  the 
soul  of  Sansfoy  as  delayed,  not  by  his  body's  want  of  burial,  but  by 
his  bitter  desire  for  vengeance. 

322.  When  morning  altars,  purgd  with  enemies  life. 
The  blacke  infernall  Furies  doen  aslake.  The  Furies  de- 
manded vengeance  for  those  slain ;  Spenser's  idea  is  that  an  enemy's 
life-blood,  offered  up  on  an  altar,  can  'assuage*  them  and  slake  their 
thirst  for  blood.  So  Achilles  slays  Trojans  around  the  bier  of 
Patroclus :  "All  hail  to  thee,  0  Patroklos,  even  in  the  house  of  Hades. 
. .  .Twelve  valiant  sons  of  great-hearted  Trojans,  behold  these  all  in 
company  with  thee,  the  fire  devoureth." 
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Xatp^  fioiy  <5  TLdrpoKXe,  Kal  etV  'Aldao  SS/xokti' 
5(i5e/ca  fjLev  Tpibwv  fxeyaOu/xwy  vUas  icrdXoiis 
roifs  a./j.a  aol  iravras  vvp  iadlet. 

Iliad  XXIII. 

329.  Mercie    not    withstand.     The    words    are    given    in 
Latin  order. 

330.  he  is  one  the  truest,  he  is  one  who  is  the  truest. 

331.  on  lowly  land,  low  on  the  ground. 
342.     ne  in  round  lists,  nor  in  a  tournament. 

354.  who  has  the  guerdon  of  his  guile,  who  has  obtained 
the  fitting  reward  for  his  deceit. 

357.     in  the  hand,  in  the  power. 

359.  her  cleanly  garment,  her  white  robe,  typical  of  her 
innocence. 

361.     full  of  kingly  a^ve,  in  royal  fashion,  inspiring  terror. 

366.  Have  reft  away,  though  I  have  reft  or  torn  away  the 
shield. 

375.     his  chaufed  chest,  his  enraged  or  angry  breast. 

377.     launcht  his  Lordly  hart,  pierced  his  noble  heart. 

382.  to  save  or  spill,  to  save  or  destroy.  Cp.  Chaucer, 
Gierke  8  Tale : 

"Ye  mo  we  save  or  spille 
Your  owene  thing." 

385.     vildly  entertaines,  treats  her  vilely. 

w^ill  or  nill,  whether  she  will  or  not. 

393.     Her  servile  beast,  the  ass. 

396.     in  beastly  kind,  in  his  nature  as  an  animal. 

CANTO  rv 

Duessa  takes  the  Redcrosse  Knight  to  the  House  of  Pride  where 
he  defeats  and  wounds  the  Paynim  Sansfoy.  He  also  falls  in  with 
the  Seven  Deadly  Sins,  Lucifera  and  her  train.  Spenser  probably 
means  to  typify  the  accession  of  Mary  and  Catholic  ascendancy.  For 
the  conception  of  the  'Seven  Deadly  Sins'  see  Introduction  Ilia. 

16.     A  goodly  building,  the  House  of  Pride. 
18.     All  bare  through  peoples  feet.     This  suggests  that 
the  highways  in  Spenser's  time  were  very  largely  grass-grown. 
20.     of  each  degree  and  place,  of  all  ranks  and  fortunes. 
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21.     having  scaped  hard,  having  escaped  with  difficulty. 
24.     loathsome  lazars,  beggars  and  lepers. 

28.  squared  bricke.  There  is  probably  an  alhision  here  to 
the  great  palaces  of  Babylon  which  were  built  with  brick  and  not 
stone  and  were  always  quoted  by  mediaeval  authors  as  types  of 
earthly  pride. 

29.  without  xnorter  laid,  to  mark  the  insecurity  of  the 
House  of  Pride. 

31.  golden  foile,  gold  leaf,  a  thin  covering  of  gold  ;  every- 
thing is  meant  for  display  and  nothing  for  strength  and  security. 

37.  a  goodly  heape,  a  magnificent  pile. 

38.  wit,  genius,  talent. 

41.  did  flit  that  moved  and  fell  away.  This  description  of 
the  House  of  Pride  is  partly  suggested  by  Chaucer's  description  of 
the  House  of  Fame ;  insecurity  and  pretentiousness  characterise  both. 
See  Introduction  III  a. 

46.     they  passed  in  forth  right,  they  went  straight  in. 
49.     Malventi,  ill-come  :  to  mark  the  unluckiness  of  entry. 
51.     costly    arras    dight,    adorned    with    costly    tapestry. 
Spenser  is  fond  of  describing  such  tapestries ;  it  is  one  of  the  mediaeval 
traits  in  his  work.    There  is  rich  arras  in  Castle  Joyeous : 
"The  wals  were  round  about  apparelled 

With  costly  cloths  of  Arras  and  of  Toure; 
In  which  with  cunning  hand  was  pourtrahed 
The  love  of  Venus  and  her  Paramoure, 
The  fayre  Adonis,  turned  to  a  flowre; 
A  worke  of  rare  device  and  wondrous  wit; 


And  whilst  he  slept  she  over  him  would  spred 
Her  mantle  coloured  like  the  starry  skies." 

(in  i  34-6.) 
The  House  of  Busirane  is  still  more  wonderful: 
"For  round  about  the  walls  yclothed  were 
With  goodly  arras  of  great  majesty. 
Woven  with  gold  and  silke,  so  close  and  nere 
That  the  rich  metall  lurked  privily, 
As  faining  to  be  hid  from  envious  eye. 
Yet  here,  and  there,  and  every  where  unwares 
It  shewd  it  selfe  and  shone  unwillingly; 
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Like  a  discoloured  Snake,  wliose  hidden  snares 
Through  the  greene  gras  his  long  bright  burnisht  back  declares." 

68.  In  living  Princes  court  none  ever  knew  Such  end- 
lesse  richesse,  and  so  sumptuous  she'w. 

Spenser  is  probably  alluding  to  the  court  of  Mary  Tudor;  she  was 
exceedingly  fond  of  splendid  dress  and  jewellery;  her  court,  like 
that  of  her  father  Henry  VIII,  was  known  in  its  time  as  the  most 
splendid  in  Europe. 

60.     Ne  Persia   selfe,   the   nourse   of  pompous   pride, 
Like  ever  saw.     Cp.  Milton's  description  of  Satan's  throne  : 
"High  on  a  throne  of  royal  state  which  far 
Outshone  the  wealth  of  Ormus  and  of  Ind." 

68.  that  shone  as  Titans  ray,  who  was  as  resplendent  as 
the  sun. 

73.  like  Phcebus  fairest  childe,  Phaethon,  son  of  Apollo ; 
he  asked  his  father's  leave  to  guide  for  one  day  the  chariot  of  the 
sun :  he  could  not  control  the  horses,  they  came  too  near  the  earth 
which  was  in  danger  of  destruction,  whereupon  Phaethon  was  killed 
by  a  flash  of  lightning  from  the  hand  of  Jove.  There  is  probably  an 
historical  allusion  to  the  fact  that  Mary  Tudor,  succeeding  to  the 
great  throne  of  Henry  VIII,  failed  almost  wholly  in  her  qualities  of 
statesmanship. 

75.  Tinwonted  wilde,  because  they  felt  the  unaccustomed 
hand  on  the  reins. 

76.  ■weaker  hand,  weaker  than  that  of  his  father  Apollo. 

79.  the  "welkin  vi^ay  most  beaten  plaine,  the  true  path 
through  the  sky. 

80.  skyen,  a  weak  form  of  plural  ;   Spenser's  own  invention. 
86.     A  dreadfull  Dragon,  probably  typifying  sin. 

91.  Of  griesly  Pluto  she  the  daughter  was,  And  sad 
Proserpina  the  Queene  of  hell. 

This  is  Spenser's  own  mythology  and  not  classical,  but  we  may 
note  how  exceUent  the  invention  is.  'Proserpina'  probably  means 
Catherine  of  Arragon  and  would  bo  an  excellent  type  for  her  Spanish 
blood,  her  melancholy  and  her  pride. 

9ft.     thxindring  Jove,  the  Latin  epithet,  Jupiter  tonans. 

96.  she  claymed  for  her  syre.  Probably  an  allusion  to 
Mary's  claim  to  be  the  legitimate  daughter  of  Henry  VIII,  a  claim 
which  she  refused  to  renounce  in  favour  of  Anne  Boleyn  and  Elizabeth. 
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100.  Lucifera,  an  ingenious  feminine  which  Spenser  forms 
from  Lucifer.  Cp.  Isaiah  (xiv  12):  "How  art  thou  fallen  from 
heaven,  O  Lucifer,  son  of  the  Morning."  All  the  details  concerning 
the  usurped  rule  are  probably  allusions  to  Mary  Tudor's  equivocal 
position  and  to  what  Spenser  (as  the  ardent  advocate  of  Elizabeth) 
would  consider  her  illegitimacy. 

106.  pollicie.  Spenser  means  the  Spanish  fashion  of 
government  as  contrasted  with  the  English  legal  fashion. 

107.  six  wizards  old,  the  remaining  six  of  the  Seven  Deadly 
Sins. 

121.  scarse  thezn  bad  arise.  Mary  Tudor  was  always 
noted  for  her  excessive  pride. 

126.  each  others  greater  pride  does  spight,  elliptical, 
•each  spites  the  greater  pride  of  the  other.'  Spenser's  Puritanism 
disapproved  of  the  elaborate  court-fashions  of  the  day  and  he  often 
attacks  them. 

133.  in  knightly  vew,  from  the  view  or  standpoint  of  a 
knight.  Spenser  means  that,  with  all  their  splendour,  they  had  no 
true  courtesy. 

138.  All  hurtlen  forth,  go  forth  noisily.  Cp.  Chaucer, 
Knight' a  Tale: 

"And  he  him  hurtleth  with  his  hors  adoun." 

139.  purple  pall,  long  purple  cloak.    Cp.  Milton,  II  Penseroso : 

"Sometime  let  gorgeous  tragedy 
Li  sceptred  paU  come  sweeping  by." 
142.     heapes  of  people,  crowds  of  people  ;   the  word  in  this 
sense  is  common  in  A.-S. 

144.     glitterand,  the  Northern  form  of  the  participle. 
147.     Flora  in  her  prime.  Flora,  the  goddess  of  flowers,  in 
springtime. 

149.  Great  Junoes  golden  chaire,  as  described  by  Homer 
(//.  XIV  173). 

151.  heavens  bras-paved  way,  Homer's  xaXfo/Sor^j. 

152.  Drawne  of  faire  Pecocks.  This  is  Spenser's  own 
addition;  the  peacock  was  sacred"  to  Juno,  but  Greek  legend  does 
not  represent  her  chariot  as  drawn  by  them. 

153.  Argus  eyes.  Argus  of  the  hundred  eyes  who  perished 
in  the  service  of  Juno,  and  whose  eyes,  as  a  memorial,  she  placed  in 
the  tail  of  her  peacock. 
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^^^^^157.     With  like  conditions  to  their  kinds  applyde.     The 

M  animals  typify  the  natures  of  their  riders  and  obey  the  '  bestiall 
behests'  of  the  same  riders. 

161.  amis,  a  priestly  vestment. 

162.  Like  to  an  holy  Monck.  Among  the  chief  charges 
brought  against  the  monks  was  that  of  idleness  and  of  neglecting 
all  their  traditional  duties. 

163.  his  Portesse,  breviary. 

172.  esloyne,  claim  exemption;  O.Fr.  esloinicr,  remove  to 
a  distance. 

174.  essoyne,  freedom,  excuse  from  a  public  duty ;  O.Fr. 
essoigne. 

176.  For  contemplation  sake.  A  picture  of  the  true  ideal 
of  contemplation  is  given  by  Spenser  in  his  House  of  Holiness  (Canto  x). 

176.  lawlesse  riotise.  The  monks  were  accused  of 
drunkenness  and  a  life  generally  dissolute. 

178.     lustlesse  limbs,  limbs  without  strength  or  vitality. 

182.  on  a  filthie  swyne.  The  reader  should  compare  this 
picture  of  Gluttony  with  Spenser's  description  of  the  victims  of 
Acrasia  (Bk  n.  Canto  xn)  who  also  are  transformed  into  swine. 

184.  with  fatnesse  swollen  were  his  eyne.  Ps.  Ixxiii  7  : 
"their  eyes  swell  with  fatness." 

185.  like  a  Crane  his  necke  was  long  and  fyne.  Spenser 
is  thinking  of  an  anecdote  narrated  by  Aristotle  which  tells  of  a 
certain  glutton  who  wished  his  neck  were  as  long  as  a  crane's  that  he 
might  the  longer  taste  his  food  (iVtc.  Eth.  iii  10). 

190.  In  greene  vine  leaves.  The  vine-leaves  are  chosen, 
of  course,  as  suggesting  drunkenness;  the  'yvie  girland'  for  the  same 
reason,  because  sacred  to  Bacchus. 

196.  bouzing  can,  drinking-can.  The  whole  figure  of 
Gluttony  (except  for  the  swine)  suggests  pictures  of  Silenus  as 
depicted  by  Italian  masters. 

204.  carcas  blew,  livid  or  discoloured  carcase.  Cp.  Milton, 
Comua : 

"Blue  meagre  hag  or  stubborn  unlaid  ghost." 

206.  dry  dropsie.  A  difficult  phrase  ;  it  probably  means 
a  dropsy  causing  dryness  or  thirst.     Upton  suggests '  dire  dropsie.* 

209.  a  bearded  Goat.  The  goat  was  always  considered  by 
classical  writers  as  the  typo  of  licentiousness. 

W.  8.  I.  10 
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210.     whally,  marked  with  streaks. 

217  ff.     This  description  of  Lechery  appears  to  be  due  to  the 
Court  of  Love  (attributed  to  Chaucer) : 
"And  there  beside... 
Stood  oon  in  grene,  full  large  of  brede  and  length. 
His  herd  as  blak  as  fethers  of  a  crow, 
His  name  was  Lust." 
Green  was  always  the  colour  of  licentiousness  and  faithlessness. 
Spenser  has  given  another  picture  of  Lust,  stiU  more  dreadful,  in  the 
second  book  (xi  20-2) ; 

"All  pale  and  wan  as  ashes  was  his  looke. 
His  body  leane  and  meagre  as  a  rake, 
And  skin  all  withered  like  a  dryed  rooke; 
Thereto  as  cold  and  drery  as  a  snake, 
That  seemd  to  tremble  evermore  and  quake; 
All  in  a  canvas  thin  he  was  bedight. 
And  girded  with  a  belt  of  twisted  brake: 
Upon  his  head  he  wore  an  Helmet  light. 
Made  of  a  dead  man's  skull,  that  seemd  a  ghastly  sight.** 
220.     new   fanglenesse,    love    of    novelty.     Cp.    Chaucer, 
Squire^ 8  Tale : 

"Men  loven  of  propre  kind  newfangelnesse." 
224.     And  fortunes  tell.     So  Spenser  says  of  the  Ape  in 
Mother  Huhberd's  Tale : 

"For  he  could  play  and  dance  and  vaute  and  sing;... 
For  he  mongst  Ladies  could  their  fortunes  read 
Out  of  their  hands,  and  merrie  leasings  tell." 
236.     Upon  a  Camell.     It  is  a  little  difficult  to  see  why 
Spenser  seats  Avarice  upon  a  camel,  possibly  because,  from  classical 
times  downwards,  the  Eastern  merchant,  crossing  the  desert  with  his 
caravan,  has  always  been  taken  as  the  type  of  man  who  would  dare 
most  for  gold.     Cp.  in  Collins'  Persian  Eclogues,  the  lament  of  Hassan 
the  Camel-Driver : 

"Curst  be  the  gold  and  silver  which  persuade 
Weak  men  to  foUow  for  fatiguing  trade. . . 
Yet  money  tempts  us  o'er  the  desert  brown. . . , 
The  fountain's  murmurs  and  the  valley's  pride^ 
Why  think  we  these  less  pleasing  to  behold 
Than  dreary  deserts,  if  they  lead  to  gold." 
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239.  an  heape  ol  coine  he  told.  So  Mammon  is  repre- 
sented as  turning  over  his  coin  in  his  lap  (n  rii  4)  : 

241.  unto  hell.  So  Mammon  is  also  a  god  of  hell  and  has 
fiends  in  his  employ  (ii  vii). 

248.     richesse  to  compare,  to  heap  up  riches. 
252.     iinto  him  selfe  unknowne.     He  was  unaware  of  the 
extent  of  his  own  wretchedness. 

254.  Whose  greedy  lust  did  laoke  in  greatest  store.  He 
was  excessively  greedy  and  yet  went  short  of  everything. 

259.  A  grievous  gout.  There  is  a  kind  of  gout  that  arises 
from  spare  living,  as  well  as  that  which  comes  from  excesses. 

263.     chaw,  is  here  a  verb  and  in  265  a  noun  meaning  *  jaw.* 
Spenser,  like  Chaucer,  admits  the  same  word  as  a  rhyme  if  the  meaning 
be  not  identical.     This  kind  of  malignity  which  pines  at  the  well- 
being  of  others  and  rejoices  at  their  misfortunes  is  described  at 
considerable  length  by  Aristotle  {Nic.  Ethics  n  7).     In  Bk  v  Spenser 
gives  another  personification  of  Envy,  no  less  fine  and  sombre : 
*'Her  hands  were  foule  and  durtie,  never  washt 
In  all  her  life,  with  long  nayles  over-raught. 
Like  puttocks'  clawes;   with  th'one  of  which  she  scracht 
Her  cursed  head,  although  it  itched  naught. 
The  other  held  a  snake,  with  vemine  fraught 
On  which  she  fed  and  gnawed  hungrily 
As  if  that  long  she  had  not  eaten  aught, 
That  round  about  her  jawes  one  might  descry. 
The  bloudie  gore  and  poyson  dropping  loathsomely." 

(v  xii  30.) 

271.  discolourd  say,  woollen  cloth.  The  epithet  *  dis 
colourd*  probably  typifies  the  false  hues  in  which  Envy  sees  every- 
thing. 

272.  lull  of  eyes,  because  Envy  is  quick  to  take  note. 

276.  znortall  sting  implyes,  enfolds  or  encloses  a  deadly 
■ting. 

277.  griple,  greedy. 

281.  And  him  no  lesse,  that  any  like  did  use.  Envy 
hates  all  good  deeds  and  also  the  man  who  performs  them. 

296.     As  ashes  pale  oJ  hew.     Cp.  Chaucer,  Knight's  Talt : 
"ho  lyk  was  to  boholde 
The  box-tree,  or  the  asshon  dede  and  cold." 

16—2 


244  NOTES 

seeming  ded,  he  seemed  like  one  dead. 

300.     Through  unadvized  rashnesse  woxen  wood.     Cp. 

Chaucer,  KnighVa  Tale'. 

"Yet  saugh  I  woodnesse  laughing  in  his  rage." 

304.  cruell  facts,  cruel  deeds  :   a  Latinism. 

305.  never  would  forecast,  never  would  stop  to  reflect. 
307  ff.     Cp.  Chaucer,  KnigMs  Tale.     See  also  Introduction  III  a. 
309.     unthrifty  scath,  wasteful  and  destructive  damage. 

313.  The  swelling  Splene,  the  organ  called  the  spleen  was 
supposed  to  be  the  seat  of  anger. 

314.  Saint  Fraunces  fire,  erysipelas. 

316.     ungodly  tire,  ungodly  crew  :    the  word  seems  to  be 
the  same  as  'tier'  or  rank. 

336.  the    breathing    fields,    probably    means    the    fields 
breathing  or  exhaling  sweet  odours. 

337.  an   errant   knight,    one    who   travels  in   search   of 
adventure. 

344.  Faery  champions  page,  the  dwarf  who  attends  upon 
the  Redcrosse  Knight. 

345.  Bewraying  him,  revealing  who  it  was. 

347.     envious  gage,  the  pledge  of  battle  which  he  envied. 
349.     ought,  owned  or  possessed. 

352.  hurtlen,  clash  together. 

353.  to    darrayne,    to    decide    by    battle.     Cp.    Chaucer, 
KnighVs  Tale : 

"Al  redy  to  darreyne  hir  by  bataille." 
365.     treachour,  a  traitor.    Cp.  Chaucer,  Romaunt  of  the  Rose : 

"And  that  is  she  that  maketh  trechoures." 
367.     that  ever  field  did  fight,  that  ever  fought  on  a  battle- 
field. 

369.     renverst,  the  reversed  shield  was  a  sign  of  disgrace. 
381.     with  harts  on  edge,  furious  with  anger. 
393.     Morpheus   had   with   leaden  mace.     Morpheus   is 
generally  represented  as  carrying  a  leaden  mace  or  wand.     Cp. 
Shakespeare,  Julius  Caesar  (iv  iii) : 

"0  murderous  sleep 
Lay'st  thou  thy  leaden  mace  upon  my  boy." 
402.     to  see  his  ynaage,  i.e.   to  see  Sansjoy  who  is  like 
Sansfoy. 
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404.  That  was  the  flowre  of  grace  and  chevalrye.  The 
allusions  to  Sansfoy  are  always  in  such  a  high  strain  of  compliment 
that  they  seem  to  show  a  really  important  person  is  meant,  probably 
Sir  Thomas  More. 

406.  can  her  fairely  greet,  should  really  be  written  gan, 
a  preterite- forming  auxiliary. 

409.  muchell,  much,  A.-S.  micel. 

410.  launcht,  pierced,  O.Fr.  lanchier. 

416.     the  crop  of  all  my  care,  the  reward  for  all  my  care. 

418.     faytor,  deceiver,  traitor,  0.¥t.  faitour, 

432.  wandring  Stygian  shores,  the  shores  of  the  Styx  on 
which  the  ghosts  wander  until  they  obtain  passage.  See  Virgil  {Aen. 
VI  320,  also  340). 

437.  helplesse  hap  it  booteth  not  to  mone,  there  is  no 
use  lamenting  what  cannot  be  helped  or  avoided. 

440.  shall  him  pay  his  dewties  last,  shall  pay  him  his 
last  duties,  i.e.  by  killing  the  Redcrosse  Knight  in  vengeance. 

CANTO  V 

The  Redcrosse  Knight  overthrows  the  Paynim  Sansjoy,  but  the 
latter  is  saved  by  Duessa  who,  with  the  help  of  Night,  conveys 
him  to  Hades  where  is  he  ultimately  healed  by  Aesculapius.  For 
historical  interpretation  see  again  Introduction  II. 

22.     There     many     Minstrales     maken     melody.     Cp. 

Chaucer,  Prologue:  "And  smalo  fowles  maken  melodye."  The 
'minstrales'  would  play  instrumental  music,  the  bards  sing  to  the 
harp  and  the  chroniclers  would  be  probably  narrators,  of  long  verse- 
tales,  'chansons  de  geste.' 

27.  warres  for  Ladies,  conflicts  to  gain  ladies.  Cp. 
Chaucer,  Knight's  Tale : 

"For  every  wight  that  lovede  chivalrye. 
And  wolde,  his  thankes,  han  a  passant  name 
Hath  preyed  that  he  mighte  ben  of  that  game... 
For  if  there  fille  tomorwe  swich  a  cas. 
Ye  knowen  wcl,  that  every  lusty  knight... 
Were  it  in  Engolond,  or  clleswhere, 
They  would,  hir  thankes,  wilnen  to  be  there. 
To  fighte  for  a  lady,  ben*  cite." 
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29.  woven  znaile,  probably  chain- mail  in  contrast  with 
plate-armour. 

32.  wines  of  Greece  and  Araby.  Wines  of  Greece  were 
well-known  but  those  of  'Araby'  seem  to  be  Spenser's  own  invention. 

33.  spices  fetcht  from  furthest  Ind.  Cp.  Milton, 
{Paradise  Lost,  Bk  ii) : 

"Close  sailing  from  Bengala,  or  the  isles 
Of  Ternate  and  Tidore,  whence  merchants  bring 
Their  spicy  drugs." 

34.  To  kindle  heat  ol  corage  privily,  to  kindle  courage 
within  their  hearts. 

39.     a  paled  greene,  the  lists  for  the  tournament. 

45.  Both  those  the  lawrell  girlonds.  Both  Duessa  and 
the  shield  are  to  fall  to  the  victor  and  to  be  his  reward. 

49.     blesse,  brandish. 

65.  Gryfon,  griffin :  a  fabulous  monster  half  a  lion  and 
half  an  eagle. 

68.     rightfull  ravine,  just  spoil. 

70.  souce  so  sore,  attack  so  violently. 

71.  The  wise  Southsayer.  The  conflict  between  the  two 
strange  monsters  is  taken  as  a  portent. 

88.  for  victors  hyre,  as  the  victors  reward. 

89.  german,  a  brother ;  the  Latin  word  germanus  means 
having  both  parents  the  same. 

doest  thy  forces  slake,  sluggish  brother  as  I  am,  am  I 
slackening  in  my  endeavour  ? 

93.  ghost,  like  the  A.-S.  gaatg  refers  both  to  the  living  and 
the  dead. 

94.  have  quit,  have  redeemed. 
97.     tho,  A.-S.  /5,  then. 

109.     Miscreant,  pagan  or  misbeliever. 
114.     a  darkesome  clowd  Upon  hizn  fell,  imitated  from 
Homer  {II  v  344). 

138.  his  service  seene,  the  service  which  he  had  just 
exhibited  or  made  evident. 

139.  goodly  gree,  good-will,  O.Fr.  gri,  will.  Cp.  Chaucer, 
Troilus  (n  529) : 

"Accepte  in  gree  and  send  me  swich  penaunce.'* 

140.  Greatly  advauncing,  praising  courteously. 
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149.  embalme  on  every  side.  They  covered  his  wounds 
with  cooling  ointments  and  spices. 

151.  sweet  znusicke  did  divide,  play  elaborately  and 
brilliantly. 

154  ff.  This  is  not  Spenser's  invention,  the  extraordinary  fable 
of  the  crocodile's  tears  is  narrated  in  the  serious  natural  histories  of 
the  time. 

164.     Joves  high  house,  the  sky. 

169.  Whom  when  she  found,  as  she  him  left  in  plight. 
She  found  him  in  the  same  plight  as  she  had  left  him  (i.e.  no  better). 

172  ff.  This  description  of  Night  is  Spenser's  own  and  a  wonderful 
example  of  his  power  of  mythological  invention.  According  to 
Virgil  and  others  Night  was  the  mother  of  the  Eumenides.  Aeneas 
makes  sacrifice  to  her  before  descending  to  the  shades  {Aen.  vi  250). 

175.  darkesome  mew,  a  dark  cave  ;  a  mew  was,  properly 
speaking,  a  cage  for  hawks,  but  they  were  often  kept  in  darkness  to 
tame  them. 

179.  coleblacke  steedes,  like  the  horses  of  Pluto. 

180.  wood,  mad  ;  A.S.  wod. 

182.     cleare,  It.  chiaro,  resplendent. 

184.  th 'unacquainted  light,  the  light  which  was  strange 
to  her. 

191.  Grandmother  of  all.  Night  and  her  great  sister 
Earth  were  the  daughters  of  Chaos  and  among  the  eldest  of  all  things. 

192.  Jove,  \(rhom  thou  at  first  didst  breede.  This  is  not 
in  accord  with  Greek  mythology  which  makes  Jove  the  son  of  Cronos 
and  Rhea.  But  the  explanation  is  probably  historical.  See  Intro- 
duction II. 

194.  Daemogorgons,  see  note  on  i  37. 

195.  the  secrets  of  the  world  unmade,  the  secrets  of  the 
Chaos  from  which  all  things  sprang.  There  is  a  wonderful  description 
of  this  Chaos  in  the  second  book  of  Milton's  Paradise  Lost. 

199.  him  before,  before  this  befell  him. 

205.  Aveugles  sonnes.  Spenser  represents  Aveugle  or  the 
*Blind'  as  the  father  of  the  three  Paynims. 

213.  Her  feeling  speeches,  her  moving  or  impassioned 
speeches. 

219.  which  their  ioes  ensew,  which  ensue  or  befall  their 
foei. 
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221.     Or  breake  the  chayne  of  strong  necessitee.  Which 
fast  is  tyde  to  Joves  eternall  seat  ? 

This  is  possibly  a  reminiscence  of  Chaucer,  KnighCa  Tale : 
"The  firste  moevere  of  the  cause  above, 
When  he  first  made  the  faire  cheyne  of  love, 
Greet  was  th'  effect  and  heigh  was  his  entente... 
For  with  that  faire  cheyne  of  love  he  bond 
The  fyr,  the  eyr,  the  water,  and  the  lond 
In  certeyn  boundes,  that  they  may  nat  flee.'* 
225.     bad  excheat,  bad  exchange. 

240.     the  xnother  bee  Of  falshood.     This  is  in  accord  with 
Greek  mythology. 

247.  twyfold  Teme,  harnessed  in  pairs. 

248.  each  to  each  unlich.     '  Unlike,'  the  form  taken  by 
the  word  is  warranted  by  its  derivation  from  A.-S.  lie. 

251.     fozning  tarre.     Their  foam  is  black  like  tar. 
255.     Devoid  of  outward  sense,  unconscious  of  outward 
things. 

258.     cruddy,  coagulated,  lit.  curdled. 

263.     The  wakefxill  dogs  did  never  cease  to  bay.     A 
reminiscence  of  Virgil  {Aen.  vi  257-8) : 

"visaeque  canes  ululare  per  umbram, 
Adventante  dea." 

267.  The  messenger  of  death,  the  ghastly  Owle.     Cp. 
Chaucer,  Parlement  of  Fowles : 

"The  oule  eek,  that  of  dethe  the  bode  bringeth." 
In  Macbeth  also  the  owl  is  the  messenger  of  death  for  Duncan 
(Act  n.  So.  ii) : 

"It  was  the  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  fatal  bellman." 

268.  her  bewray,  reveal  the  presence  of  Night. 

273.     deepe  Avernus  hole.      Cp.  Virgil  {Aen,  vi  239-42): 
"Spelunca  alta  fuit  vastoque  immanis  hiatu, 
Scrupea,  tuta  lacu  nigro  nemorumque  tenebris... 
Undo  locum  Graii  dixerunt  nomine  Avemum." 
Virgil   represents   Avernus    as    a    lake    but  both  Homer   and 
Aeschylus  consider  the  entrance  to  Avernus  as  a  kind  of  cave.     Cp. 
Milton,  Comuj: 

"And  rifted  rocks  whose  entrance  leads  to  heU." 
278.     dreadfull  Furies,  which  their  chaines  have  brast. 
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The  Furies  are  not  usually  represented  as  in  chains,  but  possibly 
there  is  a  historical  reference  and  Spenser  really  means  the  Furies  of 
persecution  which,  under  Mary's  rule,  have  broken  out  again. 
282.     come  bilive,  come  swiftly. 
289.     bitter  waves  of  Acheron.     Cp.  Milton : 
"Sad  Acheron  of  sorrow,  black  and  deep; 
Cocytus,  named  of  lamentation  loud 
Heard  on  the  rueful  stream;   fierce  Phlegeton, 
Whose  waves  of  torrent  fire  inflame  with  rage." 

{Paradise  Lost,  Bk  n.) 
Also  Virgil  {Aen.  vi  295-7) : 

"Hinc  via,  Tartarei  quae  fert  Acherontis  ad  undas. 
Turbidus  hie  caeno  vastaque  voragine  gurges 
Aestuat  atque  omnem  Cocyto  eructat  arenam." 
293.     bootlesse  cry.     Their  lamentations  are  without  use  or 
hope. 

298.     dreadful!  Cerberus.     Cp.  Virgil  {Aen.  vi  417-20) : 
"Cerberus  haec  ingens  latratu  regna  trifauci 
Personat,  adverso  recubans  inmanis  in  antro. 
Cui  vates,  horrere  videns  iam  colla  colubris, 
Melle  soporatam  et  medicatis  frugibus  oJEfam 
Obiicit." 
301.     lilled  forth,  lolled  forth. 
303.     gnarre,  growl  fiercely. 

307.  Ixion,  punished  for  having  dared  to  love  Hera.  Also 
in  Virgil  {Aen.  vi  601) : 

"Quid  memorem  Lapithas,  Ixiona,  Pirithoumque ? " 

309.  Sisyphus.  His  crime  is  not  known  but  Homer  says 
that  he  was  condemned  to  roll  a  huge  stone  uphill  until  it  fell  down 
of  its  own  accord. 

310.  lin,  cease. 

311.  Tantalus,  punished  by  having  food  and  water  always, 
apparently,  within  reach  but  continually  evading  his  grasp.  See 
also  Spenser's  description  of  him  (n  vii  8-9). 

312.  Tityus,  who  attacked  Artemis  but  was  killed  by 
Zeus. 

313.  on  a  gin,  a  rack  or  *  engine  '  of  torture.  The  old 
mythologies  say  that  Typhoeus  was  buried  under  Aetna. 

314.  Theseus  condemned  to  endlesse  slouth  by  law,  as 
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a  punishment  for  having  attempted  to  carry  off  Persephone.     Cp. 
Virgil  {Aen.  vi  617-18) : 

"sedet,  aetemumque  sedebit 
infelix  Theseus." 

318.  fifty  sisters,  the  Danaides,  who  slew  their  husbands 
and  were  condemned  as  a  punishment  to  draw  water  in  vessels  fuL' 
of  holes. 

316.  worldly  ^vights  in  place,  beholding  living  creatures 
there;  so  in  Dante's  Inferno  and  Purgatorio  all  the  spirits  pause  to 
regard  him  with  amazement  when  they  perceive,  by  his  moving  a 
stone  or  casting  a  shadow,  that  he  is  alive. 

323.  Exnprisond  was  in  chaines  remedilesse.  This  is 
not  in  accord  with  the  Greek  legend,  but  it  quite  possibly  has  an 
historical  bearing.  If  'Aesculapius'  is  meant  for  Gardiner  he  cer- 
tainly was  in  chains  (i.e.  in  prison).     See  Introduction  II. 

325.  Hippolytus,  the  son  of  that  *  Hippolyta  '  who  appears 
both  in  Chaucer's  KnigMs  Tale  and  in  Shakespeare's  Midsummer 
Nighfs  Dream.  The  story  of  Hippolytus  is  told  in  a  play  by  Euripides 
which  Spenser  probably  knew  though  he  has  certainly  altered  the 
legend.  The  story  is  also  narrated  very  beautifully  by  Browning  in 
the  poem  entitled  Artemis  Prologizes. 

329.     wanton  stepdame,  Phaedra. 

341.  on  every  xnountaine.  Euripides  says  along  the  sea- 
shore. 

342.  no  naoniment,  no  sign  or  trace. 

348.  the  relicks  of  his  smart,  the  rent  body  of  Hippolytus. 

349.  by  Dianes  meanes.  Diana  or  Artemis  was  the 
goddess  whom  Hippolytus  most  reverenced  and  his  patroness. 

352  ff.  This  stanza  is  a  very  ingenious  addition  to  the  legend 
which  is  Spenser's  own.  According  to  the  original  myth  Jove  killed 
Aesculapius  with  a  thunderbolt  but  afterwards  immortalized  him. 
Spenser  possibly  made  the  alteration  for  the  historical  reason  alluded 
to  above.     (See  note  on  1.  323.) 

353.     When  Jove  avizd,  when  Jove  knew  what  he  had  done. 

368.  fordonne,  exhausted,  worn  out ;  the  prefix  '  for '  is 
used  as  an  intensive  in  a  bad  sense. 

376.  redoubled  crime,  an  elliptical  phrase  ;  you  bid  me  to 
redouble  my  crime  and  so  to  increase  the  vengeance  due  upon  me. 

377.  eeke,  increase ;   A.-S.  iecan. 
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384.  renowxned  sonne.  Aesculapius  was  the  son  of  Apollo 
and  skilled  above  all  others  in  medicine. 

387.     both  never  to  be  donne,  both  eternal. 

395.  her  timely  race,  the  hours  appointed  for  the  night. 
Phoebus  ptire.     The  sun-god  was  always  considered  as  one 

of  the  great  purifiers  of  earth,  hence  his  slaying  of  the  Python,  a 
creature,  like  Spenser's  dragons,  of  darkness  and  impurity. 

396.  recure,  restore. 

397.  noyous  Night,  repulsive  or  distressing. 

403.     his  wary  Dwarfe,  often  identified  with  Prudence. 
403.     caytive  wretched  thrals,  unhappy  prisoners. 
411.     that  proud  Tyrannesse,  Lucifera. 
415.     proud  king  of  Babylon,  Nebuchadnezzar.     The  Bible 
does  not  say  that  he  was  transformed  into  an  ox  but  only  that  he 
ate  grass  like  an  ox.    Spenser  probably  copies  Gower  (Con.  Amantis  3). 
420.     Croesus,  king  of  Lydia.     Mentioned  also  by  Chaucer 
as  a  type  of  pride  and  arrogance.     {Monk's  Tale.) 
422.     Antiochus,  king  of  Syria. 

424.  Nimrod.  Mentioned  in  the  Bible  *Oen.  x*  as  a 
'mighty  hunter.*  Spenser  takes  this  to  mean  a  warrior  but  it  is 
not  usually  so  interpreted. 

426.     old  Ninus,  the  legendary  founder  of  Nineveh.     Cp 
"This  man  of  infinite  remembrance  was. 
And  things  foregone  through  many  ages  held... 
The  warres  he  well  remembred  of  King  Nine, 
Of  old  Assaracus,  and  Inachus  divine." 

(n  ix  46.) 
428.     that  mightie  Monarch,  Alexander  the  Great,   who 
allowed  himself  to  be  saluted  as  the  son  of  Jupiter  Ammon. 

432.  a  shamefull  death  he  dide.  Spenser  is  probably 
alluding  to  the  story,  generally  credited  in  his  day,  that  Alexander 
died  of  drunkenness. 

437.  Great  Romulus,  the  mythical  founder  of  Rome. 

438.  Proud  Tarquin,  Tarquinius  Superbus,  the  last  king  of 
Rome. 

lordly  Lentulus,  belonging  to  a  family  famous  for  its  pride. 
430.     Stout  Scipio,  Scipio  Africanus. 

stubborne  Hanniball,  the  great  opponent  of  Rome  ;  one  of 
the  world's  most  gifted  generals  and  a  man  of  unrivalled  tenacity. 
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440.  Ambitious  Sylla,  Sulla,  b.c.  138-78. 
Sterne  Marius,  the  opponent  of  Sulla. 

441.  High  Cadsar,  Julius  Caesar,  B.C.  100-44. 
fierce  Antonius,  Mark  Antony,  b.c.  83  ?-30. 

443.  forgetfuU  of  their  yoke,  of  the  subordination  which 
the  poet  considers  essential  to  their  sex. 

444.  Sezniraxnis,  according  to  legend  the  wife  of  Ninus  who 
helped  him  to  found  Nineveh. 

446.     Sthenoboea,  according  to  the  legend,  slew  herself  by 
drinking  hemlock  for  the  love  of  Bellerophon. 

448.     Cleopatra,  B.C.  69-30.     Note  how  Spenser's  epithet  of 
'high-minded'  resembles  Shakespeare's  portrait  of  the  queen. 
459.     heavy  stowres,  heavy  misfortunes. 
463.     in  perill  of  like  painefull  plight,  in  peril  of  the  same 
befalling  him. 

466.     privie  Posterne,  small  gate  at  the  back. 
470.     Lay-stall,  a  place  to  deposit  filth. 
472.     Without  remorse,  without  pity.     Used  in  the  same 
sense  by  Milton : 

"Cruel  his  eye,  but  cast 
Signs  of  remorse  and  passion,  to  behold 
The  fellows  of  his  crime."     {Paradise  Lost,  Bk  i.* 
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Una  falls  into  the  hands  of  Sansloy  (Lawlessnes)  and  is  rescued 
by  the  Satyrs  whom  she  instructs.  This  probably  means  that  the 
Gospel  or  Protestantism  takes  refuge  among  the  poor  when  it  is 
driven  out  from  high  places.     See  also  Introduction  II. 

3.  her  wrack  for  to  bewaile,  elliptical :  in  order  to  cause 
her  wreck  to  be  bewailed. 

6.     foole-happie  oversight,  his  very  happy  escape. 

12.     his  deare  dreed,  whom  he  at  once  loved  and  reverenced. 

16.  from  one  to  other  Ynd,  metaphorical  for  a  great  dis- 
tance ;  lit.  from  India  proper  to  the  West  Indies. 

50.  That  molten  starres  do  drop  like  weeping  eyes. 
This  is  a  most  extravagant  and  fantastic  conceit  of  a  kind  rare  in 
Spenser ;  there  are  a  few  similar  examples  in  his  Amoretti. 
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64.     to  quit  a  thrall  from  such  a  plight,  to  save  the  captive 

lady  from  such  a  position. 

55.  exceeding  thought,  beyond  what  could  be  thought 
possible. 

61.  Faunes  and  Satyres,  Fauns  were  really  the  Latin 
wood-gods  and  Satyrs  the  Greek  wood-gods.  They  were  represented 
as  half-man  and  half -goat. 

63.  Sylvanus,  a  Latin  woodland  deity,  generally  represented 
as  accompanying  the  fauns. 

68.     incontinent,  hastily  or  quickly. 

76.     faire  bluhbred  face,  face  disfigured  with  tears. 

85.  A  seely  Laznbe,  an  innocent  lamb;  A.-S.  saelig, 
innocent  or  blessed. 

89.  lira.  Spenser's  spelling  is  the  older  and  really  the  more 
correct  form. 

93.     The  salvage  nation,  the  wild  nation,  i.e.  the  satyrs. 

96.  rusticke  horror,  their  roughness  and  rudeness; 
*  horror'  is  in  this  sense  a  Latinism;  probably  means  the  roughness 
of  their  foreheads.     Cp.  Milton,  Comus: 

"But  their  way 
Lies  through  the  perplexed  paths  of  this  drear  wood. 
The  nodding  horror  of  whose  shady  brows 
Threats  the  forlorn  and  wandering  passenger." 

99.  Their  backward  bent  knees  teach  her  humbly  to 
obay,  their  knees  are  like  those  of  a  goat  and  they  bow  humbly 
before  her. 

101.     Her  single  person,  herself  alone. 

103.  Late  leeirnd,  instructed  from  her  meeting  with  Archi* 
mage;  this  use  of  'learn'  as  a  transitive  verb  is  common  in  older 
English. 

108.     with  count 'nance  faine,  with  glad  countenance. 

110.  yieldes  her  to  extremitie  of  time,  accommodates 
herself  to  the  crisis. 

112.  without  suspect  of  crime,  trusting  to  the  satyrs. 

113.  birdes  of  joyous  Prime,  as  glad  as  birds  in  the  spring. 

119.  That  all  the  woods  with  doubled  Eccho  ring.  Cp. 
the  refrain  in  Spenser's  Epilhalamion: 

"That  al  the  woods  may  answere,  and  their  ecoho  ring." 

120.  horned  feet,  of  horny  or  hard  substance. 
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125.  on  C3rpress«  stadle,  on  a  cypress- wood  staff ;  A.-S. 
8ta})ol.     Cp.  Virgil  {Qeorg.  i  20) : 

"Teneram  ab  radice  ferens,  Silvane,  cupressum." 

128.  Or  Bacchus  merry  fruit,  as  if  they  have  just  dis- 
covered the  fruit  of  Bacchus. 

129.  Cybeles  franticke  rites.  Cybele  was  worshipped  by 
her  priests,  the  Corybantes,  with  drums  and  cymbals  and  frantic 
dances  and  revelry. 

132.  that  mirrhour  rare,  Una  or  Truth  is  a  *  mirror  *  of 
the  divine  beauty;  she  is  among  those  earthly  things  which  reflect 
the  heavenly  most  clearly.     See  Introduction  II  6^. 

134.  Dryope,  a  daughter  of  King  Dryops  whom  the  Hama- 
dryads carried  into  the  forest.     Cp.  Keats  {Endymion) : 

*'And  Dryope's  lone  lulling  of  her  child." 

135.  Pholoe,  name  of  a  woman  in  Horace;  probably  taken 
simply  as  a  type  of  beauty. 

137.  Goddesse  of  the  wood,  really  a  reminiscence  of  Homer 
(fid.  vi)  where  Ulysses  pretends  to  mistake  Nausicaa  for  a  goddess. 
Milton  recollects  this  passage  in  Comus : 

"HaO,  foreign  wonder! 
Whom  certain  these  rough  shades  did  never  breed. 
Unless  the  goddess  that  in  rural  shrine 
Dwell'st  here  with  Pan  or  Sylvan." 
142.     Venus  never  had  so  sober  znood,  Venus  was  known 
as  a  laughter-loving  goddess ;  Homer's  epithet  is  0tXo/x/A£i5^s  'AcppoUrr]. 
144.     raisseth  how,  and  shaftes,  Diana  was  always  repre- 
sented as  a  huntress-goddess  with  bow  and  arrow  and  the  high  boots 
or  'buskins'  to  her  knee. 

146.  Cyparisse,  a  boy  beloved  by  Sylvanus;  the  latter 
killed  a  hind  belonging  to  the  youth  who  died  of  grief  and  was  changed 
into  a  cypress-tree,  henceforth  the  emblem  of  Sylvanus.  The  story 
of  the  metamorphosis  is  told  by  Ovid. 

148.     not  faire  to  this,  not  fair  as  compared  with  Una. 

152.  n'ould  after  joy,  would  take  no  further  joy  or  pleasure. 

153.  selfe-wild  annoy,  self-imposed  anger  or  distress. 

154.  Hamadryades,  the  indwelling  spirits  of  the  trees. 
Cp.  Chaucer,  Knight's  Tale: 

"Ne  how  the  goddes  ronnen  up  and  down... 
Nymphes,  Faunes,  and  Amadrides." 
*  Also  The  Fowre  Hymnes,  Introduction  L 
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161.  their  woody  kind,  their  own  kind  or  race,  born  in  the 
woods. 

163.  luckelesse  lucky  maid.  A  Greek  idiom;  unlucky  in 
her  wanderings  but  lucky  in  the  shelter  she  has  found. 

164.  their  feeble  eyes.  The  Satyrs  represent  natural  man 
whose  eyes  are  too  'feeble'  to  see  the  full  glory  of  Una  or  heavenly 
Truth. 

169.  th'Image  of  Idolatryes.  The  uninstructed  do  not 
know  the  real  difference  between  Truth  and  its  symbols  and  are 
inclined  to  turn  the  best  things  into  superstitions. 

171.  they  her  Asse  would  worship  fayn.  This  seems  to 
refer  to  the  'Festival  of  the  Ass'  kept  by  the  mediaeval  Church  to 
celebrate  Christ's  entry  into  Jerusalem;  Spenser  would  doubtless 
regard  it  as  an  extreme  example  of  Catholic  superstition. 

172.  a  noble  warlike  knight.  Sir  Satyrane;  probably 
intended  for  Sir  John  Perrot.     See  Introduction  II. 

177.  fild  far  landes.  Perrot  distinguished  himself  abroad 
both  in  France  and  in  Ireland. 

181.  A  Satyres  sonne.  Perrot  seems  to  have  been  the  son 
of  Henry  VIII;  at  any  rate  this  was  generally  credited. 

208.  the  tender  ymp,  the  young  child;  *  imp*  means  really 
a  scion  or  shoot. 

218.     maister  of  his  guise,  who  had  taught  him  his  way  of 
life.    This  account  of  Sir  Satyrane  owes  a  good  deal  to  Ariosto  and 
the  story  of  Ruggiero's  education  by  Atlante. 
"Di  medolle  gia  d'  orsi  e  di  leoni 
Ti  porsi  io  dunque  li  primi  alimenti; 
I'  ho  per  caverne  ed  orridi  burroni 
Fanciullo  avvezzo  a  strangolar  serpent!, 
Pantere  e  tigri  disarmar  d*  unghioni, 
Ed  a  vivi  cingial  trar  spesso  i  denti, 
Accio  che  dopo  tanta  disciplina 
Tu  sii  r  Adone  o  1'  A  tide  d'  Alcina.** 
(Atlante  is  rebuking  Ruggiero  for  his  subjection  to  the  witch  Alcina; 
he  asks  him  if  it  was  for  this  that  he  had  fed  him  in  infancy  upon  the 
marrow  of  bears  and,  while  still  a  child,  taught  him  to  strangle 
serpents  in  the  caverns,  to  disarm  tigers  and  panthers  of  their  claws 
and  wild  boars  of  their  tusks.)     (Orl.  Fur.  vn  57.) 
225.     earne,  to  yearn  or  desire;  A.-S.  geornian. 
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229.     Pardale,  another  name  for  panther. 

Tigre  cruell,  accent  in  each  case  upon  the  second  syllable. 

264.  till  ryper  yeares  he  raught,  until  he  attained  to  riper 
years.     A.-S.  rcecan,  to  reach. 

265.  ofspring  aunciont,  ancient  lineage.  Spenser  employs 
'offspring'  in  an  unusual  sense  to  mean  the  parent  stem. 

270.  Trew  sacred  lore,  the  Gospel  and  the  tenets  of  the 
Reformation. 

273.  her  ciirteous  deeds  he  did  compare.  This  is  a 
difficult  phrase  because  elliptical;  it  probably  means  when  he  com- 
pared her  courtesy  with  her  rough  and  rude  surroundings. 

277.     so  hurtlesse,  harmless  and  innocent. 

293.  to  Satyres  to  be  told,  elliptical ;  it  was  too  late  for  the 
Satyrs  to  hear  of  it. 

302.     that  did  abroad  betide,  that  happened  in  the  world. 

313.  a  Jacobs  stafiEe,  a  pilgrim's  staff.  Cp.  Milton 
{Paradise  Regained,  Bk  i) : 

"A  silly  man,  in  simple  weeds  forworne." 

326.     thrild,  pierced;  A.-S. /yrZaw,  to  pierce. 

328.     With  dying  fit,  with  a  swoon  like  death. 

332.  The  fiirther  processe  of  her  hidden  griefe,  the 
details  of  the  misfortune  which  were,  as  yet,  hidden  from  her. 

340.     so  greedily  imbrew,  dye  themselves  in  blood. 

344.  the  stoutest  knight,  that  ever  wonne.  Spenser  is  pro- 
bably using  *  wonne'  in  the  old  sense  of  fought  or  strove ;  A.-S.  winnan. 

349.  he  hence  doth  wonne,  hence  doth  dwell;  A.-S. 
tounian,  to  dwell. 

358.  Even  he  it  V7as,  that  earst  would  have  supprest 
Faire  Una,  Sansloy. 

365.  with  like  treason  now  maintain.  Satyrane  is  daring 
him  to  see  if  the  same  tricks  or  'trains'  will  be  of  any  avail  against 
himself. 

368.  three  square  shield,  with  three  equal  sides;  what 
Chaucer  calls  a  'Prussian'  shield  as  contrasted  with  a  roimd  shield 
or  'targe.'     Cp.  Knight's  Tale: 

"And  somme  woln  have  a  Pruce  sheld,  or  a  targe." 

372.  Anothers  wrongs  to  wreake  upon  thy  selfe.  You 
are  attempting  to  revenge  another's  wrongs  but  you  will  only  succeed 
in  revenging  them  upon  yourself. 

\ 
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373.     blent,  mingled  or  mixed,  i.e.  dishonoured. 

377.     Th'enchaunter  vaine,  Archimage  who  had  been  over- 
thrown by  mistake  for  the  Redcrosse  Knight.     (See  iii  39.) 

382.     both  plate  and  inaile,   both  plates  of  armour  and 
woven  or  chain  armour. 

385.     did  raile,  flow,  making  streaks. 

389.     fainting  each,  themselves  to  breathen  let,  fainting 
as  they  are  each  is  compelled  to  halt  for  breathing  space. 

391.     as  when  two  Bores,  a  reminiscence  of  Chaucer,  Knight's 
Tale: 

"As  wilde  bores  gonne  they  to  smyte. 
That  frothen  white  as  foom  for  ire  wood 
Up  to  the  ancle  foghte  they  in  hir  blood." 

401.     drerie  wounds.      In    A.-S.   the  word  dreorig  means 
•blood-stained.' 

409.     doubtfull  battell,  undecided. 

421.     lovers  token  on  thy  pate,  a  hard  blow  instead  of  the 
glove  or  sleeve  which  was  usually  worn  as  a  trophy. 

424.     leasing,  lie.     A.-S.  leasung. 

430.    to  her  last  decay,  to  ruin  her  altogether. 


CANTO  vn 

The  crisis  of  the  book  occurs  in  this  canto  when  the  Redcrosse 
Knight  is  overcome  by  Orgoglio  (Pride)  and  imprisoned  in  hia 
dungeon.  Orgoglio  probably  stands  for  Philip  II,  and  the  imprison- 
ment typifies  the  evil  condition  of  England  under  the  Marian  persecu- 
tion*. 

4.  dyed  deepe  in  graine,  dyed  thoroughly;  to  dye  'in  graine* 
really  meant  to  dye  with  cochineal,  but  is  used  also  of  any  fast 
stain.    Cp.  Milton,  II  Penseroso: 

"All  in  a  robe  of  darkest  grain." 

16.     Ere  long  she  fownd,  elliptical,  *  found  him.* 

19.  He  feedes  upon  the  cooling  shade.  A  reminiscence  of 
Virgil  {Aen.  iii  339),  "vescitur  aura." 

bayes,  bathes  or  steeps. 

^  See  also  Harrison's  pamphlet,  England  armed  by  Elizabeth  after 
being  disarmed  by  Mary  (Arber's  Reprints). 

W.  8.  I.  17 
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36.  The  sacred  Nymph.  In  Greek  mythology  almost  all 
fountains  were  supposed  to  be  the  haunts  of  indwelling  nymphs. 
There  are  many  allusions  to  this  in  the  poems  of  the  Greek  Anthology. 

37.  Phoebe  fayre,  one  of  the  names  of  Artemis.  Such 
fountains,  taking  away  the  energies  of  those  who  drink,  are  common 
enough  in  mythology.  There  is  one  described  in  Ovid's  Meta- 
morphoses (XV  317),  and  also  one  in  Tasso  {Q&r.  Lib.  xiv  74);  the 
latter  moves  a  man  to  laughter  and  he  has  no  power  to  resist. 

"Un  fonte  sorge  in  lei,  che  vaghe  e  monde 

Ha  r  acque  si,  che  1  riguardanti  asseta. 

Ma  dentro  ai  freddi  suoi  cristalli  asconde 

Di  tosco  estran  malvagit^  secreta; 

Ch6  un  picciol  sorso  di  sue  lucide  onde 

Inebria  V  alma  tosto,  e  la  fa  lieta; 

Indi  a  rider  uom  move,  e  tanto  il  riso 

S'  avanza  alfin,  ch'  ei  ne  rimane  ucciso.'* 
47.     sandie  graile,  gravel. 
62.     crudled  cold,  congealed  cold. 
54.     swelt,  burnt;  A.-S.  swelan,  to  burn  or  to  be  burnt  up. 

62.  make,  mate.     A  frequent  Chaucerian  word. 

63.  unready  weapons,  England  in  the  throes  of  the  Catholic 
re-action,  has  not  the  armour  of  faith  to  defend  it  against  any  external 
force. 

73.  The  greatest  Earth.  The  *  Earth  *  is  made  the  mother 
of  Orgoglio  in  order  to  typify  his  brutality.  All  this  mythology 
is  Spenser's  own  invention  and  excellent  of  its  kind. 

81.  Puft  up  with  emptie  wind,  as  an  example  of  ill-founded 
pride. 

If  Spenser  really  means  Spran  he  is  probably  intimating  that  it 
is  not  so  great  as  it  seems  but  is  a  '  puffed-up*  bulk. 

87.  And  left  to  losse,  because  the  Redcrosse  Knight  is 
deprived  both  of  his  sacred  armour  and  of  his  true  self. 

88.  a  snaggy  Oke,  the  rough  and  broken  stump  of  an  oak- 
tree. 

92.     insupportable  mayne,  accent  on  second  syllable. 
95.     darrayne,  to  decide  by  battle. 

99.     his  bootlesse  single  blade.     He  was  alone  and,  owing 
to  his  weakness,  his  weapon  was  useless. 
103.     pouldred,  turned  to  a  powder. 
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104.  stowre,  blow  or  attack;  Spenser  uses  this  word  very 
loosely;  it  really  means  'stir.' 

109.     As  when  that  divelish  yron  Engin.     Ariosto  states 
artillery  to  be  an  invention  of  the  demons  {Orl.  Fur.  xi  23);   they 
introduced  it  first  among  the  Germans,  then  in  France  and  Italy. 
Milton  also  employs  the  same  idea  in  Paradise  Lost,  where  on  the 
second  day's  battle  (Bk  vi)  the  rebel  angels  invent  gunpowder.     Cp. 
"sulphurous  and  nitrous  foam 
They  found,  they  mingled,  and,  with  subtle  art 
Concocted  and  adusted... 
Part  hidden  veins  digged  up... 
...  of  mineral  and  stone. 
Whereof  to  found  their  engines  and  their  balls." 

122.  Orgoglio,  It.  orgoglio,  Fr.  orgueil. 

123.  thy  mortall  hand,  death-dealing  hand. 

124.  do  him  not  to  dye,  a  French  idiom  but  found  also  in 
Chaucer. 

128.  so  goodly  guerdon,  as  she  spake,  such  a  great 
reward  as  she  promised. 

131.  was  possessed  of  his  new  found  make,  took 
possession  of  his  newly-found  companion. 

138.     purple  pall,  a  purple  garment. 

143.     A  monstrous  beast.     Cp.  Rev.  xvii  3. 

fen,  marshland. 

146.  that  renowmed  Snake,  the  Lernean  hydra  which 
Hercules  attacked  and  killed. 

146.  Stremona.  Todd  thinks  this  is  only  an  alternative 
name  for  Thrace ;  the  river  Strymon  was  the  boundary. 

153.  all  embrewd  in  bloud,  all  dyed  in  blood;  Spenser 
probably  means  his  monster  to  symbolise  the  Marian  persecution. 

155.  to  the  house  of  heavenly  gods  it  raught,  so  that  it 
reached  or  extended  to  the  house  of  the  gods. 

160.  holy  beasts  foretaught,  holy  instructions  whieh  had 
been  given  to  the  people  before.  Spenser  is  probably  referring  to  the 
Gospels  and  the  Bible  teaching  which  had  been  forbidden  under  Mary. 

163.  The  wofuU  Dwarf e.  Prudence  does  its  best  but,  in 
the  great  crises  of  life,  its  aid  is  insufficient. 

166.  his  forlorne  weed,  his  clothing  which  lay  where  he 
had  left  it. 

17—2 
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167.  missing  most  at  need,  missing  in  the  greatest  and 
most  serious  crisis. 

170.  The  ruefuU  moniments  of  heavinesse,  the  sorrowful 
proofs  of  his  great  misfortune. 

179.    lively  breath,  the  breath  of  life,  life-giving. 

190.  instruments  of  dolefull  sight,  a  euphuistio  phrase 
for  her  eyes. 

194.  Sith  cruell  fates  the  carefull  threeds  unf ould.  Una 
means  that,  since  the  bonds  which  united  her  life  and  love  are  to  be 
broken,  she  would  find  death  preferable. 

207.  deadly  meed,  death  which  is  their  best  reward  or  the 
best  thing  for  them. 

223.  That  launched  hath,  that  has  pierced;  O.Fr.  Ian- 
chier,  to  pierce. 

224.  bitter  balefull  stound,  bitter  and  grievous  moment; 
A.-S.  stundf  a  short  period  of  time. 

229.  vanqtiisht  Paynim,  Sansloy. 

230.  The  wretched  payre  transform 'd  to  treen  mould, 
Fradubio  and  Fraelissa. 

236.  to  maister  sorrowfull  assay,  to  overcome  the  attack 
of  sorrow  upon  her  heart. 

241.  Was  never  Ladie  loved  dearer  day,  no  lady  ever 
loved  the  daylight  more  dearly  than  she  loved  the  Redcrosse  Knight. 

264.  A  goodly  knight.  Prince  Arthur.  In  the  moral  sphere 
he  typifies  Heavenly  Grace  or,  in  Aristotelian  language,  the  chief 
and  greatest  virtue  of  Magnificence.  As  an  actual  personage  he  is 
meant  to  signify  Leicester. 

260.     a  bauldrick  brave,  a  scarf.     Cp.  Chaucer,  Prologue : 
"An  horn  he  bar,  the  bawdrik  was  of  grene." 

263.  of  w^ondrous  mights.  Precious  stones  were  supposed 
to  possess  magic  powers  and  the  form  of  this  made  it  of  special  virtue. 

264.  Shapt  like  a  Ladies  head,  like  the  head  of  Gloriana  or 
the  Faerie  Queene. 

265.  Like  Hesperus  emongst  the  lesser  lights,  like 
Hesperus  amid  the  lesser  stars. 

266.  the  >3«reaker  sights,  the  eyes  of  men  which  were  too  weak 
to  bear  its  brilliance ;  Gloriana  is  also  a  type  of  the  Heavenly  Wisdom. 

268.     with  curious  slights,  with  great  cuiming  or  beauty. 
The  reader  should  note  this  lovely  description  of  Arthur's  armour; 
it  is  one  of  the  many  respects  in  which  Spenser  resembles  mediaeval 
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authors,  Chaucer  and  others,  who  are  exceedingly  fond  of  the  splendour 
of  armour  and  accoutrements.  In  Sir  Gawayne  and  the  Grene  Knight 
there  is  a  beautiful  description  of  Gawayne's  armour. 

271.     horrid  all  with  gold,  rough  with  gold;  a  Latinism. 
273.     a  Dragon  did  enfold,  Arthur  wears  the  crest  of  his 
father,  Uther  Pendragon.  The  dragon  helmet  is  another  sign  of  the 
British  descent. 

276.     bever,  the  fore  part  of  the  helmet  which  covered  the  face. 
This  description  is  partly  copied  from  Tasso  {Ger.  Lib.  ix  25)^: 
"Porta  il  Soldan  su  1'  elmo  orrido  e  grande 
Serpe  che  si  dOunga  e  il  collo  snoda; 
Su  le  zampe  s'  innalza,  e  1'  ali  spande, 
E  piega  in  arco  la  forcuta  coda; 
Par  che  tre  lingue  vibri,  e  che  fuor  mando 
Livida  spuma,  e  che  il  suo  fischio  s'  oda." 
Tasso's  serpent  is  more  terrible  than  Spenser's  inasmuch  as  from 
its  three  tongues  it  casts  out  livid  foam  and  makes  a  hissing  sound. 

280  ff.     One  of  the  loveliest  and  most  gracious  similes  in  Spenser. 
Marlowe  copies  it  in  Tamburlaine  (n  iv  4) : 

**And  in  my  helm  a  triple  plume  shall  spring 
Spangled  with  diamonds,  dancing  in  the  air... 
Like  to  an  almond  tree  y-mounted  high 
Upon  the  lofty  and  celestial  mount 
Of  ever-green  Selinus  quaintly  decked 
With  blooms  more  white  than  Erycina's  brows, 
Whose  tender  blossoms  tremble  every  one, 
At  every  little  breath  through  Heaven  is  blown.** 
285.     Selinis  is  probably  Selinus  in  Sicily. 
289.     This  diamond  shield  is  a  property  borrowed  from  Ariosto ; 
the  shield  of  Atlante  is  described  in  a  similar  way : 

"D'  un  bel  drappo  di  seta  avea  coperto 
Lo  scudo  in  braccio  il  cavalier  celeste. 
Come  avesse,  non  so,  tanto  sofferto 
Di  tenerlo  nascosto  in  quella  veste; 
Ch'  immantinente  che  lo  mostra  aperto. 
Forza  6,  chi  '1  mira,  abbarbagliato  reste, 
£  cada  come  corpo  morto  cade, 

»  For  Spenser's  general  relations  to  Tasso  see  Faerie  Queent, 
Bk.  u,  introduction  ILL 
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E  venga  al  Negromante  in  potestado. 
Splende  lo  scudo  a  guisa  di  piropo, 
E  luce  altra  non  h  tanto  lucente. 
Cadere  in  terra  alio  splendor  fu  d'  uopo, 
Con  gli  occhi  abbacinati  e  senza  mente.'* 

{Orl  Fur.  n  55-6.) 
Ariosto's  Atlante  is  an  enchanter  and  uses  his  dazzling  shield  to 
blind  his  victims ;  he  caiTies  it  covered  with  silk  and  unveils  it  when 
he  wishes  to  overcome  anyone ;  they  are  blinded  and  even  deprived 
of  their  senses  by  the  intensity  of  its  radiance.  Spenser's  diamond 
shield,  however,  typifies  the  Truth  and  possesses  powers  (xxxv) 
which  are  greater  even  than  the  magic  shield  of  Atlante. 

296.     it  never  percen  could,  no  spear- point  could  pierce  it. 

300.     unequall  armies,  when  he  fought  against  great  odds. 

303.     Phoebus  golden  face  it  did  attaint,  it  surpassed  even 

the  sun.    Ariosto  mentions  nothing  of  this,  but  Spenser  means  that 

the  light  of  Truth  is  superior  to  all  other  brilliance. 

306.  As  when  her  face  is  staynd  with  znagicke  arts  con- 
straint. Witches  were  supposed  to  cause  eclipses  of  the  moon. 
Cp.  Milton  {Par.  Lost  n):  "To  dance  with  Lapland  witches  while 
the  laboring  Moon  Eclipses  at  their  charms." 

307.  No  xnagicke  arts.  Unlike  the  shield  of  Atlante  which 
was  itself  magic  the  shield  of  Truth  puts  all  magic  to  flight. 

309.  not  such,  as  seemd  in  sight,  all  false  appearances 
such  as  the  deceptions  raised  by  Archimage. 

311.  when  hina  list,  when  it  pleases  him  to  subdue  the 
proudest. 

319.  Merlin,  often  referred  to  by  Spenser;  he  is  the  great 
patron  of  Britoraart  in  Bk  m.  Both  in  Malory's  Morte  cTArthure  and 
in  Spenser  Merlin  takes  charge  of  the  nurture  and  training  of  Arthur. 

330.     canon  bit,  a  smooth  round  bit. 

337.  her  heart  distraine,  her  heart  oppress.  Cp.  Chaucer, 
Franklin's  Tale : 

"Desyr  of  his  presence  hir  so  distreyneth.'* 

340.  for  her  humour  fitting  purpose  faine,  he  shewed 
great  sympathy  with  her  grief. 

346.  The  carefull  cold,  the  chill  of  sorrow.  Cp.  Shepheard's 
Calender  (December) : 

"The  carefull  cold  hath  nypt  my  rugged  rynde." 
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349.     Such  helplesse  harmes  yts  better  hidden  keepe, 

it  is  better  to  keep  hidden  misfortunes  for  which  there  is  no  remedy. 

360.  Found  never  helpe,  vtrho  never  "would  his  hurts 
impart,  a  Latinism;  the  relative  carries  in  it  the  Nom.  to  the 
verb  'found.' 

368.  flesh  does  paire,  flesh  impairs  or  weakens  the  greatest 
faith. 

382.  whilest  equall  destinies,  even  or  undisturbed  des- 
tinies; Spenser  often  employs  'equal'  in  the  sense  of  favourable. 

386.  Phison,  etc.,  the  three  rivers  of  Paradise ;  the  allegory 
here  is  that  mankind  inherit  the  Garden  of  Eden  but  lose  it  through 
the  dragon  of  Sin. 

387.  Gehons  golden  waves.     Cp.  Milton  {Par.  Lost  iv) : 
"Rolling  on  orient  pearl  and  sands  of  gold," 

390.     lakes  of  Tartary,  really  Tartarus,  the  infernal  region. 
Milton  in  his  Nativity  Hymn  rejoices  in  the  thought  that  the  dragon 
shall  be  driven  back  once  more  by  the  birth  of  Christ : 
"The  old  Dragon  under  ground, 

In  straiter  limits  bound, 
Not  half  so  far  casts  his  usurped  sway." 

Milton  is  plainly  thinking  of  Spenser's  allegory. 

395.  brasen  wall.  In  the  old  romances  castles  and  towers 
are  often  represented  as  if  made  of  brass. 

399.  that  heaven  walks  about.  An  allusion  to  the 
Ptolemaic  system  of  astronomy  which  represented  the  heavens  as 
revolving  around  the  earth. 

409.  hight  of  Maidenhed.  By  the  Order  of  Maidenhed 
Spenser  means  the  Order  of  the  Garter. 

412.     Cleopolis,  the  famous  city,  i.e.  London.     Cp.  n  x  72. 

416.  unproved  knight.  It  was  the  Redcrosse  Knight's 
first  adventure.     See  Introduction  III  a. 

430.  my  dolefull  disaventurous  deare,  my  grievous 
unhappy  injury.  The  noun  *  deare'  seems  to  be  from  A.-S.  derian,  to 
injure. 

438.  That  rather  death  desire,  then  such  despight. 
Una  means  that  she  would  prefer  death  rather  than  disloyalty  to 
her  knight. 

439.  that  all  things  right  esteeme.  Una  invokes  the 
heavens  which  know  the  truth  about  all  things. 
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446.  That  brought  not  backe,  etc.  The  metaphor  in  these 
Imes  is  mixed  but  the  meaning  is  plain:  no  man  ever  wandered  in 
those  paths  (i.e.  Duessa's)  without  meeting  death  and  destruction. 

balefull,  used  in  the  passive  sense,  full  of  bale  or  sorrow. 

448.  Mine  onely  foe.  This  is  not  literally  true ;  Una  must 
mean  her  especial  or  chief  foe. 

454.     mall,  mace  or  club. 

458.     Remedilesse,  for  aie,  without  remedy  or  hope  for  ever. 


CANTO  VIII 

This  canto  tells  of  the  deliverance  of  the  Eedcrosse  Knight  by 
Arthur  whom  Una  takes  to  his  assistance;  afterwards  Duessa  is 
stripped  and  revealed  in  her  loathsomeness.  Spenser  himself  points 
out  that  it  is  in  this  way  that  Heavenly  Grace  and  Truth  deliver  man 
from  his  perils. 

23.  bugle,  really  a  wild  ox ;  hence  the  *  horn,'  and  so  the 
name  of  the  musical  instrument. 

28  ff.  Such  magic  horns  are  common  properties  in  the  ancient 
romances ;  Spenser's  is  probably  suggested  by  the  horn  of  Astolfo  in 
Ariosto  {Orl  Fur.  xv  15) : 

"Dico  che  '1  como  h  di  si  orribil  suono, 
Ch'  ovunque  s'  oda,  fa  fuggir  la  gente. 
Non  puo  trovarsi  al  mondo  un  cor  si  buono 
Che  possa  non  fuggir  come  lo  sente. 
Rumor  di  vento  e  di  tremuoto,  e  '1  tuono, 
A  par  del  suon  di  questo,  era  niente." 
(The  sound  of  the  horn  was  so  terrible  that,  wherever  it  was  heard, 
people  took  to  flight;  the  bravest  man  in  the  world  could  not  keep 
from  fleeing  when  he  heard  it;  the  noise  of  the  wind,  of  earthquake, 
or  of  thunder  was  as  nothing  compared  with  this  horn.) 
39.     of  freevrill,  of  its  own  accord. 

50.  bloudie  mouthed  with  late  cruell  feast,  probably 
refers  to  the  Marian  persecutions. 

54.     eger  greedinesse,  zest  for  battle. 

65.  buckled  hina  to  fight,  set  himself  to  fight. 

66.  high  disdaine,  an  Italian  idiom,  *  alto  sdegno.* 
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58.  ragged  snubbes  and  knottie  graine,  the  broken-off 
ends  of  branches  and  the  tough  fibre  of  the  wood  itself.  The  club 
seems  to  symbolise  the  ferocity  and  violence  of  the  giant;  Spenser 
probably  recollects  the  wood  (sacred  to  Mars  and  typifying  his  harsh 
character)  which  is  described  in  the  Knight's  Tale : 
"With  knotty  knarry  bareyn  trees  olde 

Of  stubbes  sharpe  and  hidous  to  beholde.'* 

74.     znortall  sins,  the  sins  of  mortals  ;  a  Latinism. 

85.  his  combred  clubbe  to  quight,  while  he  strove  to  get 
his  encumbered  club  free. 

89.     Large  streames  of  bloud,  a  Latinism. 

95.  in  Cymbrian  plaine,  perhaps  the  Tauric  Chersonese, 
the  modem  Crimea.  The  name  'Tauric*  may  have  suggested  the 
bulls  to  Spenser. 

96.  kindly  rage,  natural  lust  or  passion. 
105.     threatned  all  his  heads,  a  Latinism. 

113.  Scorning  the  let  of  so  unequall  foe,  scorning  to  be 
hindered  by  the  squire  who  seems  to  her  such  a  feeble  antagonist. 

118.  her  golden  cup.  Eev.  xvii  3-4:  "I  saw  a  woman  sit 
upon  a  scarlet  coloured  beast. .  .having  seven  heads  and  ten  horns. 
And  the  woman  was  arrayed  in  purple  and  scarlet  colour,  and  decked 
with  gold  and  precious  stones  and  pearls,  having  a  golden  cup  in  her 
hand  full  of  abominations  and  filthiness  of  her  fornication."  We 
may  compare  also  with  Homer's  Circe :  "And  she  made  me  a  potion 
in  a  golden  cup  that  I  might  drink,  and  she  also  put  a  charm  therein, 
in  the  evil  counsel  of  her  heart." 

*^Tev^€  8i  fioi  KVK€(3  xpvf^^V  Siird  o<ppa  irloifxi, 
iv  di  re  (p&pixaKov  tJkc  Aca/cd  <ppovhm   ivl  dv/xif}.** 

(Od.  X.) 
128.     did  seize,  pressed  with  its  claws. 
131.     gan  ^vell  aviso,  began  to  consider. 
155.     In  one  alone  left  hand,  in  the  left  hand  which  alone 
remained  to  him. 

157.  aloft  he  dites,  he  raises  aloft  and  prepares  to  strike 
with  it. 

163  ff.     Suggested  by  Ariosto  {Orl.  Fur.  xxn  86)  i 
"Ruppe  il  velo  e  squarcid,  che  gli  copria 
Lo  spaventoso  ed  incantato  lampo, 
Al  cui  splendor  cader  si  convenia 
Con  gli  occbi  ciechi,  e  non  vi  s'  ha  alcun  scampo." 
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(The  veil  of  the  shield  breaks  and  discovers  it  in  all  its  marvellous 
radiance,  so  that  it  dazzles  the  beholder  and  he  cannot  escape.) 
172.     fruitfull-headed,  many-headed  beast. 
181  ff.     The  giant,  it  should  be  noted,  is  finally  overcome  by  the 
power  of  the  shield,  i.e.  Truth. 

185.  their  forces,  probably  refers  both  to  Duessa  and  to 
Orgoglio. 

192.  he  hlest,  he  brandished.  The  simile  of  the  tree  is 
probably  a  recollection  of  Virgil : 

"Ac  veluti  summis  antiquam  in  montibus  omum 
Cum  ferro  accisam  crebrisque  bipennibus  instant 
Eruere  agricolae  certatim,  ilia  usque  minatur 
Et  tremefacta  comam  concusso  vertice  nutat 
Volneribus  donee  paulatim  evicta  supremum 
Congemuit  traxitque  jugis  avolsa  ruinam." 

(Aen.  n  626-32.) 
197.     ragged  rift,  a  jagged  cut. 

216.  like  an  emptie  bladder  was.  Pride  makes  a  great 
display  but  is  only  emptiness.  Spenser  may  also  be  thinking  of  the 
vast  empire  of  Spain,  whose  might  was,  in  his  own  day,  proving  itself 
hollow. 

219.     crowned  mitre,  the  papal  tiara. 
231.     joyous  cheare,  joyous  countenance. 
236.     And  you  fresh  bud  of  vertue,  probably  refers  to  the 
Squire;  the  'bud'  is  an  allusion  to  his  youth. 
241.     With  equall  eyes,  with  justice. 
their  merites  to  restore,  to  give  them  their  deserts. 
244.     sith  the  heavens,  and  your  faire  handeling.    Notice 
how  Una  puts  heavenly  grace  before  any  earthly  power. 
246.     with  governing,  wisely. 

248.  Ne  let  that  wicked  woman  scape  av/ay.  Una, 
notwithstanding  all  her  sweetness,  can  be  stem. 

260.  There  raignd  a  solemne  silence  over  all.  Cp.  in 
xi63: 

"Nor  wight  appeard.  but  wastefull  emptinesse 
And  solemne  silence  over  all  that  place." 
263.     An  old  old  man,   Ignorance,   finely  represented  by 
Spenser  as  the  foster-father  of  Pride. 

268.     unused  rust,  the  rust  coming  from  disuse :  a  Latinism. 
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274.  So  backward  still.  Ignorance  is  always  associated 
with  reaction.  The  figure  is  perhaps  suggested  by  Dante's  punish- 
ment of  the  soothsayers  who  are  also  made  to  walk  looking  backwards 
(/n/.  XX). 

297.     Aread  in  graver  wise,  reply  more  seriously. 

307  ff.  Spenser  is  probably  alluding  to  the  splendour  of  Mary's 
court  as  contrasted  with  her  persecutions,  or  possibly  to  the  splendid 
empire  of  Spain  and  the  cruelty  of  the  Inquisition. 

315.     sacred  ashes,  accursed  ashes;  a  Latinism. 

317.  carv'd  with  cunning  imagery.  We  notice  the  touch 
of  the  Puritan  in  Spenser's  objection  to  the  carvmg.  Cp.  Rev.  vi  9, 
10 :  "I  saw  under  the  altar  the  souls  of  them  that  were  slain,  etc." 
The  whole  stanza  probably  refers  to  the  Marian  persecutions. 

330.     a  little  grate  was  pight,  was  placed  or  fixed. 

339.     their  hew,  their  shape;  A.-S.  hiw,  shape. 

344.  pitty  deare,  pity  intimately  and  closely  felt.  Milton 
ases  the  word  in  the  same  sense  in  Lycidas: 

"Bitter  constraint  and  sad  occasion  dear.'* 

346.     so  fowle  forlore,  in  such  evil  plight. 

354.     nicer  hands,  a  Latinism :  too  nice. 

359.     His  pined  corse,  his  wasted  body. 

361.  His  sad  dull  eyes  deepe  sunck  in  hollow  pits. 
Perhaps  suggested  by  the  passage  in  Dante  describing  the  ghost  of 
Forese: 

"Negli  occhi  era  ciascuna  oscura  e  cava, 
Pallida  nella  faccia,  e  tanto  scema, 
Che  dair  ossa  la  peUe  s'  informava." 

363.     lor  want  of  better  bits,  for  want  of  good  food. 

366.  bra^vned  bovrrs,  strong  muscles:  the  muscles  of  the 
shoulder  are  meant;   from  A.-S.  hugan,  bend. 

376.  influence,  a  technical  term  for  the  power  of  the  stars. 
Cp.  Milton,  II  Penseroeo: 

"ladies,  whose  bright  eyes 
Rain  influence,  and  judge  the  prize." 

381.  Fortune  mine  avowed  foe.  A  recollection  of  an  old 
ballad  "Fortune,  my  foe,"  alluded  to  in  Shakespeare,  Merry  Wives, 
miii69. 

382.  Whose  wrathfull  wreakes,  whose  furious  vengeance. 

383.  shall  treble  penaunce  pay  Of  treble  good.     Fortune 
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shall  be  compelled  to  make  amends  by  giving  him  three  times  as 
much  good  as  she  has  given  evil. 

384.  of  evils  priefe,  from  evils  proof:  from  the  knowledge 
or  suflFering  of  evil. 

395.  w^ith  yron  pen,  Job  xix  24:  "  That  they  were  graven 
with  an  iron  pen  and  lead  in  the  rock  for  ever." 

410.  tire  and  call,  head-dress  and  cap.  This  description  of 
Duessa  is  copied  from  Ariosto's  description  of  Alcina.  Ariosto  says 
of  his  witch  that  she  made  herself  appear  beautiful  by  her  arts,  but 
was,  in  reality,  the  oldest  and  ugliest  creature  upon  earth ;  she  was 
pale,  wrinkled,  thin,  her  hair  scanty,  stunted  in  figure  and  toothless 
because  she  had  lived  longer  even  than  Hecuba  or  the  Cumaean 
Sybil  {Orl.  Fur.  vn  72-3): 

"Donna  si  laida,  che  la  terra  tutta 
N6  la  piu  vecchia  avea,  nh  la  piii  brutta, 
Pallido,  crespo  e  macilente  avea 
Alcina  il  viso,  il  crin  raro  e  canuto: 
Sua  statura  a  sei  palmi  non  giungea: 
Ogni  dente  di  bocca  era  caduto, 
Che  piu  d'  Ecuba  e  piii  deUa  Cumea, 
Ed  avea  piu  d'  ogn'  altra  mai  vivuto. 
Ma  si  r  arti  usa  al  nostro  tempo  ignote, 
Che  bella  e  giovanetta  parer  puote." 
440.     ber  filthy  feature,  her  filthy  personality. 


CANTO   IX 

Prince  Arthur  having  delivered  the  Redcrosse  Knight,  the  two 
exchange  gifts;  the  Redcrosse  Knight  is  tempted  by  Giant  Despair 
and  all  but  overcome.     Una's  courage  delivers  him. 

I.  O  goodly  golden  chaine,  Arthur's  character  or  *  Magnifi- 
cence' is  the  one  in  which  all  the  other  virtues  are  supposed  to  meet. 

yfere,  together.  Spenser  is  really  misapplying  this  word ;  its 
true  form  is  the  A.-S.  gefera  or  comrade. 

II.  recured  vsrell,  restored. 

13.     Them  list,  it  pleased  them ;  an  impersonal  verb, 
longer,  A.-S.  kngra',  the  adj.  compares  by  mutating.     A.-S. 
lang,  lengra. 
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14.     as  their  adventures  fell,  as  their  tasks  required. 

20.  without  the  coxnpas  of  my  wit,  unknown  to  me. 

21.  the  lignage  and  the  certain  Sire.  According  to 
Malory's  version  of  the  story  Arthur  was  the  son  of  Uther  Pen- 
dragon  but  was  brought  up  to  man's  estate  in  ignorance  of  his 
true  birth. 

27.  in  gentle  thewes,  in  virtuous  habits.  Cp.  Chaucer, 
Gierke's  Tale : 

"She  was  encressed  in  swich  excellence 
Of  thewes  gode  y-set  in  heigh  bountee." 

29.  Old  Tiznon,  the  name  of  the  knight  in  the  Morte 
ffArthure  is  Sir  Ector,  but  Spenser  undoubtedly  substitutes  this 
because  of  its  symbolical  meaning,  'Honour.' 

33.     Rauran,  probably  Rauran  Vawr,  in  Merionethshire. 

mossy  here,  hoary  with  grey  moss  or  lichen. 

40.  Tutours  nouriture,  the  course  of  his  education  and 
training. 

46.     Lady  gent,  gracious  lady.     Cp.  Chaucer,  Sir  Thopaa : 
*'A1  of  a  knyght  was  fair  and  gent." 

65.  through  fatall  deepe  foresight.  Spenser  is  really  a 
Calvinist  and  believes  in  predestination. 

59.  forced  fury,  with  furious  compulsion;  Arthur  means 
his  love  for  the  Faerie  Queene. 

following  his  behest,  means  either  following  its  (i.e.  the 
wotmd's)  command  or  compulsion,  or,  more  probably,  'his'  refers  to 
the  *he'  of  the  first  line,  in  which  case  Arthur  means  that  it  is  the 
power  of  his  love  which  compels  him,  though  indirectly,  to  follow 
God's  commands. 

67.  Till  living  moysture  into  smoke  do  flow.  Arthur 
means  that  the  fire  of  his  love  will  never  slacken  until  he  himself  is 
wholly  consumed. 

72.  Ah  Love,  lay  downe  thy  bow,  he  prays  for  a  moment 
of  respite. 

75.     kindly  heat,  natural  love. 

78.  by  reason  to  subdew.  Later  in  the  poem  Spenser 
gives  a  terrible  example  of  a  lover  who  is  carried  away  wholly  beyond 
the  bounds  of  reason  by  intemperate  passion  and  rage  (ii  iv). 

84.  joyd  to  stirre  up  strife,  In  middest  of  their  mourn- 
full  Tragedy.     Arthur  means  that  he  had  no  sympathy  with 
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lovers  and  was  out  of  tune  with  their  mourning  like  Shakespeare's 
Benedick. 

90.     with  wary  government,  defended  himself  ingeniously. 

99.  to  victours  most  despight,  yields  most  abjectly  and 
contemptibly  when  he  is  compelled  to  yield. 

100.  your  haplesse  joy,  the  Redcrosse  Knight. 

101.  now  miated,  now  overcome  and  subdued;  the  meta- 
phor is  from  '  checkmate '  in  the  game  of  chess.  Cp.  Chaucer,  KnighCa 
Tale: 

"When  he  saugh  hem  so  pitous  and  so  mat." 

105.     heat  of  hardiment,  desire  for  adventure. 

108.  favoiir  mine  intent,  i.e.  all  concurred  with  his  joy  of 
life. 

111.  my  couch  did  goodly  dight,  prepared  a  soft  couch 
for  me. 

113.  the  humour  sweet  enoihayd,  the  sweet  air  bathed 
him  and  steeped  his  senses. 

118  ff.  This  incident  is  adopted  by  Spenser  from  Chaucer's  Sir 
Thopas.    See  Introduction  III  a. 

133.  long  tyne,  long  toil  or  grief.  Another  form  of  *  teene  * ; 
A.-S.  teona. 

134.  And  never  vow  to  rest,  and  vowed  never  to  rest. 
141.     O  happy  Queene  of  Faeries.     Una  never  reproaches 

the  Redcrosse  Knight,  but  this  stanza  shows  that  she  cannot  help 
perceiving  the  difference  between  him  and  Arthur. 

150.     the  Patrone  of  my  life,  the  preserver  of  my  life. 

164.  So  diversly  discoursing,  etc.  This  phrase  is,  strictly 
speaking,  ungrammatical  as  there  is  no  verb;  it  means  while  they 
were  diversely  discoursing. 

168.  earnd,  desired  or  longed;  A.-S.  geornian.  The  ex- 
change of  gifts  is  common  among  Homeric  heroes. 

163.  a  hoxe  of  Diamond.  This  has,  almost  certainly,  a 
symbolical  meaning,  and  probably  refers  to  the  Sacrament. 

164.  Embowd  with  gold.  Warton  explains  this  as  having 
a  vaulted  or  bowed  cover  of  gold,  arched  over. 

169.  A  booke,  the  Bible:  always  regarded  as  the  great 
foundation  of  Protestantism.  The  Protestants  were  often  persecuted 
for  possessing  the  Testament. 

174.     did  pray,  preyed  upon  or  ravaged. 
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186.     his  feare,  the  object  which  terrified  him. 

189.  of  Pegasus  his  kind,  the  race  or  strain  of  Pegasus: 
the  form  'his'  was  supposed  to  have  been  the  older  form  of  the 
possessive  's,'  and  hence  is  not  infrequently  used,  as  an  archaism,  in 
place  of  the  genitive. 

196,  an  hempen  rope.  Hanging  was  a  rogue's  death  and 
hence,  even  if  a  knight  were  condemned  to  execution,  too  disgraceful 
for  his  rank.  The  reader  may  compare  William  Morris'  poem, 
"Shameful  Death." 

200.     what  mister  wight,  what  kindof  person  he  was;  *Mister' 
was  a  word  meaning  trade  or  employment.     Cp.  Chaucer,  Prologue : 
"In  youthe  he  lerned  hadde  a  good  mister; 
He  was  a  wel  good  wrighte,  a  carpenter." 

210.     hartlesse  hollow  hew,  disheartened  sunken  aspect. 

223.  Could  his  bloud-frosen  hart  emboldned  bee,  But 
through  his  boldnesse  rather  feare  did  reach.  The  first  *  his' 
refers  to  Sir  Trevisan  and  the  second  'his'  to  the  Redcrosse  Knight; 
the  latter,  in  trying  to  comfort  Sir  Trevisan,  finds  his  own  courage 
shaken  by  such  terrible  fear. 

233.  had  not  greater  grace  Me  reft  from  it,  had  bene 
partaker  of  the  place,  if  greater  grace  than  that  granted  to  my 
companion  had  not  been  granted  to  me  I  should  have  shared  his 
place  (i.e,  his  unlucky  destiny). 

241.  lov'd  in  the  least  degree,  did  not  love  at  all. 

242.  of  too  high  intent,  too  ambitious. 

247.  whyleare,  just  now,  recently;  A. S.  hw'il,  and  cer. 

249.  after  faire  areedes,  tells  us  courteously. 

251.  as  Snake  in  hidden  weedes,  "  latet  anguis  in  herba." 

254.  Embost  with  bale,  swollen  with  grief. 

255.  launched,  pierced. 

2G3.  loathing  lenger  light.  Cp.  Virgil  {Aen.  iv  451): 
"taedet  caeli  convexa  tueri." 

269.  Whose  like  infirmitie  like  chaunce  may  beare, 
you,  if  you  put  it  to  the  test,  may  find  that  you  are  as  weak  as  Sir 
Terwin  or  I. 

270.  his  charmed  speeches,  aptly  described:  there  is  no 
character  in  Spenser  who  speaks  with  a  more  strange  and  alluring 
beauty  than  Despair;  Spenser  seems  to  have  known  the  malady  of 
Hamlet  and  known  it  intimately  and  well. 
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271.  How  may  a  man,  etc.,  how  can  a  man  be  prevailed 
upon  with  empty  words  to  take  his  own  life. 

272.  the  Castle  of  his  health,  his  body.  The  same 
metaphor  is  employed  in  describing  the  House  of  Alma  (n  ix). 

273.  I  wote,  etc.,  I  know  because  I  have  discovered  it  from 
experience ;  I  would  not  risk  it  again  for  all  the  world's  wealth. 

286.  not  for  gold  nor  glee.  An  alliterative  phrase  meaning 
neither  for  gold  nor  for  pleasure;  A.-S.  gleow,  mirth  or  joy,  i.e. 
neither  for  gold  nor  for  any  other  enticement. 

294.     On  top  whereof  aye  dwelt  the  ghastly  Owle. 
"Solaque  culminibus  ferali  carmine  bubo 
Saepe  queri  et  longas  in  fletum  ducere  voces.** 
Virgil  {Aen.  iv  462-3). 
298.     old    stockes    and    stuhs    of    trees.     Cp.    Chaucer, 
KnigMe  Tale : 

"With  knotty  knarry  bareyn  trees  olde 
Of  stubbes  sharpe  and  hidous  to  biholde.*' 
300.     ragged  rocky  knees,  rough  projections  of  the  rock. 
304.     teene,  grief;  A.-S.  teona. 

307  £f.     Despair  bewitches  the  Redcrosse  Knight  because  the 
latter  is  weakened  by  the  memory  of  his  own  sins  and  follies. 
321.     All  wallowd,  wallowing. 

323.  rustle  knife.  The  word  *  rusty  *  seems  to  have  con- 
veyed some  quite  special  sense  of  horror  to  Spenser;  he  is  always 
using  it  in  this  connection. 

331.  of  this  fact,  of  this  deed:  a  Latinism. 

332.  What  justice,  etc.,  what  justice  is  there  which  could 
do  anything  else  but  declare  that  you  must  atone  for  his  blood  with 
your  own. 

334.     quoth  he,  i.e.  Despair. 

338.  None  else  to  death,  etc.,  no  one  else  drove  this  man  to 
death  except  his  own  guilty  mind  which  deserved  it.  Is  it  unjust  to 
give  each  man  his  due?  Where  is  the  wrong  in  letting  a  man  die  if 
he  hates  his  life,  in  giving  a  man  an  easy  death  when  he  lives  here  in 
distress? 

342.     uneath,  uneasily  or  with  difficulty;  A.-S.  lape,  easily. 

343  ff.  Despair  turns  the  tables  by  declaring  that  the  Redcrosse 
Knight  envies  the  man  who  has  found  the  peace  of  death. 

351.     yet  wilt  thy  selfe  not  passe  the  flood,  even  if  you 
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yourself  do  not  wish  to  seek  peace  why  should  you  envy  the  man  who 
has  found  it  ? 

352  ff.  One  of  the  most  enchanting  and  subtly  beautiful  passages 
in  all  English  letters.  Spenser  seems  to  have  had  a  life  in  many 
respects,  hard;  it  is  noticeable  how  often  he  represents  the  chief 
temptation  in  life  as  the  longing  for  rest ;  it  is  so  in  the  song  of  the 
mermaids  to  Guyon : 
"This  is  the  Port  of  rest  from  troublous  toyle, 
The  worldes  sweet  In  from  paine  and  wearisome  turmoyle." 

(n  xii  22.) 
We  may  also  compare  Giant  Despair's  praise  of  rest  with  the 
religious  aspiration  for  rest  which  seems  to  be  the  last  stanza  Spenser 
ever  wrote : 

"Then  gin  I  thinke  on  that  which  Nature  sayd, 
Of  that  same  time  when  no  more  Change  shall  be. 
But  stedfast  rest  of  all  things,  firmely  stayd 
Upon  the  pillours  of  Eternity, 
That  is  contrayr  to  Mutabilitie; 
For  all  that  moveth  doth  in  Change  delight! 

But  thenceforth  all  shall  rest  eternally 
With  Him  that  is  the  God  of  Sabaoth  hight: 
0!    that  great  Sabaoth  God,  grant  me  that  Sabaoth's  sight.** 

(vn  viii.) 
362.     The  terme  of  life  is  limited.     This  argument  Spenser 
draws  from  Plato's  Pkaedo. 

370  £E.  The  reader  should  observe  the  Calvinistic  tone  of  this 
passage;  Spenser  was  evidently  a  believer  in  predestination;  the 
argument  here  is  very  skilful,  for  Despair  is  turning  even  the  faith 
of  the  Redcrosse  Knight  against  him  and  using  the  tenets  of  his  own 
religion  to  destroy  him :  i.e.  by  insisting  that  ho  is  one  of  the  lost. 

373.  Their  times.  Cp.  Pa.  xxxi  16:  "My  times  are  in  thy 
hand." 

385.  Is  not  enough  thy  evill  life  forespent  ?  have  you  not 
spent  enough  time  in  evil-doing  ? 

390.  Th'ill  to  prevent,  that  life  ensewen  may,  to  prevent 
the  evil  that  your  life  will  certainly  incur  as  it  passes;  'ill'  is  the 
nom.  to  the  verb  'may  ensewen';    'ensewen'  means  to  overtake. 

396.  All  which,  and  thousands  zno,  etc.  Cp.  Hamlet 
(ra  i): 

W.  8.  I.  18 
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"To  die!   to  sleep; 
No  more;   and  by  a  sleep  to  say  we  end 
The  heart-ache  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  heir  to." 
The  whole  soliloquy  is  exactly  in  the  mood  of  Spenser's  passage. 
399.     For  never  knight,  etc.,  never  any  knight  was  dismayed 
by  more  misadventures.     Cp.  The  Teares  of  the  Muses,  Melpomene : 
"Ah,  wretched  world!   the  den  of  wickednesse, 
Deformd  with  filth  and  fowle  iniquitie; 
Ah,  wretched  world!   the  house  of  heavinesse, 
Fild  with  the  wreaks  of  mortall  miserie; 
Ah,  wretched  world!   and  all  that  is  therein 
The  vassals  of  God's  wrath  and  slaves  of  sin." 

407.  to  their  last  degree,  as  long  as  possible. 

408.  thy  sinfull  hire,  thy  service  to  sin. 
412.     falsed.  hast,  falsified  or  broken. 

419.  Let  every  sinner  die.  Cp.  Ps.  civ  35 :  "  Let  the 
sinners  be  consumed  out  of  the  earth,  and  let  the  wicked  be  no  more." 

420.  what  then  must  needs  be  donne.  Despair,  with  his 
usual  subtlety,  argues  that  since  man  has  to  face  death  some  time  he 
might  as  well  face  it  now;  in  any  case  he  has  gone  astray  and  so  is 
doomed  to  God's  wrath. 

431.  As  he  -were  charmed,  under  a  spell  like  that  of  an 
enchanter.  Despair's  sophistry  is  so  subtly  blent  with  truth  that  the 
knight,  hearing  him,  can  feel  no  hope  at  all  since  his  own  conscience 
seems  to  bear  out  the  bitter  accusations. 

438.  painted  in  a  table  plaine,  Spenser  is  probably 
thinking  of  pictures  of  the  Last  J udgment ;  '  table '  means  only  canvas. 

442  fif.  This  passage  seems  suggested  by  one  in  the  Mirror  for 
Magistrates,  where  Cordelia  is  tempted  to  suicide  by  Despair  who 
shows  her  a  thousand  implements  of  death,  knives,  sharp  swords  and 
poniards  "all  bedyde  with  bloode  and  poysons."  Despair  also 
presents  the  sword  with  which  Dido  slew  herself.  Cordelia  becomes 
blind  with  grief  and  Despair  at  length  gives  the  blow. 

446.     overcraw,  subdue. 

461.  ran  to  her  -well  of  life,  ran  back  to  her  heart.  We 
note  that  the  courage  of  Una  never  fails;  it  is  she  who  saves  the 
knight  in  this  extremity  as  she  had  saved  him  before. 

469  ff.     Una  appeals  to  the  same  Calvinistic  faith  as  Despair  but 
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turns  it  in  the  opposite  direction :  i.e.  to  make  the  Knight  believe  that 
he  is  one  among  the  elect  or  redeemed. 

480.     for  all  his  subtill  sleight,  in  spite  of  all  his  cunning. 

482.     vmbid  unblest,  without  prayer  and  with  no  blessing. 

484.  he  so  himselfe  had  drest,  he  had  attempted  it  in  the 
same  way  before. 


CANTO   X 

Una  brings  the  Redcrosse  Knight  to  the  House  of  Holiness  where 
he  is  received  by  Faith,  Hope  and  Charity.  He  repents  and  under- 
goes penance  for  his  sins;  he  is  taken  to  the  hill  of  Contemplation 
where  he  learns  the  true  meaning  of  his  life  and  his  true  destiny. 

6.  Ne  let  the  man  ascribe  it  to  his  skill.  Spenser,  with 
Puritan  rigour,  insists  always  that  man  is  helpless  without  the  divine 
grace:  "all  the  good  is  God's,  both  power  and  eke  wilL" 

12.  raw,  out  of  condition. 

13.  hard  constraint,  harsh  treatment. 

17.  where  he  chearen  might,  probably  means  where  he 
might  be  cheered  or  comforted. 

19.  an  auntient  house.  Spenser,  like  most  of  the  men  of 
his  time,  did  not  regard  the  Reformed  Faith  as  being  in  any  way  a 
new  departure  in  religion ;  they  considered  it  as  simply  a  return  to 
the  older  and  more  primitive  form  of  Christianity. 

28.     CsBlia,  the  heavenly. 

31.     goodly  thewes,  virtues ;  A.-S.J^eaw. 

33.     Fidelia  and  Speranza,  Faith  and  Hope. 

35^     fere,  A.-S.  gefera:  companion  or  mate. 

36.     pledges,  a  Latinism,  pignus,  pledge,  child. 

44.  Humilt^,  Humility,  the  opposite  of  the  vice  of  Pride. 
See  Introduction  III  a. 

45.  streight  and  narrow.  Maith.  vii  14:  "  Because  strait 
is  the  gate,  and  narrow  is  the  way,  which  leadeth  unto  life,  and  few 
there  be  that  find  it." 

49.  a  francklin,  really  means  a  freeman  ;  Spenser  wishes  to 
insist  on  the  freedom  of  spirit  possessed  by  Zeal  who  acts  not  according 
to  law  but  according  to  his  own  noble  impulses. 

18—2 
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60.  glee,  pleasure;  A.-S.  gleow,  mirth. 

67.  sad  attire,  sober,  not  too  gay.  Compare  this  with  the 
elaborate  garments  of  the  House  of  Pride. 

69.  his  good  to  all,  he  knew  his  proper  or  meet  behaviour 
to  men  of  every  rank. 

61.  no  courting  nicetie,  nothing  over-elaborate. 
72.     eld,  age;  A.-S.  ieldo. 

TJ.     ever-dying  dread,  the  incessant  fear  of  death. 

79.     thy  Tvearie  soles  to  lead,  to  guide  thy  feet. 

86.  the  broad  high  way.  Maith.  vii  13 :  "  wide  is  the  gate, 
and  broad  is  the  way  that  leadeth  to  destruction,  and  many  there  be 
which  go  in  thereat." 

103.  With  countenance  demure.  The  adjective  has  a 
better  meaning  in  older  authors  than  with  us.  Compare  Milton,  // 
Penseroso:    "Sober,  steadfast,  and  demure." 

105.  the  eldest,  there  were  really  three  sisters. 

106.  Christall  face.  Spenser  uses  this  word  to  express  a 
countenance  luminous  in  beauty     Cp.  m  1  15 : 

"A  goodly  Lady  did  foreby  them  rush. 
Whose  face  did  seeme  as  cleare  as  Christall  stone.** 
110.     a  cup  of  gold.     The  cup  is  the  sacramental  cup;  note 
its  contrast  to  the  'golden  cup'  of  Duessa  which  is  full  of  sorceries. 
112.     a  Serpent.     The  serpent  may  be  either  the  sign  of 
healing  as  the  emblem  of  Aesculapius  or  else  it  may  be  the  type  of 
immortality;   the  serpent,  because  of  its  habit  of  casting  its  slough 
or  skin  was  often  taken  as  the  type  of  ever-renewed  hfe.     In  the 
latter  sense  it  is  ene  of  the  poet  Shelley's  favourite  symbols: 
"Earth  doth  like  a  snake  renew 
Her  winter  weeds  out-worn."     {Hellas.) 

116.  A  booke,  the  New  Testanient;  sealed  with  the  blood 
of  Christ. 

117.  hard  to  be  understood.  2  Peter  iii  16:  "  As  also  in 
all  his  epistles;. .  .in  which  are  some  things  hard  to  be  understood." 

119.  '  clad  in  blew,  the  colour  of  constancy  and  fidelity. 

120.  Not  all  so  che£irefull.  We  notice  the  gravity  of 
religious  Hope. 

of  sight,  to  look  upon. 

123.  a  silver  anchor,  to  shew  that  her  confidence  is  firmly 
fixed;  the  reader  may  contrast  this  picture  of  religious  Hope,  sweet 
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and  grave  and  intent  on  things  of  the  other  world,  with  the  altogether 
different  personification  of  the  Hope  attendant  upon  Cupid: 
"With  him  went  Hope  in  rancke,  a  handsome  Mayd, 
Of  chearefull  looke  and  lovely  to  behold: 
In  silken  samite  she  was  light  arayd, 
And  her  fayre  lockes  were  woven  up  in  gold: 
She  alway  smyld,  and  in  her  hand  did  hold 
An  holy-water-sprinekle,  dipt  in  dcowe, 
With  which  she  sprinckled  favours  manifold 
On  whom  she  list,  and  did  great  liking  sheowe 
Great  liking  unto  many,  but  true  love  to  feowe." 

(ni  xii  13.) 
We  notice  that  the  character  of  the  one  Hope  is  its  constancy  and 
gravity;  that  of  the  other  its  inconstant  cheerfulness. 

135.  of  many  a  noble  gest,  told  them  of  many  noble  deeds. 
Cp.  Chaucer  {Troilus  n  83) : 

"Herden  a  mayden  reden  him  the  geste 
Of  the  Sege  of  Thebes." 
137.     where  is  she  become  ?    what  has  happened  to  her  ? 
141.     And  hath  encreast  the  world,  etc.,  emblematic  of 
the  deeds  of  kindness  with  which  Charity  is  always  enriching  life. 

149.  I  read  you  rest,  I  advise  you  to  rest. 

150.  a  Groome,  a  servant;  A.-S.  guma,  man. 

157.  into  her  schoolehouse.  The  knight  must  be  in- 
structed in  the  dogmas  of  the  faith. 

160.  so  much  agraste,  showed  so  much  grace  or  favour  to 
him. 

163.  with  bloud  ywrit,  alluding  to  the  blood  of  Christ. 

164.  That  none  could  read,  etc.  Faith  alone  can  give  the 
clue  to  a  right  understanding  of  the  Gospel. 

166.     heavenly  documents,  heavenly  instructions. 
168.     Of  God,  of  grace,  of  justice,  of  free  will,  the  chief 
subjects  of  discussion  in  sixteenth  century  theology. 

172.  poure  out  her  larger  spright,  show  or  reveal  her  wider 
powers. 

173.  comnaaund  the  hastie  Sunne  to  stay.  Joshua  x  1 2, 
13:  "And  he  said  in  the  sight  of  Israel,  Sun,  stand  thou  still  u[>on 
Gibeon;  and  thou,  Moon,  in  the  valJcy  of  Ajalon.  And  the  sun 
stood  still  and  the  moon  stayed." 
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174.     Or  backward  turne.     2  Kings  xx  10. 

176.  Dry-shod  to  passe.  Ex.  xiv  22:  "  And  the  children 
of  Israel  went  into  the  midst  of  the  sea  upon  the  dry  ground." 

177.  And  eke  huge  znountaines.  Matth.  xxi  21:  "Also 
if  ye  shall  say  unto  this  mountain.  Be  thou  removed,  and  be  thou  cast 
into  the  sea;   it  shall  be  done." 

192.  Upon  her  silver  anchor.  Religious  Hope  is  to  be  the 
mainstay  of  the  soul. 

205.  To  fetch  a  Leach,  probably  alludes  to  the  office  of  the 
clergy. 

209.  Could  hardly  him  intreat,  could  scarcely  persuade 
him. 

212.     passing-   priefe,    extraordinary    excellence. 

215.     the  passion  of  his  plight,  his  passionate  grief. 

218.     infected  sin,  deep-rooted. 

224.  corrosives.  Sin  is  compared  to  an  ulcer  and  the 
corrosive  ointments  are  its  best  cure. 

226  ff .  A  spiritual  penance  is  doubtless  meant ;  there  is  no 
evidence  that  Spenser  believed  literally  in  sackcloth  and  ashes. 

235  ff.  We  observe  the  stages  of  repentance ;  the  Knight  is  first 
overwhelmed  by  grief  which  is  almost  despair,  but  is  comforted  by 
patience;  hard  grief  or  penance  follows;  then  remorse  for  his  past 
sins,  and  finally  'Repentance'  or  the  determination  to  sin  no  more. 

252.     his  crime,  a  Latinism ;  the  accusation  of  his  sin. 

253  £E.  When  the  Knight  has  once  gone  through  his  penance  he 
can  be  brought  to  Charity,  i.e.  made  conscious  of  divine  love. 

263.     bountie  rare,  rare  goodness. 

265.  to  compare,  to  rival ;   a  Latinism. 

266.  Cupids  wanton  snare,  always  contrasted  by  Spenser 
with  the  nobler  love,  it  means  the  love  which  is  of  the  senses  only 
and  seeks  for  nothing  but  sensual  delight  (in  xii). 

270.  yellow  robes,  symbolic  of  maternity ;  perhaps  from 
the  yellow  robe  attributed  to  Hymen;  yellow  is  also  the  symbol  of 
fertility  and  bounty.     Cp.  vn  vii  37 : 

"The  sixt  was  August,  being  rich  arrayd 
In  garment  all  of  gold  downe  to  the  ground"; 
and  also  vn  vii  30  : 

"Then  came  the  Autumne  all  in  yellow  clad, 
As  though  he  joyed  in  his  plentioua  store.*' 
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272.  that  joyd  her  to  behold,  that  she  loved  to  look  upon. 

275.  tyre  of  gold,  a  golden  headdress. 

276.  owches,  ornaments  or  jewels. 

277.  uneath,  hardly  or  scarcely;  A.-S.  uncape. 

290  £f.     Charity  instructs  a  man  in  his  duties  to  his  fellows. 

300.  Whose  sober  lookes  her  wisedoine  well  descride, 
whose  serious  looks  well  revealed  or  showed  her  wisdom.  This 
virtue  is  religious  mercy  but  Spenser  also  gives  a  picture  of  Mercy  in 
its  earthly  aspect,  as  ruling  over  a  great  state  (v  ix  30),  the  kind  of 
Mercy  of  which  Portia  says : 

"It  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown." 

318.  Bead-men,  men  of  prayer.  What  follow  are  the 
different  divisions  of  good  works  as  given  by  the  schoolmen : 

(1)  To  succour  travellers. 

(2)  To  feed  the  hungry. 

(3)  To  clothe  the  naked. 

(4)  To  redeem  captives. 

(5)  To  nurse  the  sick. 

(6)  To  bury  the  dead. 

(7)  To  care  for  widows  and  orphans. 
328.     entertainement,  hospitality. 

330.  Not  unto  such.  Luke  xiv  14 :  "  And  thou  shalt  be 
blessed ;  for  they  cannot  recompense  thee :  for  thou  shalt  be  recom- 
pensed at  the  resurrection  of  the  just." 

334.  Almner,  almoner,  giver  of  alms.  We  notice  how  these 
virtues  serve  as  opposites  to  the  vices  in  the  House  of  Pride.  This 
Almoner  is  the  exact  opposite  of  Avarice;  however  little  he  has  he 
will  give. 

351.  His  owne  coate  he  would  cut,  probably  refers  to  the 
story  of  St  Martin  of  Tours  who  divided  his  own  coat  with  a  beggar. 

355.  Frona  Turkes  and  Sarazins.  These  carried  on  a 
regular  traffic  in  Christian  slaves ;  charitable  people  often  left  money 
to  redeem  such  captives.  It  is  said  that  when  Charles  V  took  Tunis 
in  1535  he  found  there  10,000  Christian  slaves  (Prescott,  Charles  V). 

359.  that  harrowd  hell.  The  'harrowing  of  hell'  was  a 
favourite  subject  with  mediaeval  writers;  it  meant  the  descent  of 
Christ  to  hell  to  bring  back  with  him  the  souls  of  the  patriarchs  and 
others  whom  he  redeemed  from  the  power  of  Satan.     Milton  alludes 
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to  it  when  he  speaks  of  Death  and  Satan  confronting  each  other  in 
HeU: 

"so  matched  they  stood; 
For  never  but  once  more  was  either  hke 
To  meet  so  great  a  foe."     {Paradise  Lost,  Bk  n.) 
with  heavie  stowre,  with  great  labour  and  toil. 

368.  last  bitter  throw,  more  usually  spelt  '  throe';  A.-S. 
6rea. 

369.  as  the  tree  does  fall,  Eccles.  xi  3 :  "  And  if  the  tree 
fall  toward  the  south,  or  toward  the  north,  in  the  place  where  the 
tree  falleth,  there  it  shall  be." 

376.  The  wondxous  workemanship.  Notice  the  rever- 
ence for  the  human  body  shown  in  this  stanza ;  it  was  a  feeling  very 
characteristic  of  the  Renaissance  and  Spenser  especially  reveals  it. 
Cp.  n  ix  I : 

"  Of  all  Gods  workes  which  doe  this  worlde  adorne, 
There  is  no  one  more  faire  and  excellent 
Then  is  mans  body,  etc." 

of  Gods  owne  znoiild.  Gen.  i  27 :  "  So  God  created  man 
in  his  own  image." 

378.  me  graunt,  I  dead  be  not  defould.  In  the  Ireland 
of  Spenser's  day,  massacres  and  outrages  to  the  dead  were  only  too 
common  and  such  might  easily  have  befallen  him.  It  is  pleasant  to 
know  that  he  was  buried  in  Westminster  Abbey  with  the  kind  of 
honour  that  he  would  have  loved  most;  his  fellow-poets  stood 
around  the  grave  and  each  one  flung  within  a  poem  in  Spenser's 
honour  and  also  the  pen  with  which  it  had  been  written. 

381.     And  widowes  ayd,  to  aid. 

393.     louted,  bowed;  A.-S.  lutan,  to  bow. 

407.  Forth  to  an  hill.  We  may  compare  this  vision  with 
that  Milton  gives  to  Adam  in  Paradise  to  show  him  the  future  and 
also  to  console  him  (Paradise  Lost,  Bks  xi,  xn). 

418.  their  kindly  sight,  their  natural  sight;  as  the  earthly 
power  of  sight  decays  so  the  heavenly  vision  increases. 

424  fE.  This  is  a  most  beautiful  picture  of  old  age;  Spenser 
describes  almost  every  time  of  life  with  equal  excellence,  from 
infancy  upwards.  With  Contemplation  who  represents  the  heavenly 
wisdom  of  age  we  may  compare  Eumnestes  (ii  ix  66-8),  who  represents 
its  power  of  memory  and  its  gifts  of  learning. 
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430.  nought  he  car'd  his  carcas  long  unfed,  a  Latinism : 
**  curare  cutem." 

436.  respected  more,  seems  to  mean  more  than  he  respected 
the  knight. 

440.  humbly  did  reqtiight,  returned  their  greeting  humbly ; 
Contemplation  has  a  difficulty  in  dragging  himself  down  to  earth 
but,  when  he  does  succeed  in  doing  so,  is  far  from  arrogant. 

448.  the  keyes  are  to  thy  hand  behight  By  wise  Fidelia. 
Faith  can  unlock  the  mysteries  of  heaven  to  the  contemplative  mind. 

460 II.  Compare  this  stanza  which  describes  the  true  rest, 
granted  to  the  righteous,  with  the  false  rest  promised  by  Despair. 
Spenser  means  us  to  contrast  them. 

467.  Till  from  her  bands  the  spright  assoiled  is,  till  the 
body  is  sufficiently  pure  and  the  soul  so  released  from  its  bondage. 

471.  That  bloud-red  billowes,  the  waves  of  the  Red  Sea; 
Spenser  may  possibly  believe  this  to  be  literally  accurate. 

472.  disparted  with  his  rod.  Ex.  xiv  21 :  "  And  Moses 
stretched  out  his  hand  over  the  sea."  Spenser  appears  to  be  thinking 
of  the  smiting  of  the  rock. 

473.  yod,  A.-S.  lode,  went. 

475.  With  bloudy  letters,  this  is  Spenser's  own  addition. 

476.  balefull  mono,  great  cause  of  grief. 
478.  that  sacred  hill,  the  Mount  of  Olives. 
483.  pleasaunt  Mount,  Parnassus. 

485.  the  thrise  three  learned  Ladies,  the  Muses.  Spenser 
has  been  blamed  for  bringing  Parnassus  into  conjunction  with  the 
sacred  mounts  of  Holy  Writ.  Milton  probably  recollects  this  passage 
in  the  opening  lines  of  Paradise  Lost  where  he  invokes  not  the  classical 
Muses  but  the  Heavenly  Muse  that  dwells  on  the  top  "of  Oreb  or  of 
Sinai,"  and  says  that  he  himself  intends  to  soar  "above  the  Aonian 
mount"  (i.e.  Helicon).  Both  Parnassus  and  Helicon  were  haunts  of 
the  Muses. 

487  ff.  This  stanza  is  based  on  the  description  in  Rev.  xxi  10 : 
"And  he  carried  me  away  in  the  spirit  to  a  great  and  high  mountain, 
and  shewed  me  that  great  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem,  descending  out 
of  heaven  from  God." 

491.  Of  perle  and  precious  stone.  Rev.  xxi  21 :  "  And 
the  twelve  gates  were  twelve  pearls;  every  several  gate  was  of  one 
pearL" 
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500.  As  coxnxnonly  as  friend,  just  as  one  human  friend 
does  with  another.  Milton  recollects  this  passage  when  he  makes 
his  Adam  lament  the  lost  joys  of  Paradise: 

"How  shall  I  behold  the  face 
Henceforth  of  God  or  Angel,  erst  with  joy 
And  rapture  so  oft  behold  ?  Those  Heavenly  Shapes 
Will  dazzle  now  this  earthly  with  their  blaze 
Insufferably  bright."      {Paradise  Lost,  ix.) 

506.  The  new  Hierusalem.  Heh.  xii  22,  23 :  "  But  ye 
are  come  unto  Mount  Sion,  and  unto  the  city  of  the  living  God,  the 
heavenly  Jerusalem,  and  to  an  innumerable  company  of  angels. .  .to 
the  spirits  of  just  men  made  perfect." 

512.  sam,  together;  A.-S.  samnian,  to  collect  or  gather: 
A.-S.  samod,  together. 

616.  Cleopolis,  the  famous  city;  Spenser's  name  for  London. 
See  I  vii  46,  also  n  x  72. 

618.  that  bright  towre,  the  crystal  tower  of  Panthea  is 
mentioned  again  in  n  x  73.  It  is  very  difficult  to  identify  but  may 
possibly  refer  to  Windsor  Castle.  Westminster  Abbey  has  also  been 
suggested  as  being  a  kind  of  'Pantheon'  enclosing  the  tombs  of 
Elizabeth's  ancestors  (Percival).     The  latter  is  the  more  probable. 

524.     for  esu^thly  fame,  considering  that  it  is  upon  earth. 

529.  soveraigne  Dame,  Elizabeth  or  Gloriosa  who  gives 
them  glory  as  their  'guerdon.' 

537.     hast  hong  thy  shield,  as  an  offering  of  gratitude. 

541.     I  to  thee  presage,  point  out. 

547.  Shalt  be  a  Saint,  the  Redcrosse  Knight  is  St  George. 
See  Introduction  III  a. 

566.  that  royall  maides  bequeathed  care,  the  charge 
entrusted  to  you  by  Una. 

585.  do  Chaungelings  call.  This  superstition  was  very 
generally  credited  in  Spenser's  time. 

691.     Georges,  yeupyds,  Greek  for  husbandman. 

598.  bound,  lead ;  the  word  is  really  the  same  as  the 
Scottish  'boun';  the  'd'  is  out  of  place,  introduced  for  the  sake  of 
the  rhyme. 

608.  for  his  paines  hyre,  as  a  reward  for  the  trouble  ha 
had  taken. 
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CANTO  XI 

The  Redcrosse  Knight  fights  with  the  Dragon  and,  after  two  days 
of  conflict,  overthrows  him  on  the  third  day. 

2.  her  captive  Parents  deare,  Una's  parents  really 
represent  mankind,  originally  created  and  placed  in  the  Garden  of 
Eden ;  their  inheritance  is  wasted  by  the  Dragon  of  Sin. 

13.  be  at  your  keeping  well,  guard  yourself  well,  take  heed 
for  yourself. 

18.  Above  all  knights  on  earth,  that  batteill  undertake. 
Cp.  with  the  mermaid's  song  to  Guyon : 

"That  art  in  mightie  armes  most  magnifyde 
Above  all  knights  that  ever  batteill  tryde."    (n  xii  32.) 

30.  And  seenad  uneath  to  shake  the  stedfast  ground. 
*Uneath*  probably  in  the  sense  of  almost;  A.-S.  wnea/e,  with 
difficulty. 

37.  yede  aloofe,  go  or  pass  aloof :  '  yede  '  ought  not  to  be 
employed  as  the  infinitive  of  a  verb ;  it  is  really  a  preterite  eode. 

41.  a  little  wyde,  some  little  distance  off. 

42.  sacred  Muse,  Clio,  the  Muse  of  history. 

43.  ympe  of  Phoebus,  and  his  aged  bride,  child  of 
Phoebus  and  Mnemosyne  or  Memory.  Like  Milton,  Spenser  invokes 
the  Muse  when  he  is  about  to  describe  some  specially  great  deed. 

44.  The  Noiirse  of  time.  Clio,  the  Muse  of  History, 
records  things  done. 

62.  The  God  of  warre  with  his  fiers  equipage.  Cp. 
The  Shepheard'a  Calender  (October) : 

"With  queint  Bellona  in  her  equipage." 

56.  Till  I  of  warres.  Spenser  is  probably  anticipating  the 
later  portions  of  his  poem  (Bk  v),  in  which  he  really  does  speak  of 
wars. 

67.  And  Briton  fields  with  Sarazin  bloud  bedyde, 
conflicts  between  England  and  Spain. 

58.  Paynim,  Philip  II,  whom  Spenser  always  held  the  chief 
antagonist  of  his  queen. 

61.  let  downe  that  haughtie  string,  he  strikes,  for  a  time, 
a  lower  note. 

67.     under  his  huge  wast,  his  huge  expanse ;   Lat.  vaatus. 
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73  £f.     This  account  of  the  fight  with  the  dragon  is  largely  copied 
from  the  account  in  Bevis  of  Southampton.     See  Introduction  III  a. 
74.     so  couched  neare,  so  closely  placed. 
78.     full  rudely  dight,  ruillcd  in  anger. 

82.  flaggy,  loose  like  the  skin  of  a  reptile. 

83.  Were  like  two  sayles.  Cp.  Milton  {Paradise  Lost,  Bk  n) : 
"At  last  his  saU-broad  vans  He  spreads  for  flight." 

85.     pennes,  wing-feathers. 

91.     His   huge   long  tayle.     The  dragon's   tail  is   nearly 
always  described  in  the  romances  as  one  of  his  principal  weapons. 
93.     boughts,  bends  or  folds;   A.-S.  hugan,  to  bend. 
95.     Bespotted.     The  dragon's  spots  are  really  the  stains  of 
sin,     Cp.  Milton,  Nativity  Hymn : 

"And  speckled  Vanity 
Will  sicken  soon  and  die.** 

107.  like  the  griesly  mouth  of  hell.  In  the  old  Mystery 
Plays  'hell- mouth  was  usually  represented  as  the  wide  gaping  mouth' 
of  a  fish  or  dragon. 

108.  into  his  darke  ahisse  all  ravin  fell,  all  he  seized  fell 
into  the  maw  of  the  dragon.  Cp.  Macbeth  (iv  i):  "maw  and  gulf 
Of  the  ravind  salt  sea-shark.** 

110.  Three  ranckes  of  yron  teeth.  Ovid,  Met.  m  34: 
"triplici  stant  ordine  dentes." 

111.  gobbets  raw,  portions  of  flesh. 

115.  sulphur  seare,  sulphur  which  burns. 

116.  gorge,  throat. 

120.  As  two  broad  Beacons.  This  is  generally  taken  as  a 
reference  to  the  Armada  which  is  possible,  though  not  probable,  as 
the  first  three  books  of  The  Faerie  Queene  were  not  published  until 
1590,  but  the  first  book,  at  any  rate,  was  in  all  likelihood  completed 
before  1588. 

132.     As  chaufied  Bore,  like  an  enraged  boar. 

137.     rigorous  might,  stern  power. 

150.  so  great  despight,  such  an  insult  as  the  knight's 
attack. 

158.     flitting  partes,  thin  and  easily  falling  away. 

161.     low  stouping,  swooping  down  like  a  hawk. 

163.  Long  he  them  bore.  Mr  Courthope  objects  to  this 
that  the  dragon  is  a  thoroughly  bad  tactician ;   his  obvious 
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•policy'  would  have  been  to  drop  the  knight  and  man;  he  contrasts 
it  with  the  excellent  cunning  of  Ariosto's  sea-monster,  the  '  ork.' 

the  Btibject  plaine,  the  plain  lying  beneath  them;  a 
Latinism. 

164.  Ewghen  bow,  bow  made  of  yew- wood. 

165.  Till  struggling  strong,  elliptical:  until  they, 
struggling  vigorously. 

167.  hagard  hauke,  the  wild  hawk.  A.-S.  haga,  a  hedge. 
Cp.  also  'hawthorn.' 

169.  pounces,  a  technical  term  for  a  hawk's  claws. 

170.  trusse,  to  take  fast  hold  of,  to  grip;  to  make  into  a 
bundle. 

172.  He  so  disseized  of  his  gryping  grosse,  he,  the 
dragon,  having  lost  his  strong  hold. 

174.     to  enabosse,  to  plunge  or  enclose;    O.Fr.  emhoister. 

180.     uncouth  smart,  the  unaccustomed  pain. 

185.  And  greedie  gulfe,  etc.,  the  greedy  gulf  of  the  sea 
rages  as  if  it  wished  to  destroy  its  neighbouring  element — the  land. 

187.  the  blustring  brethren,  the  raging  winds. 

188.  his  stedfast  henge,  from  out  of  its  place. 

197.  deepe  rooted  ill,  the  spear-point  fixed  fast  in  the 
dragon's  body. 

198.  flames  of  fire.  Dragons  are  nearly  always  represented 
as  fire-breathing.  In  the  poem  of  Beowulf  the  hero  makes  an  iron 
shield  so  that  he  can  be  defended  against  the  monster's  fiery  breath 
and,  when  the  wooden  shield  of  the  Squire  is  burnt  up,  the  latter 
takes  refuge  behind  Beowulf's  iron  one. 

nosethrill,  the  older  form.  Cp.  Chancer,  Prologue :  **  His 
nose-thirles  blake  were  and  wyde." 

205.     can  quickly  ryse,  a  pret.  form :   rose  quickly. 

208.     trenchand,  cutting. 

213.     deeper  dint,  a  Latinism:    *  very  deep.' 

216.  did  them  still  forsake,  carefully  avoided  the  blows. 

217.  his  stroke  beguyld,  avoided. 

224.  stye,  mount  or  ascend  ;  A.-S.  sUgan. 

228.  his  wide  devouring  oven,  his  maw  full  of  fire. 

231.  swinged,  burnt. 

235.  that  great  Champion,  Hercules. 

238.  many  furies  and  sharp©   fits,  pains   and   agonies. 


288  NOTES 

According  to  the  legend  Hercules  put  on  a  robe  smeared  with  the 
poisoned  blood  of  the  Centaur  Nessus;  when  he  approached  the 
sacrificial  fire  the  robe  broke  in  a  flame  and  ate  into  his  flesh.  Cp. 
Milton  (Paradise  Lost,  Bk  n) : 

"As  when  Alcides,  from  Oechalia  crowned 
With  conquest,  felt  the  envenomed  robe,  and  tore 
Through  pain  up  by  the  roots  Thessalian  pines, 
And  Lichas  from  the  top  of  Oeta  threw 
Into  the  Euboic  sea." 
242.     that  earst  him  arm'd,  that  was  formerly  his  defence. 
244  ff.    Each   adjective   goes   with  a   substantive  in  the  line 
below. 

emboyled,  heated. 

250.  He  cast  to  suffer  him  no  more  respire,  resolved  to 
permit  him  to  live  no  longer. 

253  ff.  The  incident  of  the  knight  falling  in  the  well  and  being 
restored  is  found  in  Bevis  of  Southampton,  but  Spenser  means  his  well 
to  typify  the  'well  of  life.*  Rev.  xxii  1 :  "And  he  showed  me  a  pure 
river  of  water  of  life." 

260.  it  rightly  hot,  was  rightly  called;  A.-S.  hdtan,  to 
call. 

267.  Silo,  the  pool  of  Siloam,  John  ix  7. 

Jordan,  2  Kings  v  14 :  "  Then  went  he  down  and  dipped 
himself  seven  times  in  Jordan. .  .and  his  flesh  came  again  like  unto 
the  flesh  of  a  little  child,  and  he  was  clean." 

268.  Spau,  a  watering-place  in  Belgium. 

269.  Cephise,  Cephisus,  whose  waters  were  said  to  have 
the  natural  property  of  purifying  and  cleansing. 

Hebrus,  the  principal  river  of  Thrace,  now  the  Maritza. 

274.     journall  labours,  labours  of  the  day. 

279.  yron  wings,  not  literally  but  as  meaning  strong  and 
gloomy.     Cp.  n  vii  23 : 

"And  over  them  sad  horror  with  grim  hew 
Did  alwaies  sore,  beating  his  yron  wings." 

290.     Titan,  the  sun. 

295.     to  move  his  manly  pace,  to  stir. 

300.  As  Eagle,  etc.  Ps.  ciii  5 :  "so  that  thy  youth  is 
renewed  like  the  eagle's."  According  to  the  tradition  the  eagle,  when 
he  had  grown  old,  soared  into  the  region  of  fire,  then  plunged  down 
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into  the  sea  which  washed  off  his  burnt  feathers  whence  he  emerged 
with  renewed  youth. 

303.  Eyas  hauke,  young  hawk.  Cp.  Hamlet  (n  ii) :  "  but 
there  is,  sir,  an  aery  of  children,  little  eyases,  that  cry  out  on  the  top 
of  question,  and  are  most  tyrannically  clapped  for  't." 

312.  deaw-burning  blade,  fresh  and  glittering  from  the 
water. 

317.  Were  hardned,  the  sword  of  the  Spirit  has  been 
tempered  in  the  well  of  life. 

319.     baptized  hands,  baptized  in  the  well  of  life. 

322.     Ne  molten  znettall,  nor  any  metal  that  was  ever  cast. 

324.     nor  slight,  nor  cunning. 

330.  the  buxome  aire,  the  yielding  air.  Cp.  Milton 
{Paradise  Lost,  Bk  n) : 

"Wing  silently  the  buxom  air." 

The  word  is  from  the  A.-S.  bugan,  to  bend  or  jdeld. 

335.  sharpe  intended  sting,  with  sting  stretched  out;  a 
Latinism. 

337.     life  behot,  promised  him  life.     A.-S.  hdtan. 

345.     he  can  him  lightly  reare,  pret. ;   he  reared  himself. 

353.  enfouldred  smoake,  smoke  hurled  out  like  thunder 
and  lightning;  O.Fr.  fuildrer. 

356.     engorged  ire,  swollen  anger. 

364.  Cerberus  greedie  jaw.  Cerberus  had  to  be  placated 
before  Aeneas  could  enter  Hades  {Aen.  vi  416-20). 

366.  the  griped  gage,  the  pledge  (i.e.  the  shield)  which  he 
had  seized  upon. 

377.  unty,  to  loosen :  not  strictly  accurate  but  used  for  the 
sake  of  a  rhyme. 

386.  The  paw  yet  missed  not  his  minisht  might,  the 
paw  did  not  realise  how  its  might  was  diminished  but  clung  on  to  the 
shield. 

389.  his  infernall  fournace,  his  maw,  the  interior  of  his 
body. 

392.     As  burning  Aetna,  etc.     From  Virgil  {Aen.  m  671-7): 
"sed  horrificis  juxta  tonat  Aetna  ruinis, 
Interdumque  atram  prorumpit  ad  aethera  nubem. 
Turbine  fumantem  piceo  et  candcnte  favilla, 
Attollitque  globes  flammarum  et  sidera  lambit; 
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Interdum  scopulos  avolsaque  viscera  montia 
Erigit  eructans,  liquefactaque  saxa  sub  auras 
Cum  gemitu  glomerat,  fundoque  exaestuat  imo." 
We  may  note  how  admirably  Spenser  translates  "viscera  montis" 
as  'ragged  ribs  of  mountains.' 

406  ff.  The  incident  of  the  knight  being  refreshed  by  fruit  from 
an  apple  tree  which  he  finds  in  the  midst  of  a  conflict  is  suggested 
by  "Huon  of  Bordeaux."  See  Introduction  III  a.  Spenser  means 
his  tree  to  be  the  tree  of  life:  Qen.  ii  9;  "the  tree  of  life  also  in  the 
midst  of  the  garden." 

408.  pure  vermilion.  Milton  makes  the  tree  of  life  bear 
golden  fruits : 

"And  all  amid  them  stood  the  Tree  of  Life, 
High  eminent,  blooming  ambrosial  fruit 
Of  vegetable  gold."     {Paradise  Lost,  Bk  rv.) 

409.  over  all  were  red,  were  told  of. 
412.     sted,  place,  as  in  '  homestead.' 

414.  crime,  the  accusation  or  cause;  a  Latinism.  Qen.  iii 
22-3 :  "And  the  Lord  God  said  Behold,  the  man  is  become  as  one  of 
us,  to  know  good  and  evil:  and  now,  lest  he  put  forth  his  hand,  and 
take  also  of  the  tree  of  life,  and  eat,  and  live  for  ever.  Therefore  the 
Lord  God  sent  him  forth  from  the  garden  of  Eden." 

420.  Another  like  f aire  tree.  Oen.  ii  9 :  "  the  tree  of  life 
also  in  the  midst  of  the  garden,  and  the  tree  of  knowledge  of  good  and 
evil." 

425.  Balme,  Rev.  xxii  2 :  **  and  the  leaves  of  the  tree  were 
for  the  healing  of  nations." 

426.  And  daintie  deare,  very  delicate. 
434.     deadly  made,  born  of  death  not  of  life. 
441.     her  burning  torch,  the  moon. 

455.     were  loosely  shed  About  her  eares.     Spenser  refers 
to  the  spreading  rays  of  the  dawn. 
466.     damnifyde,  injured. 

477.  back  retyrd,  when  it  was  drawn  back. 

478.  So  downe  he  fell.  We  note  the  poetic  repetition  of 
this  phrase,  three  times.  Spenser  probably  makes  the  fight  with 
the  dragon  last  three  days  to  typify  the  three  days  that  elapse 
before  the  Resurrection;  they  were  generally  regarded  as  days  of 
struggle  against  the  powers  of  darkness. 
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490.  for  dread,  which  she  xnisdeezn'd,  through  the  fear 
arising  from  her  misjudgment,  because  she  could  not  believe  that 
the  dragon  was  really  dead. 


CANTO  XII 

The  dragon  being  slain  the  joyous  news  is  announced  to  the 
inhabitants  of  the  castle.  The  Redcrosse  Knight  receives  the  reward 
of  his  great  toil  and  is  betrothed  to  Una  though  Duessa  and  Archimage 
once  more  intervene  with  their  guile.  This  typifies,  most  probably, 
the  final  acceptance  of  the  Protestant  religion  by  England. 

3.  Vere  the  maine  shete,  alter  the  direction  of  the  mainsail. 

4.  afore,  ahead. 

25.     out  ol  hond,  immediately. 

27.     forrayed,  ravaged,  made  war  upon. 

31.     tort,  wrong;  O.Fr.  tort. 

39.  And  sad  habiliments  right  well  beseene,  grave  and 
sober  garments  but  becoming  and  seemly. 

43.     tall  young  men.     Probably  an  allusion  to  Elizabeth's 
band  of  Pensioners  of  whom  Warton  says :  "  Some  of  the  handsomest 
and  tallest  young  men,  of  the  best  families  and  fortunes,  that  could 
be  found."    So  Shakespeare,  Midsummer  NigMs  Dream  (n  i) : 
"The  cowslips  tall  her  pensioners  be." 

to  sownd,  to  bear  arms;  the  word  comes  from  the  martial 
clashing  together. 

04.  sweet  Timbrels.  Spenser  is  probably  thinking  of  the 
rejoicing  of  Miriam  and  her  maidens  by  the  Red  Sea  {Exodus  xv  20). 

M.     fry,  a  crowd  of  young. 

71.  in  her  selfe-resemblance  well  beseene.  Una,  at 
last,  is  able  to  appear  like  her  true  self  and  in  her  native  beauty. 

72.  a  goodly  maiden  Queene.  Spenser  is  probably  hinting 
a  compliment  to  his  own  queen  who  is  to  be  identified,  partially 
though  not  wholly,  with  Una. 

73.  the  raskall  many,  crowd.  Cp.  Chaucer,  Monk's  TcUe. 
"Or  with  her  meynee  putton  hem  to  flighte  "  Spenser's  allusion  to 
the  'raskall  many'  is  a  proof  of  his  aristocratic  sympathies  which 
are,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  generally  shown  throughout  the  poem. 

W.  8.  !•  IV 
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84.     Warnd  htm  not  touch,  warned  his  oompanions  not  to 

touch  the  dragon. 

86.  Or  in  his  woznbe  might  lurke  some  hidden  nest  Of 
many  Dragonets,  within  his  body  his  young  might  lurk.  We 
may  compare  the  description  of  '  Error'  whose  young  evidently  house 
within  her  (i  i  25). 

99.  how  znany  acres  he  did  spread  of  land,  over  how 
many  acres  of  land  his  body  extended. 

103.     defeasance,  defeat ;  Fr.  desfair§, 

110.     shaumes,  clarionets. 

113.     purveyance,  provisions. 

116.  of  great  name,  of  great  value. 

117.  fitting  purpose  frame,  discourse  appropriately. 
120.     of  daintie  dishes  to  devize,  to  tell  of  dainty  dishes. 

124.  but  bare  and  plaine,  this  is  generally  supposed  to  be 
a  compliment  to  the  frugality  of  Elizabeth's  court. 

125.  For  th 'antique  world  excesse  and  pride  did  hate. 
Cp.  n  vii  16 : 

"The  antique  world,  in  his  first  flowring  youth. 
Found  no  defect  in  his  Creator's  grace; 
But  with  glad  thankes,  and  unreproved  truth, 
The  gifts  of  soveraine  bounty  did  embrace: 
Like  Angels  hfe  was  than  men's  happy  cace." 
Spenser,  in  declining  to  describe  the  banquet,  is  following  the 
example  of  Chaucer  who  also  considers  such  matters  beneath  his 
notice.     See  Squire's  Tale. 

127.  Then  when  with  meates  and  drinkes.  An  imita- 
tion of  one  of  Homer's  most  frequent  lines,  II.  n  432  etc. 

133.     count'nance  sad,  serious  or  grave,  not  melancholy. 
137.     did  passionate,  they  showed  strong  feelings  of  pity 
and  pleasure. 

141.  wrathfuU  wreakes,  cruel  experiences;  'wreakes* 
ought  really  to  mean  vengeances. 

146.  royall  Pere,  one  who  was  royal  and  noble;  strictly 
speaking  the  king  stood  alone  and  the  nobility  only  would  have 
'peers.' 

148.  I  note,  I  know  not;  the  negative  and  verb  are  often 
run  together  in  older  English. 

160.     In  sea  of  deadly  daungers.     Shakespeare  is  fond  of 
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similar  metaphors.     Cp.  Hamlet  (in  i):    "Or  to  take  arms  against 
a  sea  of  troubles." 

153.     devize  of  ease,  talk  of  ease. 

161.     that  proud  Paynim  king,  Philip  II. 

that  works  her  teene,  who  is  plotting  her  harm;  A.-S. 
fiona,  grief. 

173.     In  sort  as,  in  the  same  way  as. 

176.  to  his  Dame,  as  his  wife.  This  is  a  frequent  condition 
in  romances :  that  the  knight  who  slays  the  monster  shall  marry  the 
king's  daughter. 

185.  As  bright  as  doth  the  morning  starre  appeare 
Out  of  the  East.  Cp.  Solomon's  Song  vi  10 :  "  Who  is  she  that 
looketh  forth  as  the  morning,  fair  as  the  moon,  clear  as  the  sun." 

193.  Wherewith  her  heavenly  beautie  she  did  hide, 
Una  or  Truth  appears  at  last  unveiled  and  in  all  her  radiance;  the 
man  who  has  purified  himself  can  alone  see  her  as  she  truly  is. 

197.     like  silke  and  silver  woven  neare,  woven  closely. 
Spenser  excels  in  the  extraordinary  beauty  of  attire  which  he  lends 
to  his  characters.     Una's  garment  typifies  radiance  and  purity.     We 
may  compare  it  with  the  robe,  meant  to  emulate  the  brightness  and 
sheen  of  a  river,  which  Spenser  gives  to  the  Medway 
'*  Clad  in  a  vesture  of  unknowen  geare . . . 
That  seem'd  like  silver,  sprinckled  here  and  theare 
With  glittering  spangs  that  did  like  starres  appeare." 

(IV  xi  46.) 

199  ft.  This  description  of  Una  is  suggested  by  Plato's  description 
of  the  extraordinary  radiance  of  Truth  unveiled.  See  Introduction 
III  6. 

200.  sunshjrny  face.  Cp.  Milton,  Comiis :  "  sun-clad  power 
of  chastity." 

203.     to  enchace,  to  adorn  or  describe. 

205.     in  place,  together. 

212.     Who,  the  king,  her  father. 

216.  A  Messenger  with  letters.  This  almost  certainly 
alludes  to  the  claim  made  by  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  to  the  throne  of 
England.  That  claim  would  once  more  have  brought  it  under  the 
papal  power — the  rule  of  Archimage  and  Duossa. 

220.  his  passage  right,  his  direct  advance. 

221.  fast  before,  immediately  before. 
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224.     betake,  entrust. 

229.     Emperour  of  all  theWest,the  Pope  of  Rome.  Cp.  i  ii  22 

239.  Witnesse  the  burning  Altars.  The  Greeks  took  an 
oath  by  touching  the  altars  upon  which  burnt  the  sacrificial  fires. 
But  Spenser  is  probably  alluding  to  the  oaths  taken  on  behalf  of 
England  at  the  accession  of  Queen  Mary.  The  country  received 
formal  absolution  from  the  Papal  legate — Reginald  Pole. 

241.  polluted  oft  of  yore,  by  the  Reformation  under  Henry 
VIII  and  Edward  VI. 

259.     mine  onely  sake,  my  sake  alone. 

264.  What  heavens  ?  What  is  the  meaning  of  these 
invocations  of  heaven  ? 

what  enraged  heates,  fits  of  anger. 

270.  With  crime  do  not  it  cover,  do  not  dissemble  it  with 
the  crime  of  perjury. 

273.     grave  intendiment,  with  attention  to  my  words. 

283.  royall  richly  dight,  adorned  in  rich  and  royal  fashion. 

284.  to  invegle  weaker  sight,  to  dazzle  my  weak  sight. 
287.     Unwares  me  wrought,  without  my  being  aware  of  it, 

she  enticed  me. 

296.     earst,  recently. 

300.     improvided  scath,  unforeseen  harm. 

302.  practicke  paine,  careful  and  deceitful  plan. 

303.  clokt  with  simplenesse,  having  the  appearance  of 
simplicity. 

308.     fraight,  fraught  or  laden. 

311.  faitor,  deceiver;  O.Fr.  faitour, 

312.  chauSed,  heated  or  enraged. 

313.  As  chained  Beare,  bear-baiting  was  one  of  the 
favourite  sports  of  the  sixteenth  century. 

316.  in  dungeon  deepe,  poetic  justice,  inasmuch  as  it  visits 
upon  the  enemy  the  same  fate  as  that  of  the  Redcrosse  Knight. 
Spenser  is  probably  alluding  to  the  severe  laws  passed  against  the 
Jesuits. 

322.     late  forbidden  banes,  banns  of  marriage. 

328.  housling  fire,  belonging  to  the  Eucharist,  sacramental, 
Spenser,  however,  is  describing  the  Roman  marriage  ceremony  rather 
than  the  Christian  one;  it  was  the  pagan  ceremony  which  included 
the  sprinkling  of  the  bride  with  water  and  the  use  of  fire. 
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SZO.     Teade,  a  toroh. 

334.  sprinckle  all  the  posts  with  wine,  again  a  Roman 
custom. 

338.  did  sweat  with  great  aray,  they  all  laboured  in  the 
great  preparation. 

347.  trinall  triplicities.  According  to  the  Schoolmen  there 
were  nine  orders  of  angels  arranged  in  three  ranks  of  three  each. 
Their  order  was  as  follows :  Seraphim,  Cherubim,  Thrones ;  Domina- 
tions, Virtues,  Powers ;  Principalities,  Archangels,  Angels.  The  order 
accepted  by  Spenser  seems  to  have  been  different.  Cp.  Hymne  of 
Heavenly  Beautie : 

"Yet  fairer  is  that  heaven,  in  which  doe  raine 
The  soveraine  Powres  and  mightie  Potentates, 
Which  in  their  high  protections  doe  contaiue 
All  mortall  Princes  and  imperiaU  States; 
And  fayrer  yet,  whereas  the  royall  Seates 
And  heavenly  Dominations  are  set 
From  whom  aU  earthly  governance  is  fet. 
Yet  farre  more  faire  be  those  bright  Cherubins, 
Which  all  with  golden  wings  are  overdight. 
And  those  etemall  burning  Seraphins, 
Which  from  their  faces  dart  out  fierie  light; 
Yet  fairer  then  they  both,  and  much  more  bright. 
Be  th'  Angels  and  Archangels  which  attend 
On  Gods  owne  person,  without  rest  or  end." 
371.     quiet  rode,  roadstead  or  harbour. 
375.     tackles  spent,  worn-out  rigging. 

378.  finish  her  intent.  Spenser  had  originally  planned 
twelve  books  for  The  Faerie  Qiieenef  he  completed  six  and  a  portion 
of  a  seventh. 
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